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preface 

iy  EW  hymnals  are  a  necessity  in  the  growing  life  of  the  church.  In  his 
^^  later  years  David  wrote  new  Psalms,  as  the  lyrics  composed  in  his  youth 
failed  to  exiiress  the  riper  experiences  of  his  advancing  years.  The  active 
religious  spirit  will  always  discover  new  and  richer  lines  of  thought,  and  so 
will  demand  new  forms  of  devotional  expression.  However  perfectly  adapted 
to  the  needs  of  its  own  time  the  hymnal  of  a  preceding  decade  may  have  been, 
It  wUl  not  be  in  all  respects  appropriate  as  the  medium  of  the  lyric  utte-ance 
of  the  present  hour.  This  compilation  is  an  attempt  to  present  the  nobler 
specimens  of  the  devotional  spirit  of  the  p«st,  as  well  as  many  of  the  best 
hymns  of  later  periods. 

Robert  Stuart  Mac  Arthur. 
Calvary  Baptist  Church, 

New  York,  October  1, 1900. 
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Samuel  Can-,  Organist  and  Director  of  the  Old  South  Churcli,  Bostf)n ;  Mr. 
St."ey  (r.  Potts,  (Jrganist,  New  York;  Mr.  Henry  B.  Roney ;  Rev.  Maltbie  D. 
Babcock,  D.D. ;  Rev.  Livingston  L.  Taylor ;  Rev.  Doremus  Scudder,  D.D. ; 
Rev.  0.  P.  H.  Nason,  D.D. ;  Mr.  La  Roy  Wood,  Choirmaster  of  the  Judson  Memo- 
rial Baptist  Church,  New  York ;  Mr.  Hubert  P.  Main ;  Mr.  0(!orge  C.  Sweet ;  Mr. 
John  M.  Knapp  ;  Mr.  Benjamin  E.  Smith,  Managing  Editor  of  "  The  Century 
Dictionary."  Thanks  are  dne,  also,  to  other  authors  and  composers,  and  to 
publishers  for  permission  to  use  their  hymns  and  tunes. 

The  Calvary  Edition  is  a  careful  revision  and  enrichment  of  '*  In  Excelsis," 
made  iinder  the  supervision  of  the  Rev.  Robert  Stuai't  MacArthur,  D.D.,  and 
Miss  Kate  S.  Chittenden,  organist  of  Calvary  Baptist  Church,  New  York. 

The  Centurv  Co. 

New  Yokk,  October,  1900. 
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Come,  Lord,  and  tarry  not    H'J.T 

Come,  my  soul,  thou  must  l»o  wakinp.  . .  (i4 

Come,  my  sou',  thy  suit  pre])are     ■"(t.'i 

Come.  O  Oeator  Spirit  blest ;{.■">.'> 

Come,  pure  hearts,  in  sweetest  measures  370 

Come,  said  Jesus'  sacred  voice 383 

Come,  sound  His  praise  abroad 31 

Come.  Thou  almighty  King    ITi 

Come.  Thou  desire  of  all  Thy  saints   ...  29 

Come,  Thou  fount  of  every  blessing. ...  446 
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Come,  Thou  long  expected  .Jchuh     ... 

Come  to  our  poor  nature's  night 

Come  unto  Me,  when  Mliadows  darkly 

Come  unto  Me,  ye  weary     

i'ome.  We  who  love  the  Lord 

Come,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  ye 
Come,  ye  faithful,  raise  the  anthem    , 
Come,  ye  faithful,  raise  the  strain. 

Come,  ye  thankful  p»'opl",  como   

Commit  llioii  all  thy  griel'H 

Sir  (five  to  the  winds  thy  fears 

Creator  Spirit,  by  whose  aid  

Crown  Him  with  many  crowns 

Crown  His  head  with  endless  lilessing  . 

Darkly  rose  the  guilty  morning 

Day  is  dying  in  the  west    .    .  

Days  and  moments  quickly  living 

Hear  .lesus.  e\er  at  my  side   

Dear  Lord  and  Father  of  mankind 

Dear  Lord  and  Master  mi!u>     

Dear  refuge  of  my  weary  soul 

Dear  .Saviour,  we  are  Thine 

Deck  thyself,  my  soul,  with  gladness... 

Depth  (it  mercy,  can  there  he        

Dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing,  Lord  ... 

Do  not  1  love  Thee.  ()  my  Lord 

Draw  nigh  and  take  the  body  of  the  Lord 
Draw  nigh,  draw  nigh,  Linmanuel. ... 
Drawn  to  the  cross,  which  Thou  hast. . . 


Earth  ludow  is  teeming 

Lartli  lias  nothing  sweet  or  fair 
Eti  rnal  l*'ather!  strong  to  save 
Eternal  Father,  when  to  Thee 
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Eternal  Light  !  Eternal  Light  304 

Eternal  Source  of  every  joy 7312 

Ever  patient,  gentle,  meek 282 

Every  morning  mercies  new .  03 

Fading,  still  fading,  the  last  beam  is. , .  843 

Fairest  Lord  Jesus.  Kuler  of  all  nature.  229 

F'ar  from  my  heavenly  home 517 

Far  o'er  yon  horizon 556 

Father,  again  in  Jesus'  name  we  meet. .  33 

Father,  by  Thy  love  and  power 109 

Father,  I  know  that  all  my  life 434 

Father,    in    Thy   mysterious    presence 

km    dng 876 

Fatlier,  let  me  dedicate 737 

Father  of  all,  from  land  and  sea 833 

Father  of  all,  whose  love  profound 144 

Father  of  love,  our  guide  and  friend  . . .  586 
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Krtthor  of  iiiprcioM,  in  Thy  won! 371 

riitlxT,  tlio  Witht  iiml  (larkiKtMH     H  I  I 

FiiltitT,  wliiitc'cr  <if  Mirtlily  biiHH 511 

Ficroo  raK<«i  tliu  tt'inpoHt  o'«r  the  (l)i«>|i.  22il 

KitriM' wan  till' wildbillow       ...    240 

Ki^ht  the  mH»i  I'lf^ht  with  all  thy  roiKht.  570 

i'liii^  out  Ml)-  ImiiiiiT !  I<>l  it  tiont  <M)s 

l-'or  nil  Thy  HiiiiilH.  n  Loni     017 

(•'or  all  tlio  MuiiitH  wild  I'niiii  their  lahorH  it  14 

{•'..r  tli«  lii'imty  of  tin-  farth 827 

For  thfc,  ()  dear,  dear  coinitry 788 

l-'ur  Thy  iiioivy  ami  Thy  grace 733 

{•'.iifvcr  with  tho  li«ir<l 784 

Forgive,  <)  lionl,  the  doiilitrt  that  hpfuk.  5HI 

Forth  ill  riiy  Naiiif,  (>  Lord,  1  go 825 

Forty  days  and  forty  iiIkIiIh 21(5 

i-'orward !  I"<  our  watchword 555 

Fountain  of  good,  to  own  Thy  lov«» 721 

I'ouiitain  of  graco,  ri(di,  full,  and  froo  . .  53(i 

Fi'iond  of  HinncrH,  Lord  of  glory 315 

From  all  that  dwtdl  litdow  th<>  Hkies. ...  3 

From  all  Thy  waintH  in  warfant <(16 

From  every  Htoriny  wind  that  blows  . .  .  528 

From  glory  unto  glory   738 

From  (InM'iiland'H  ii-y  inountains 090 

From  the  oroHS,  ujdiftcd  high  .    3S7 

From  tho  caHtfrn  mountains 2  12 

From  the  table  now  retiring 070 

(Jcntle  Shcphcr.l,  Thou  haHt  stilled 805 

(icntly,  Lord,  ()  gently  lead  uh 4  5 

(live  me  the  wings  of  faith,  to  rise 025 

(live  to  the  winds  thy  fears 574 

Olorious  things  of  thee  are  spokeu 632 

Glory  and  praise  and  honor 

Si'c  All  glory,  laud,  and  honor 24  8 

tllory  be  to  Hod  on  high,  God  whose  glory  820 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Father 35 

Glory  be  to  Jesus,  Who  in  bitter  pain. .  208 

Glory  to  God  on  high    340 

Glory  to  Thee,  my  (Jod,  this  night 

.SVr  All  i)raise  to  Thee 84 

(Jo  down,  great  sun,  into  thy  golden  west  028 

Go  forward,  ('hristian  soldier    001 

Go  labor  oji  ;  spend  and  be  spent (')42 

Go  to  dark  Gethsemaue 274 

(iod  Almighty,  in  Thy  temple 7(>9 

God  I)le88  our  native  land 75 1 

God  calling  yet !  shall  I  not  hoar 380 

(ioil  Eternal,  mighty  King 173 

God,  in  the  liospel  of  Ills  Son 376 

God  is  love  ;  His  mercy  brightens 151 


God  In  the  refuge  of  His  saintH   

God  moves  in  a  mysteriouM  way 

Goil,  my  King,  Tliy  might  confeMHiiig 

God  of  my  life,  Thy  boiindlesN  grace 

God  of  my  life,  to  Thee  I  call 

(iod  of  our  fat  hers,  Whose  almighty  hand 

(tod  of  jiity,  God  of  grace . 

(iod  of  the  living,  in  whose  eyes 

(iod  shall  charge  Mis  ange!  legions 

Set-  Call  ilehovah  thy  salvation    

(iod,  that  madest  earth  and  heaven. 
God,  the  all-iiierciful,  earlh  has  forsaken 
God,  the  all-terrilde,  earth  has  forsaken 

Sn  (iod  the  all-iiiercifiil  

God  the  I'atlier,  be  Thou  near   

(iod  the  Lord  a  King  r<-niaineth 

Golden  harps  are  sounding.    

(irace,  M  is  a  charming  sound 

(iraciouM  Spirit,  llolytihost 

(irant  us  Thy  light 

Scf  ()  grant  us  light 

(ireat  (iod,  how  inlinite  art  Thou 

(ireat  God,  to  Thee  Hiy  evening  song.    . 
(ireat  (iod,  what  do  I  see  and  h(>ar 
(ireat  (iotl  who  kiiowesteach  man's  need 

(ireat  is  the  Lord  our  (Jod 

(ireat  King  of  nations,  hear  our  prayer 
(Juide  me,  ()  Thou  great  Jehovah    
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Ilail,  all  hail  the  joyful  morn 1  83 

Hail !  sacred  day  of  earthly  rest 1  34 

Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise 308 

Hail !  Thou  (Jod  of  grace  and  glory ($19 

Hail!  Thou  once  despised  Jesus 332 

Hail!  Thou  source  of  every  bb-ssing  ...  213 

Hail  to  the  brightness  of  Zion's  glad   .  7l0 

Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed 09 1 

Hail  to  the  Sabbath  day 120 

Hark  !  a  thrilling  voice  is  sounding Hi 4 

Hark!  hark!  my  soul,  angelii' songs  are  813 

Hark!  hark!  the  organ  loudly  peals 839 

Hark!  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord 384 

Hark!  ten  thousand  harps  and  voices.  :>4  J 

Hark,  the  glad  souikI  !  the  Saviour  comes  1  99 

Hark !  the  herald  angels  sing  187 

Hark  I  the  loud  celestial  hymn 140 

Hark  !  the  song  of  jubilee ()83 

Hark!  the  sound  of  holy  voici-s 781 

Hark  !  the  voice  of  Jesus  crying   402 

Hark  !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 272 

Hark!  what  mean  those  holy  voices.  . .  ]  8J> 

He  has  come,  the  Christ  of  God 188 
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He  is  coming,  He  is  coming 317 

He  is  gone :  a  cloud  of  light 307 

He  leadetb  me :  O  blesBod  thought 866 

Heal  me,  O  my  Saviour,  heal 416 

Hear  our  prayer,  O  Heavenly  Father. . .  99 

Hear  us,  Thou  that  broodedst 844 

Hear  what  Qod,  the  Lord,  hath  spoken .  780 
Hearts  to  heaven  and  voices  raise 

•SeeAlleluia!  Alleluia!  Hearts toheaven  300 

Heavenly  Father,  send  Thy  blessing  . . .  760 

Here,  O  my  Lord,  I  see  Thee  face  to  face  66^* 

High  in  the  heav'ns,  Eternal  God 

His  are  the  thousand  sparkling  rills  ...  421 

Holy  Father,  cheer  our  way 95 

Holy  Father,  hear  my  cry 448 

Holy  Gho»t !  come  down 842 

Holy  Ghost,  the  Infinite 

See  Come  to  our  poor  nature's  night    .  359 

Holy  Ghost  with  light  divine 352 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy !  Lord  God  Almighty .  9 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord  God  of  hosts  .    .  139 

Holy ,  Holy,  Holy  Lord  G  od  of  hosts!  when  141 

Holy  night,  peaceful  night 772 

Holy  ofFerings,  rich  and  rare 459 

Holy  Spirit,  Lord  of  light 353 

Holy  Spirit,  Truth  divine 878 

Honor  and  glory,thanksgivingandprcise  819 

Hosanna  !  raiee  the  pealing  hymn 335 

Hosanna  to  th  i  living  Lord 10 

How  beauteous  are  their  feet 645 

How  beauteous,  on  the  mountains 685 

Fow  beauceous  were  the  marks  divine  .  219 

How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine.  782 

How  charming  is  the  place 21 

How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  612 

How  gentle  God's  commands 569 

How  pleasant,  jOW  divinely  fair Iii5 

How  precious  is  the  book  divine 373 

How  shall  I  follow  Him  I  serve 221 

How  sweet,  how  hoav'nly  is  the  sight  . .  879 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds  . .  485 

Hushe^  was  the  evening  hymn 767 

I  adore  Thee,  I  adore  Thee 473 

I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus 456 

I  bow  my  forehead  to  the  dust   534 

I  could  not  do  without  Thee 480 

I  do  not  ask,  O  Lord,  that  life  may  be  . .  587 
I  gave  My  life  for  thee 

See  Thy  life  was  given  for  me 458 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 231 

I  hunger  and  I  thirst 497 
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I  know  no  life  divided 408 

I  know  not  what  the  future  hath 

See  I  bow  my  forehead  to  the  dust  ...  534 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives  339 

I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus 494 

I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee 444 

I  love  Thy  kingdom,  Lord 630 

I  love  to  steal  awhile  away 857 

I  'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord 564 

I  need  Thee  every  hour 870 

I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus 495 

I  sing  the  almighty  power  of  God 174 

I  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  ston^  . . .  773 

I  was  a  wandering  sheep  845 

I  worship  Thee,  sweet  Will  of  God 540 

I  would  not  r-ve  alway 850 

If  thou  but  suffer  God  to  guide  thee 

See  Lertve  God  to  order  all 613 

If  through  unruffled  seas 875 

Immortal  love,  forever  full 230 

In  exile  here  we  wander 798 

In  full  and  glad  surrender 466 

In  heavenly  love  abiding 460 

In  loud  exalted  strains 730 

In  myriad  forms,  by  myriad  names 832 

In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory 273 

In  the  hour  of  trial 583 

In  the  name  of  God,  the  Father 660 

I'\  Thy  name,  O  Lord,  assembling 36 

Inspirer  and  hearer  of  prayer   105 

It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear 193 

It  is  not  death  to  die 804 

I  've  found  a  Fiieud ;  0  such  a  Friend ! .  865 

I  've  found  the  Pearl  of  greatest  price. .  858 

Jerusalem,  my  happy  home 794 

Jerusalem  the  glorious 790 

Jerusalem  the  golden 789 

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be 821 

Jesus  calls  us,  o'er  the  tumult 880 

Jesus  came,  the  heavens  adoring 313 

Jesus  Christ  is  risen  to-day 298 

Jesus,  I  live  to  Thee 433 

Jesus,  I  love  Thy  sacred  name 487 

Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken 455 

Jesus.  King  of  Glory,  throned  above  the  766 

Jesus  lives !  thy  terrors  now    288 

Jesus,  Lord  of  life  and  glory 426 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 592 

Jesus,  Master,  whom  I  serve 561 

Josus.  Master,  whose  I  am 276 

Jesus,  meek  and  gentle 763 
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Jesus,  meek  and  lowly 283 

Jesus,  merciful  and  mild 506 

Jfesus,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  all 503 

Jesus,  my  Saviour,  look  on  me 579 

Jesus,  my  strength,  my  Lope    518 

Jesus,  name  all  names  above 529 

Jesus,  name  of  wondrous  love  477 

Jesus  only,  when  the  morning 559 

Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me 848 

Jesus  shall  reign  where'ei  the  sun 701 

Jpsus,  Shepherd  of  the  sheep 98 

Jesus,  Son  of  God  most  high 227 

Jesus  spreads  his  banner  o'er  us 661 

Jesus,  still  lead  on 603 

Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me 764 

Jesus,  the  calm  that  fills  my  breast  ....  851 

Jesus,  the  .sinner's  friend 410 

Jesus,  the  very  thought  is  sweet 489 

Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  Thee 481 

Jesus,  these  eyes  have  never  seen 484 

Jesus,  Thou  art  the  sinner's  friend 393 

Jesus,  Thou  joy  of  loviiig  hearts 658 

Jesus,  Thy  boundless  love  to  me 501 

Jesus,  Thy  name  I  love 245 

Jesus,  to  Thy  table  led 674 

Jesus  wept!  those  tears  are  over 217 

Jesus,  where'er  Thy  people  meet 727 

Jesus,  who  can  be  once  compared  with  604 

Joy  to  the  world !  the  Lord  is  come  ....  198 

T.ist  as  ''  am,  without  one  plea 411 

Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong  . .    158 

Lamp  of  our  feet,  whereby  we  trace  ...  374 

ijead,  kindly  Light,  amid  the  encircling  814 

Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us 533 

Lead  us,  O  Father,  in  thj  paths  of  peace  585 

Leave  God  to  order  all  thy  ways  .    613 

Let  no  tears  to-day  be  shed 803 

Let  our  choir  new  anthems  raise 607 

Let  saints  on  earth  in  concert  sing 621 

Let  us  with  a  gladsome  mind 147 

Lift  up,  lift  up  your  voices  now 283 

Lift  up  your  heads,  rejoice 322 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates. . .  .  432 

Lift  your  glad  voices  in  triumph  on  high  294 

Light  of  light,  eiilighten  me 74 

Light  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart 329 

Light  of  the  world !  Whose  kind  and  . . .  853 

Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling  .  316 

Light's  abode,  co?e"tial  Salem 79^1 

Lo !  God  is  here :  let  us  adore 150 
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Lo!  He  comes,  with  clouds  descending.  326 

Lo,  the  day  of  rest  decliueth .  47 

Look  from  Thy  sphere  of  endlet?  day  .  VOO 

Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious  . .  306 

Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee 237 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing 41 

Lord,  forever  at  Thy  side 452 

Lord  God  of  morning  and  of  night i2 

Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost 350 

Lord,  her  watch  Thy  church  is  keeping.  705 

Lord,  I  am  Thine,  entirely  Thine 429 

Lord,  1  believe ;  Thy  power  I  own 512 

Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 500 

Lord,  in  the  morning  Thou  shalt  hear  . .  65 

Lov-d,  in  this  Tny  mercy's  day 415 

Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care 589" 

Lord  Jesus,  are  we  one  with  Thee 401 

Lord  Jesus,  by  Thy  passion 284 

Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me 520 

Lord  Jesus,  Thou  the  lost  to  seek 509 

Lord  Jesus,  when  we  stand  afar 258 

Lord,  lead  the  way  the  Saviour  went ...  716 

Lord  of  all  being,  throned  afar 153 

Lord  of  glory,  Thou  hast  bought  us 717 

Lord  of  mercy  and  of  might 412 

Lord  of  our  life,  and  God  of  our  salvation  634 

Lord  of  power.  Lord  of  might 37 

Lonl  of  the  harvest,  hear 644 

Lord  of  the  living  harvest 643 

Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  us  pray 120 

Lord  of  the  worlds  above 25 

Lord,  speak  to  me,  that  1  may  speak  . . .  641 

Lord,  this  day  Thy  children  meet 775 

Lord !  Thou  hast  searched  and  seen  me.  155 
Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven 

See  Round  the  Lord  in  glory  seated  . .  12 

Lord,  Thy  ransomed  church  is  waking.  .  318 

Lord,  Thy  word  abideth 377 

Lord,  we  come  before  Thee  now 39 

Lord,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne .  28 

Lord,  who  at  Cana's  wedding  feast 680 

Lord,  with  glowing  h?flTt  I  'd  praise  Thee  11 

Love  divine,  all  loves  excelling 527 

Love  of  Jesus,  all  divine 454 

Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned 492 

May  the  grace  of  Christ,  our  Saviour. . .  40 

Meekly  in  Jordan's  holy  stream 653 

Mighty  God,  while  angels  bless  Thee.  .  .  331 

More  love  to  Thee,  O  Christ    439 

Mom's  roseate  hues  have  decked  the  sky  287 

Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone 658 
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My  country !  't  is  of  thco 75.'} 

My  dtiyH  are  gliding  swiftly  by 856 

My  dear  Kr.deemer,  and  my  Lord 218 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee 443 

My  God,  acoppt  my  heart  this  day 4(>5 

My  Ood  and  Father,  nhile  I  stray 5{>H 

My  (Jod,  and  is  Thy  table  spread 655 

My  fiod,  how  entllcss  is  Thy  love 61 

My  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art 171 

My  God,  I  love  Thee,  not  because 

Sec  Thou,  O  my  Jesus 542 

My  (Jod,  I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  made. .    594 

My  God,  is  any  hour  so  sweet 75 

My  God,  permit  my  tongue 519 

My  (lod,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys 486 

My  gracious  liord,  I  own  Thy  right 4Ji8 

My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt 576 

My  Lord,  my  Love,  was  crucified 128 

My  Saviour,  I  am  Tliine 

See  Dear  Saviour,  we  are  Thine 622 

My  sins,  my  sins,  my  Savioiu" 251 

My  song  shall  be  of  mercy 580 

My  soul,  awake !  thy  rest  fors&ke 67 

My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard 572 

My  spirit,  on  Thy  care 544 

My  times  are  in  Thy  hand 538 

Nature,  with  open  volume  stands 259 

Near  the  cross  was  Mary  creeping 262 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  442 

Nearer,  O  God,  to  Thee   440 

New  every  morning  is  the  love 55 

No!  not  despairingly  corae  I  to  Thee  ...  883 

Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts 430 

Not  worthy.  Lord,  to  gather  up 663 

Now  be  the  gospel  banner 688 

Now  Irom  the  altar  of  my  heart 78 

Now  God  be  with  us,  for  the  night 100 

Now  thank  we  all  our  God 831 

Now  the  day  is  over 94 

Now  the  laborer's  task  is  o'er 806 

Now  to  the  Lord  a  noble  soug 855 

Now  unto  us  a  child  is  born 

See  To  us  a  child  of  hope  is  born 203 

Now,  when  the  dusky  shades  of  night. .  09 

O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul 165 

O  bread  to  pilgrims  given 677 

O  brightness  of  the  immortal   '^ather's  .  104 

O  brothers,  lift  your  voices 549 

O  cease,  my  wandering  soul 395 

O  Christ,  our  hope,  our  heart's  desire . . .  337 
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O  corae,  all  ye  faithful,  joyful  and  ....    185 
O  come,  all  ye  faithful,  triumphantly 

See  Come  hither,  ye  faittiful  1  HO 

O  come  and  mourn  with  me  awhile 201 

O  come,  loiul  anthem,  let  us  sing 19 

()  come,  O  come,  Emmanuel 178 

O,  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth. .  .    468 

O  day  of  rest  and  gladness 118 

O  Father,  hear  my  morning  prayer 68 

O,  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 551 

O,  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 515 

0,  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God 516 

O  gift  of  gifts !  O  grace  of  faith 490 

O  God,  before  the  sun's  bright  beams. . .      "fsO 

O  God,  beneath  Thy  guiding  hand 74  9 

O  God,  by  whom  the  seed  is  given 43 

O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 537 

O  God  of  God !  O  liight  of  Light 824 

O  God  of  life,  whose  power  benign 146 

O  God  of  mercy,  God  of  might 1 1 8 

O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past 172 

O  God,  the  Rock  of  Ages 177 

O  God,  unseen,  yet  ever  near 656 

O  God,  we  praise  Thee,  and  confess. ...    170 
O  grant  us  light,  that  we  may  know. . . .    357 

O  happy  band  of  pilgrims 550 

O  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice 657 

O  help  us.  Lord ;  each  hour  of  need 567 

O  Holy  Ghost,  Thy  people  bless 361 

O  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord    143 

O  Holy  Saviour,  friend  unseen 449 

0  how  shall  I  receive  Thee 250 

O  Jesus,  crucified  for  man 264 

0  Jesus,  ever  present 479 

O  Jesus,  I  have  promised 548 

O  Jesus,  King  most  wonderful 482 

O  Jesus,  Lord  of  heavenly  grace 71 

O  Jesus,  our  Salvation 409 

O  Jesus,  Saviour  of  the  lost 400 

O  Jesus,  Thou  art  standing 407 

O  Jesus,  Thou  the  beauty  art 483 

O  Jesus,  we  adore  Thee 269 

O  Jesus,  when  I  think  of  Thee 488 

0  King  of  farth,  and  air,  and  sea 152 

O  King  of  mercy,  from  Thy  throne  ....    672 

O  Lamb  of  God,  still  keep  me 427 

0  let  him  whose  sorrow 682 

O  light  of  life,  O  Saviour  dear 77 

O  light,  whose  beams  illumine  all 243 

O  little  town  of  Bethlehem 2C1 

O  Lord,  be  with  us  when  we  sail 757 

O  Lord,  how  good,  how  great  art  Thou  .    148 
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O  L'    ".,  how  happy  shouhl  we  be 445 

O  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea. .    .  712 

O  Lord  of  hosts,  whose  glory  fills 725 

O  Lord  of  life,  Thy  quickening  voice  ...  70 

'"  Lord,  turn  not  Thy  face  away 402 

O  Love  divine  and  golden 681 

O  Love  Divine,  how  sweet  thou  art      ...  469 

O  Love  Divii.e,  that  stooped  to  share. . .  565 

O  love!  how  deep,  how  broad,  how  high  222 

O  love  of  God,  how  strong  and  true  .  150 

0  Love  that  casts  out  fear 882 

0  Love  that  wilt  not  let  me  go 470 

0  Love,  who  fonnedst  me  to  wear 238 

O  Master,  it  is  good  to  be 223 

O  Master,  let  me  walk  with  Thee 228 

O  mean  may  seem  this  house  of  clay  . . .  236 

0  mother  dear,  Jerusalem 795 

O  one  with  God  the  Father 20G 

O  Paradise,  O  Paradise 777 

O  perfect  life  of  love 277 

O  perfect  love,  all  human  thought 679 

O  praise  our  God  to-day 502 

O  quickly  come,  dread  Judge  of  all 328 

0  Rock  of  ages,  one  foundation 667 

0  sacred  Head,  now  wounded 256 

O  sacred  Head,  surrounded 257 

0  saving  victim,  opening  wide 252 

O  Saviour,  precious  Saviour 13 

O  Saviour,  where  shall  guilty  man 396 

O  Saviour,  who  for  man  hast  trod 304 

O  Spirit  of  the  living  God 638 

O  still  in  accents  sweet  and  strong 564 

0  sweetly  breathe  the  lyres  above 826 

O  that  the  Lord's  salvation 684 

O  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross 

Sre  Nature  with  open  volume  stands  .  259 

O  Thou  before  whose  presence 723 

O  Thou  from  whom  all  goodness  flows. .  590 

O  Thou  great  Friend  to  all  the  sons    ...  852 

O  Thou  great  Teacher  from  the  skies . . .  720 

0  Thou,  the  contrite  sinner's  friend     . .  420 

O  Thou,  the  eternal  Son  of  God 280 

O  Thou  who  in  Jordon  didst  bow  Thy 

meek  head 652 

O  Thou,  who  in  the  pains  of  death    .      .  253 

0  Thou,  whose  own  vast  temple  stands.  726 
O  timel}'  happy,  timely  wise 

See  New  every  morning  is  the  love  ...  55 

O  very  God  of  very  God 34 

O  what  if  we  are  Christ's 573 

O  what  the  joy  and  the  glory  must  be  . .  -800 

O  where  are  kings  and  empires  now.  . . .  637 
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O  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea 240 

()  where  shall  rest  be  found 523 

O  who  like  Thee,  so  calm,  so  bright. . . .    239 

O  wondrous  type,  ()  vision  I'air 224 

O  word  of  God  incarnate 367 

O  worship  the  King  uU  glorious  above. .         7 
O'er  the  distant  mountains  breaking  . . .    327 

Of  the  Father's  love  begotten 205 

Oft  in  danger,  oft  in  woe 598 

On  Jordan's  bank  the  Baptist's  cry 225 

On  our  way  rejoicing 838 

On  the  mountain's  top  appearing 690 

On  this  <iay,  the  first  of  days 133 

Once  in  royal  David's  city 204 

One  sole  baptismal  sign 635 

One  sweetly  solemn  thought 809 

One  there  is,  above  all  others  .    472 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers 836 

Open  now  thy  gates  of  beauty 27 

Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed  . .    354 

Our  country's  voice  is  pleading  .    6b9 

Our  day  of  praise  is  done 85 

Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past 

See  O  God,  our  help 172 

Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead 303 

Out  of  the  deep  I  call 414 

Out  of  the  depths  I  cry  to  Thee 422 


Our  Saviour  bowed  beneath  the  wave. 


650 


Peace,  perfect  peace  in  this  dark  world.  812 

Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above   6 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  1 

Praise,  Lord,  for  Thee  in  Zion  waits  . . .  834 

Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  Heaven. . .  810 

Praise,  O  praise,  our  God  and  King  ....  744 

Praise  the  Lord,  His  glories  show 159 

Praise  the  Lord,  ye  heavens,  adore  Him  161 

Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise 74  3 

Praise  to  Thee,  Thou  great  Creator    ...  162 

Praise  ye  Jehovah  !  praise  the  Lord  most  816 

Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire 507 

Pressing  forward,  reaching  forward    .  841 

Prince  of  peace,  control  my  will 392 

Purer  yet  and  purer  I  would  be 581 

Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward  heart ...  828 

Rejoice,  all  ye  believers 

See  Rejoice,  rejoice,  believers 324 

Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King 343 

Rejoice,  ye  pure  in  heart 560 

Rescue  the  perishing,  care  for  the  dying  722 

Resting  from  His  work  to-<lay 286 
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Bide  on,  ride  ua  ia  majesty 240 

Kise,  crowned  with  light,  imperial  Salem  693 

Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings . . .  499 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me 390 

Roll  on,  thou  mighty  ocean 687 

Round  the  Lord  in  glory  seated 12 


Safely  through  another  week 

Saintri  of  God !  the  duwn  is  bright  9ning. 
Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise 
Saviour,  blessed  Saviour,  listen  while  we 
Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing  . . 

Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us 

Saviour,  now  the  day  is  ending 

Saviour,  sprinkle  many  nations 

Saviour,  teach  me  day  by  day 

Saviour,  Thy  dying  love 

Saviour !  when  in  dust  to  Thee 

Saviour,  when  night  involves  the  skies. 
See  the  Conqueror  mounts  in  triumph  . . 

See  the  destined  day  arise 

Send  Thou,  O  Lord,  to  every  place 

Shout  the  glad  tidings,  exultiugly  sing  . 
Sing  Alleluia  forth  in  duteous  praise  . . . 

Sing,  O  sing,  this  blessed  morn 

Sing  to  the  Lord  a  joyful  song 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  our  might 

Sing,  with  all  the  sons  of  glory 

Sing,  ye  faithful,  sing  with  gladness.. . . 

Siauers,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  

Sleep  thy  last  sleep 

Softly  now  the  light  of  day 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise 

Soldiers  of  the  cross,  arise 

Soldiers  who  to  Christ  belong 

Sometimes  a  light  siirprisos 

Son  of  God,  to  Thee  I  cry  

Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang 

Songs  of  thankfulness  and  praise 

Soon  may  the  last  glad  song  arise 

Souls  of  men,  why  will  ye  scatter 

Sov«>reigii  of  worlds,  display  Thy  power 

Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed 

Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayers 

Spirit  of  God,  descend  upon  ray  heart  . . 
Spread,  oh,  spread.  Thou  mighty  word . 

Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord  

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus 

Standing  at  the  portal 

Still,  still  with  Thee,  when  purple 

Still  will  we  trust,  tho'  earth  seem  dark. 
Still  with  Thee,  O  my  God 
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Summer  suns  are  glowing 881 

Sun  of  my  soul.  Thou  Saviour  dear  ....  87 

Sunset  and  evening  star 872 

Surrounded  by  unnumbered  foes 830 

Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King.   .  119 

Sweet  is  the  work,  O  Lord 129 

Sweet  is  Thy  mercy.  Lord .  521 

Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go 50 

Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing  . . .  279 

Take  me,  O  my  Father,  take  me 418 

Take  my  heart,  0  Father,  take  it 417 

Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be 453 

Take  up  thy  cross,  the  Saviour  said  .    . .  379 

Tarry  with  me,  O  my  Saviour 624 

Tender  Shepherd,  Thou  hast  stilled 

See  Gentle  Shepherd,  Thou  hast 805 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand 783 

The  brightening  dawn  and  voiceful  day  86 

The  Church's  one  foundation 633 

The  dawn  of  God's  dear  Sabbath 116 

The  day  is  ended 102 

The  day  is  gently  sinking  to  a  close ...  92 

The  day  is  past  and  gone Ill 

The  day  is  past  and  over 81 

The  day,  O  Lord,  is  spent. 112 

The  day  of  praise  is  done 

See  Our  day  of  praise  is  done . .  85 

The  day  of  resurrection 290 

The  day  Thou  gavest,  Lord,  is  ended. . .  877 
The  eternal  gates  lift  up  their  heads 

See  The  golden  gates 305 

The  God  of  Abraham  praise 176 

The  golden  gates  are  lifted  up 341 

The  Head  that  once  was  crowned  with.  340 

The  heavens  declare  Thy  glory.   369 

The  heaveno  declare  Thy  glory,  Lord  . .  697 

The  homeland  !  O  the  homeland ! 861 

The  hours  of  day  are  over 83 

The  King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is    532 

The  Lord  be  with  us  as  we  bend 49 

The  Lord  is  King,  lift  up  thy  voice 157 

The  Lord  's  my  Shepherd,  I  '11  not  want  541 

The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd ;  no  want  shall  611 

The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare 428 

The  Lord  my  Shepherd  is 543 

The  Lord  will  come  and  not  be  slow. . .  .  708 

The  morning  light  is  breaking 692 

The  race  that  long  in  darkness  pined 

See  To  us  a  child  of  hope  is  bom 203 

The-  radiant  morn  hath  passed  away 79 

Therefore  we  are  buried  with  Him 914 
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The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn 776 

The  royal  banners  forward  go 266 

The  Sabbath-day  has  reached  its  close . .  42 
The  saints  of  God,  their  conflict  past ...    829 

The  sands  of  time  are  sinking 808 

The  shadows  of  the  evening  hours  ....        03 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war 602 

The  spacious  firmament  on  high 160 

The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  word 372 

The  Spirit  in  our  hearts 381 

The  Star  proclaims  the  King  is  here. ...  215 
The  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done 

See  Alleluia !  The  strife  ia  o'er 295 

The  sun  is  sinking  fast 76 

The  voice  that  breathed  o'er  Eden 678 

The  way  is  long  and  dreary 419 

The  world  is  very  evil 786 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  strength,  my  tower  502 

There  is  a  blessed  home 577 

There  is  a  book,  who  runs  may  read. .  . .    375 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 399 

There  's  a  friend  for  little  children 761 

There  is  a  green  hill  far  away ...    271 

There  is  a  land  immortal 792 

There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight 797 

There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear 232 

There  is  a  safe  and  secret  place 639 

There  's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy 

See  Souls  of  men,  why  will  ye  scatter.    163 

There  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest 796 

Thine  are  all  the  gifts.  O  God 714 

Thine  arm,  O  Lord,  in  days  of  old 241 

Thine  forever,  God  of  love 451 

Thine  holy  day's  returning 117 

This  day  at  Thy  creating  word 132 

This  is  the  day  of  light 121 

This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made  ....    122 

This  rite  our  blest  Redeemer  gave  654 

Those  eternal  bowers 785 

Thou  art  coming.  O  my  Saviour 321 

Thou  art  gone  up  on  high 311 

Thou  art  ray  hiding-place,  O  Lord 491 

Thou  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  alone 233 

Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne  and  Thy .  .  202 
Tiiou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height.    430 

Thou  bidden  source  of  calm  repose 435 

Thou,  O  my  Jesus,  Thou  didst  me 542 

Thou  to  whom  the  sick  and  dying 216 

Thou,  whose  almighty  word 366 

Thou  whose  unmeasured  temple  stands 

See  O  Thou  whose  own  vast  temple ...  726 
Though  faint,  yet  pursuing 610 
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Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three    96 

Throned  upon  the  awful  tree     275 

Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life  154 

Throiigh  the  day  Thy  love  hast  spared  us  1 01 

Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow.  618 

Thy  life  was  given  for  me 458 

Thy  love  to  me,  O  Christ 437 

Thy  way,  not  mine,  0  Lord 566 

Thy  works,  not  mine,  O  Christ 397 

Till  He  come,  oh,  let  the  words. 665 

'T  is  finished !  so  the  Saviour  cried. . .   .  267 

'T  is  midnight,  and  on  Olive's  brow  . . .  255 

To  Calvary,  Lord,  in  spirit,  now    278 

To-day  Thy  mercy  calls  us  388 

To  God  the  only  wise 546 

To  our  Redeemer's  glorious  name 336 

To  the  Name  that  brings  salvation  474 

To  Thee,  my  God  and  Saviour 14 

To  Thee,  O  Comiorter  divine 351 

To  Thee,  O  dear,  dear  Saviour 461 

To  Thee,  O  Lord,  our  hearts  we  raise. .  745 

To  Thee  our  God,  we  fly 750 

To  Thy  temple  I  repair    40 

To  us  a  child  of  hope  is  born 203 

Triumphant  Zion !  lift  thy  head 699 

Upward  where  the  stars  are  burning  . . .  793 

Vainly  through  night's  weary  hours  ....  107 

Wake,  awake,  for  night  is  flying 32.3 

Walk  in  the  light,  so  shalt  thou  know  . .  513 
Was  there  ever,  kiiuieat  Shepherd 

See  Souls  of  men,  why  will  ye  scatter.  163 

"Watchman,  toll  us  of  the  night 082 

We  are  but  strangers  here 578 

We  are  living,  we  are  dwelling 706 

We  give  immortal  praise 142 

We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own 713 

We  give  Thee  thanks,  O  God,  this  day  .  748 

We  march,  we  march  to  victory 840 

We  may  not  climb  the  heavenly  steeps 

See  Immortal  love,  forever  full 230 

We  plough  the  fields,  and  scatter 741 

We  saw  Thee  not  when  Thou  didst  come  242 

We  sing  the  praise  of  Him  who  died ...  260 

We  stand  in  deep  repentance 389 

We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  this  fair  earth  81 5 

We  would  see  Jesus  ;  for  the  shadows. .  629 

Weary  of  earth,  and  laden  with  my  sin  423 

Welcome,  delightful  morn 137 

Welcome,  happy  morning 291 

Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest 127 
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What  are  these  in  bright  array &20 

What  grace,  O  Lord,  and  beauty  shone.  235 
What  star  is  this,  with  bearcs  so  bright.    208 

Vlien  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my  God 164 

When  cold  our  hearts,  and  far  from  Thee  508 
When,  doomed  to  deatli,  the  apostle  lay  724 
When  gathering  clouds  around  I  view. .  595 
When  God  of  old  came  down  from  heaven   363 

When  I  can  read  my  title  clear 608 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross .  .      .    254 

When  Jesus  dwelt  in  mortal  clay 715 

When  marshaled  on  the  nightly  plain  . .    207 

When  morning  gilds  the  skies 57 

When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe. . .  571 
When,  streaming  from  the  eastern  skies      60 

Whe'.i  the  day  of  toil  is  done  97 

W'.ien  the  weary,  seeking  rest  493 

When  this  passing  world  is  done 874 

When  through  the  torn  sail 758 

When  wounded  sore  the  stricken  soul . .  403 
Where'er  have  trod  Thy  sacred  feet ....  220 
While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  .  .  197 
While  Thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power. .  .  166 
While  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun  .  . .  736 
Who  are  tb.eae  in  bright  array 
Sec  What  are  these 620 


HYMN 

Who  are  these  like  stars  appearing.   ...  615 

Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side 862 

Who  is  this  that  comes  from  Edom 345 

Who  trusts  in  God,  a  strong  abode 871 

Why  should  the  children  of  a  King 362 

With  broken  heart  and  contrite  sigh  . . .  406 
With  faith  ia  Him  who  hallowed  Jordon's 

wave 051 

With  joy  we  hail  the  sacred  day 124 

With  joy  we  lift  our  eyes 26 

With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud  . .  742 

Wilh  tearful  eyes  I  look  around 873 

With  the  sweet  word  of  peace 694 

With  Thee,  my  Lord,  my  Ood 

-See  Still,  still  with  Thee 73 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming 869 

Worship,  honor,  glory,  ble  ^sing 4 

Ye  choirs  of  new  Jerusalem  .    296 

Ye  Christian  heralds,  go  proclaim 703 

Ye  servants  of  God,  your  Master  proclaim  8 

Ye  servants  of  the  Lord 640 

Yes,  for  me,  for  me  He  careth 464 

Your  harps,  ye  trembling  saints 431 

Zion,  the  marvelous  story  be  telling 

(See  Shout  the  glad  tidings 184 


1^ 


flnbey  of  Selections  for  Cbantln>} 


Opening  Sentences 

O  come,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord (Venite,  Exultemus  Domino) 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high (Gloria  in  Exc  ilsis) 

We  praise  Thee,  O  God    (Te  Deum  Laudamus) 

Blessed  be  the  Lord  God  of  Israel (Benedietus)   

O  be  joyful  in  the  Lord (Jubilate  Deo) 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy (Sanctus) 

O  sing  unto  the  Lord (Cantate  Domino)  

God  be  merciful  unto  U3 (Deus  Misereatur) . 

It  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks (Bonum  est  Confiteri) 

Praise  the  Lord.  O  my  soul  (Benedic,  Anima  Mea) 

My  soul  doth  magnify  the  Lord  (Magnificat) 

Lord,  now  lettest  Thou  Thy  servant (Nunc  Dimittis) 

Baptismal  Cliant 

The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd (Dominus  Regit  Me) 

Out  of  the  Deep (De  Profundis) 

The  Beatitudes 

The  Lord's  Prayer 

Responses  to  the  Commandments 

Offertory  Sentences 

Glory  be  to  the  Father (Gloria  Patri) 


.884, 


901 
902 
903 
904 
905 
906 
907 
908 
909 
910 
911 
912 
913 
914 
915 
916 
917 
918 
919 
920 
921 
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345 
871 
362 
406 

651 

124 

26 

742 
873 
694 

73 
869 

4 

296 
703 
8 
640 
464 
431 
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aipbabctlcal  Inbey  of  duties 


IIVMM 

AHK.NDB 5'J,  8H 

Aber 277 

Aberystwyth M2 

AdillMon ♦ttS 

A<U'Ht<' Fldeles iwi 

Adoio 435, 503 

Advent  (Monk) 3-^l 

Albauo 7f)7 

AlderHjrate 4;«,  .'Ml:! 

AU'xaiKlcr 'JI') 

VlfxuiKlriii  (Arnold)  ..  7I*> 
Alexandria  (Uaunt- 

lett) rm 

Alford  "*( 

Alf reton H7(> 

Alleluia :<;io 

Alleluia    (Uulce    Car- 
men)   77N 

Alleluia  Perenne »£i 

AllsaintH,  No.  i 5io 

A118aintH,  No.  J 602 

AlI.SaiutM,  No.  ;< (115 

All  This  NiKlit l».i 

Allen 3Mi 

Alma  (Ounsulator) bOH 

AlmHKlviUK 7i),  712 

AUUme 471 

Alyston !fiT 

AmbleNlde 7«i 

AmbroHu 412 

America  753 

AniHterdam  (Narea)...  AW 
AniHterdaui  (Ber- 

tUold) 14,«01 

Andrew nus 

AnKelic  Hongs *•'  •* 

Angelicum  174 

AnifeU  uf  JeHUH 813 

Augels'  SoUff 3.Vi 

AniteluH »4t* 

Angel  Voiees 8«;i 

Antioeh liW 

Anvern (iy* 

Archibald »i«2 

Argyle 406, 6»4 

Ariel 4IW 

Arlington WW 

Armageddon H<>2 

Armagh 373,  721 

Artavia 102 

Ascension 'JOH 

Astra  Matutina 81!) 

Auber 107 

Audite  Audtentes  Mo.  2;u 

AureUa 633 

Austin 272 

Austria 6^12 

Autumn 3;ti 

Avison 184 

Avon  (Martyrdom) 2/0, 3S« 

Aynhoe 501 

Azuion 586 

Bacon 5.w 

Balconi   86 

Balermit .'iltO 

Haptismal  ('liant »14 

Bard 94 

Barmouth 63 

Barnby 97 

Barnes 127 

Battel! iK) 

Bavaila 837 

Baxter 882 

Beatitudes,  The 

(Chants)  917 

Beatitudo 516,675 

Bedford 541 

Beechcroft 576 

Beecher 527 

Beethoven 499 

Belief 653 

Belmont 78,123 

B 


IIY.MS 

Hemertiin 2h 

BemiiMter lH!t 

Henidic  Anima 810 

Henedlc  Anlma  Mea 

(Chants)  911 

Benediction  (KUers). . .  4» 
HentMllctus  (Chants)  ..  90.'i 

BenevenU) 7.3ti 

Ben  Khvddlng 4;«i 

Bentlev ;i7s,.'>47 

Beni   ti4,H 

Berthold  (Amsterdam)    II 

Bethany  (Mason) 442 

Bethiinv  (Hmart)..  .li>3,  7«o 

Bethleliem 201 

Bevan i:«l,  7."i0 

Blrkdale 40 

Blaydon 2i> 

Blendon 402.  .SSI 

Blenham 40!i 

Blessed  Home 322,  !i'7 

Blumenthal :w.°t 

Boardman 484 

Bonar 7in 

Boniface 556 

Bonn 195 

Boniim     est  Conlitert 

(Chant) 910 

Booterstown 5l."> 

Bo  wen  l.W 

iiowno 651 

Boylston 6i;i 

Bracondalu 67 

Biwllleld 70,401 

Bradford  (Messiali)  ...  3:19 

Bread  of  Heaven <«I2 

Breml  of  Life 6ftl 

Bremen  61.1 

Bridegroom 319 

Brightest  and  Best...  209 

Bristol  199 

Brockham 119 

Brocklesbury 5.59,764 

Bnmkfleld 150 

Brown    341 

Brownell 60,  428 

Bryant 70o 

BuddingUm  It^o 

BiidUigh 444 

BuUinger 38ii 

Burleigh ■')S5 

Burlington 465 

Burton  Agnes 2;r.; 

CALLCOTT 237 

Calm 194 

Calvary 34 

Cambridge 713,  817 

Canaan 782 

Canonbury 1 10,  6.W,  H2.') 

Cantate  D'omino 

(Chants) 90h 

Cajieto  wn 96,  :i59 

Cardltr 7.V 

Carey's I7h 

Carlisle 617 

Carol 197 

Caroline  (Chamouni)  .  7h8 

Carr .1112 

Cassidy 8">2 

Castle  Uising 776 

Caswall 268 

Catherine  (St.  Cath- 
erine)    :oH 

Ceaseless  Praise 4.W 

Century los 

Chalvey 7.15 

Chamouni  661 

Chamouni  (Caroline)..  7hh 

Charitas 717 

Charity ;«7 

('hautauqua 8.'i4 

Chenles 117 


HVMN 

Cherubim 140 

Chesteitleld 371,4x7 

Chichester 479 

Childr;irH  Praises...   .  771 

Children's  Voices 762 

Chllston 819 

ChiHclhiU'st .V2o 

I  !;!lNtChuich(llambv)  81is 
Christ   Church    (.Steg- 

gall) 867 

CliiiNicnilom '!'.):> 

Christ  I  (iratla   t."i 

» 'hrlstmas 'M 

Church  Triumphant 

i;<s,  157 

Cleiidenin '2  Hi 

Clifton 5'20 

Clinging 449 

Cloisters 634 

ColMirg 4'22 

Cochran 8.M 

CO'U 369 

On-na  Douiini 673 

Colebrook 468 

Come .'W;i 

Come  nut"  Me ;)7.s 

Connnandments,  Ke- 
s|ionses       to      tlie 

(Chants) 919 

CoiMiueror 317 

Consolator  (.Vlma) Mf 

Constance 865 

Corde  Natiis "205 

Corona*  306 

Coronation 333 

Costa  ( Naaman ) 819 

(Covenant 694 

('ow|ier.-.   .399 

i'reatlon 160 

Credo 242 

Crete 606 

Croft's  14Kth 398 

Cross  and  Crown 55M 

Crossing  the  Bar 872 

Cross  of  Jesus 273 

Crnclllxlon  473 

criicis 654 

crtiger fM) 

<  "rusaders'  Hymn "229 

Crux  Chrlsti 13 

Culford 683 

Ciilllngworth 73 

Dallas 368 

Dalehurst 29 

Dalkeith 066 

Danla 844 

Darwall 7;«» 

Davenport 4'27 

Dawn 300 

Day  of  Hest....I18,  518,  72.! 
Dehciiliam  (Old   120th)  189 

Dedhain 6'2.'i 

Deerhurst 619 

Dennis 5<i9 

Denver  53-1 

De  IMiifnndis  (Chaut).  910 

Dtrrv 421 

Desire 437 

Dcus  Misereatur 

(Chants) 909 

Deva 739 

Devonshire  (Kent). 61,  749 

Devotion Kfi 

DliMlem 300 

DIadematA,  No.  I ,30 

DIademata,  No.  2 ;<o 

Dies  Dominica 3<17 

Disciple  (KUesiUe)  ...  4.55 

DIx 211,  743 

Dolomite  Chant 497 

Domenica  (!St.  Doroen- 

Ica) 121 

11 


11  VMM 

Dominion  '294 

Donilims  Regit  Me 

KK,  054,  748 
DomliiiiM    Kegit   Me 

(Chant) 915 

1  lorrnance 279,  670 

Dort 860 

Downs 28 

I)resden 741 

Dublin  (Irish) fisH 

l>uke  Str<*et ;t0.3,  «.')7 

Diilce 108 

Dnlce  Carmen KW 

Dulci'  Domuni 809 

Dundee lfl«,  637 

KAfil.KY 329 

Karlham '25 

Kastcheap     (Ht.     Pan- 

eras)  218 

Kaster 302 

Kaster  Hymn 299 

Kastland 689 

Kattui     3'29 

Kcce  A  gnus 891 

Kden 440 

Kdgbaston 774 

Kdlna  581 

Kilna  (llayiifi) 64 

Kin'  I'esto  ilurg. . .  .636,  832 

Kiiene 50B 

Klljah 493 

Kllm  (Moscow) 494 

KUacombe <r21 

Kllcrs  (Beuedlction)..    48 

KUerton 835 

Kllesdie  ( Disciple) 455 

KUswi.rth 260 

Klmhurst 42,  711,  718 

Klton    490 

Klvet 512 

Klvey  (Uockof  Ages).  387 

Emerahl oM 

Kinmaus  (Neale) 112 

Einmelar  ('I'willght)  ..    94 

Kn.met  Temple 788 

Kntreaty  (liarnby) ;.78 

Kntreaty  (Monk) 583 

Epiphany 209 

Krnan 670 

Ersklne  Park 467 

Eternal  Ught 49« 

Kternity 523 

Etiamet  Mihl 500 

Eton  College  769 

Eucharist Bf-^ 

Euroclydon '244 

Evan 651 

Evangelist 370 

Even  Me 500 

Evening  Hour 109 

Evensiuig 92 

Eventide 90 

i'^vei more 451 

EviTton 705 

Ewing 789 

Faiik.n  11 

Faith   2,10 

Falconer 458 

Falfleld 316 

Farmer  (Koherts) 601 

Farrant  167 

Federal  Street 702,  821 

Felix  (llaynolds) 33 

Feniton  Court 313 

Fernshaw   128 

Festus 647 

Fiat  lAlx 245,  36<i 

Fifth  Avenue 798 

Fillus  Dei 34, '240 

Firth .302 

Fltiiiming mo 
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Flt^DHbiirR 2X1 

Fortniiatiit 291 

ForwuMl  (WaWJbwonl)  km 

Praiicoiila 5a« 

Frankfort m) 

FraiikHcot am,  4ii5 

FriMlrrlck kw 

FreMHlnRttttlil rm 

Friwia 4111 

Proyl(( tvn 

Galilean -Wi 

<)hIiI<-u mi 

(luniKii  City  •« 

oartlnh m 

Onrhanlt 'iVJ 

Uennany lao,  WI4 

OetliHeiiiane  (Red- 
head, 76) 274,  2H«.  390 

Gift KW 

GladliefiH,    No.     1    (Ht. 

ADHelm) IIH,  250,550 

GladnuHH,  No.  2  (Mbk- 

dalena) ai9,8ll 

GladTldinK8 1H4 

Glastonbury 828 

Glebe 18.1 

Gloria      in      Kxcelsln 

(C;hant) 903 

Gloria  Patrl(CI>ant).8A4. 921 

DoxoIokIoh Page  728 

OloiiCdHtur  (Weslfv)  .  lOfi 
GItiiivt'.Htur  (WilllaniH)  5U6 

Golden  HheaveH 745 

Ooimal 343 

Gordon 737 

Gorton 543 

Gouda Mtl 

Gounod  (Mnrlel).....'il,47.: 

Grace  (.'liurch 253,  ;V)5 

Oralton 5(w 

GrauKe 113 

Grt'onlaud 13,  324,  (185 

Gret'nport  (Hodnet)...  077 

Oreeuway 242 

Or«<«nwood 544 

Gnmtftto 143 

Guide  Me 5.30 

GiddlnjjStar 212 

Gulltou 22.5 

Guiitlier 101 

Haudam 142 

Halglit 233 

Halle  (Walteredorf) . . .  48!» 

HauiburK 25!) 

Hanford 57H 

Hanover 7 

Itardacre 775 

Hare  wood 342,  729 

Harlow 213 

Harriettelle 80 

Harwell 345 

HaHtingH 45 

Itaydn  (Edna) 64 

Hazel  wood 443 

Hfiith  (Hcliumann) 

S\  573,  784 
Hi'iitlilands  ...  imi,  rm,  827 

Heavenls'  Dove 724 

Hebcr «7!l 

Hebron 131 

Ht'inleln ■..26.').  448 

He  I,.'adeth  Me  (With 

Refrain) 886 

Helmaley 32(> 

Henilon  ..  478 

Herald  Angels 187 

Hereford 586 

Hermas 310 

Heriiion  (Braun) 3«5 

HeiTuliut 323 

UeHlingUm 761 

Hesperus  (Quebec) 

221,  370,  .V>5,  (142 

Hlgbee 363 

Hinchnian 74 

Hispania 672 

Hoiulley 311 

Hodnet  (Oreenport). . .  677 

HolbornHiU 4.38 

Holiey 641 

HoUingside 592 

Hollywood 101,326 

B 


HYMN 

Holy  Church 4«0 

Holy   Cross   (Retneni- 

berMe) 393 

Holv   NiKht 772 

Holy  Offerings 469 

Holyrtmd 32S 

Holy  Sepulchre.  258 

Holy  Trinity 82,482 

Holy  vviir 606 

Holy  Word 378 

Homage 459 

Homeland 861 

Honlttm 141,  173 

Hopkins  (Twilight)...    76 

Hora  Novissima 786 

Horbuiy 442 

Horaley 271,642 

Hosanna 10 

Humilltjr  156 

Hummel 681 

H  ursley   87 

Hurstleigh 390 

Hymn  of  Glory 805 

iLKKACOMli  (Lambeth) 

271,  614 

Immortality 792 

Incaniatlim 101 

In  Menioriam 671 

Innocents  149 

lunsbriick 445 

Inspirer  105 

I>.t«<rce88lon,  New 493 

Intercession,  Old 

358,  565,  640 

Irbv 204 

Irish  (Dublin) 688 

Irvine 414 

Italian  Hymn 15,366 

JEHOVAH  (Worship)  ..  816 

Jerusalem 795 

Jessica 335 

Jesu,  Bone  Pastor 770 

Josu  Ullectlssime 444 

Jes>i,  Magister  Bone..    Ki 

Jesus  Lives 288 

Jewett 576 

Jordan 16,  152,  207,  303 

Jubilate  Deo  (Chants).  006 

Jubilee 871 

Judea 610,062 

J  ust  as  I  nni 859 

KEiiLK  (Stroatham) 

87,  719,  727 

Kedron 442 

Kelso  K3 

Kent  (Devonshire).. 01,749 
Keston  (Lytlie)  . .   .151,  279 

Kidlington l.VJ 

Kirby  Bedon 652 

Kittredge 781 

Kuightsbridgo 161,  315 


Laiian  

Lncryniu)  .      .. 416, 

Lambeth  (Ilfracomb) 
271, 

Lammas 

Lancashire 290, 

Langran 

Last  Hope  (Mercy)  ... 

Lnstiugham 

Laaus  (Norwich) 

Laud 

Laudes  Domini 

Laus  Deo 

Lebanon  

Leeds 

lAilgh 

Leightou' 

Lei|)sic 

Lenox 

Leominster 

Leoiii  

Lewisham 

Leydeu  

Light 

Lischer 

Litllngton  Tower 

London,  New 

Long  wood 

Lom'8  Prayer,  The 
(Chant) 


572 
074 

514 
673 
324- 
423 

878 
4(iO 
220 

3:14 

57 
839 
845 
339 
680 
424 
725 
;«»8 
809 
176 
604 
620 
a53 
137 

72 
5.54 
822 

918 


HYMN 

Louvan 861 

Love  Divine,  No.  1 827 

Ijove  Divine,  No.  2 627 

Love  Divine,  No.  3.   .  527 

Loving- Kindness 846 

LillM<ck i;« 

Ludlow  787 

Ludwlgsbnrg 686 

Luther's  Hymn 320 

Lut<m 20 

Ltltzen 198 

Lux  IleaU 814 

LuxHenlgna 814 

LuxKoi 300 

Lux  Lucls 74 

Lux  Miindl 389 

Lyn  ihurst 236 

Lj-ons 8 

Ly  te  (Holbrook) 245 

Lyte  (Wilkes) 517 

Lythe  (Keston)....  161,279 

Mahvn 464 

Madison 687 

Magdalen  (Rest) ..  .360,  829 
Magdalena  (Gladness, 

No.  2) 269,811 

Magdalene  ( Rogers) ...  597 
Magnificat  (ChanU)  ..  912 

Maidstone 6 

Mainzer 716,728 

Maitland 668 

Mauaton 624 

Manchester  3.18 

Mannheim 696 

Manoah 169, 663,  720 

March  to  Victory 840 

Margaret  (MatttewB).  202 

Margaret  (Peace) 470 

Margarettlng 244 

Marguerite 235 

Marion 660 

Mallow 663,764 

Martinap 633 

Martyn 692 

Martyrdom  (Avon)  270,  399 

Mary  Magdalene 683 

Mttiyton 228 

Massachusetts 201 

Master  Mine 645 

Materna 795 

Mear 667 

Melnhold 805 

Melcombe 55, 638 

Melita 60,7.56 

Meiidebras  118 

Mendelssohn 187 

Meiidon 815 

Mercy  (Last  Hope) 878 

Meredith 276,498 

Messiah  (IJraflfonl)...  xm 
Met/.ler's  Kcdhead, 

No.66 481 

Miles  Lane 333 

Mirtleld 6!i5 

Missionary  Chant.  .158,  703 

Missionary  Hymn ooo 

Moccas 804 

Moukland 147.182,744 

Mousell  (St.  Andrew) 

381,  .S21 

Morecambe 663 

Morning  Hymn .58 

Morning  Praise 69 

Moruingtou 22,  349,  644 

Mo8cr)W 693 

Moscow  (EUm) 494 

Koselej'  497 

Moultrie 12 

Mount  Zion 874 

Mozart 299 

Munich :167 

MuilUH 447 

Murlil  (Gounod)  ....51,472 

N\AMAN  (Costa) 819 

Nachtlled 92 

Naomi 511 

National  Hymn 755 

Nativity 336 

Nayland  (St.  Stephen) 

29.124 
Neale(Emmaus)  ...112,644 

Neander 27 

;vill 


HTMN 

Nearer  Home 7h4 

Nearer  to  Thee 4*i 

Need 870 

Nettleton 446 

New  Calabar 476 

Newcastle 391,  796 

Newland 424,622 

Newman 8H 

Nli'Hia 9 

Nightfall 100 

No81 197 

Norfolk 188 

Northrepps .18 

Norwich  (Lasiis) 220 

Nottingham  (St.  Mag- 
nus)   191,840 

Nox  Prwcesslt 348,374 

Nunc  DImittis  (Chants)  913 

Nun  Danket 831 

Nuremberg 820 

Nutlleld 80 

OFFRUTOKY     SEN- 

TKNCKH  (Chants) 920 

Old  Hundredth  (and 

Doxohigy) 1 

Oldl04th 8 

Oldl20tb(Debenliain).  189 

Old  137th 754 

Old  148th 398 

Oliphant 630 

Ollve'sUrow 286 

Olivet 441 

Olmilti  e«9 

Onward 699 

Onward,  Christian 

Soldiers 836 

Opening  Seniences  of 

Service  (Chants)  ....  901 

O  Perfect  Love 679 

O  Quanta 800 

Oriel 779 

Orttmville  372 

OSalutarls 282 

Ouseley 275, 28^ 

P^.AN 549,    (43 

Paradise,  No.  1 777 

Paradise,  No.  2 777 

P.tradise,  No.  3 777 

Parkliurst  (8t  Hilda).  332 

Paik  Street 19 

Pascal,  No.  1 457 

Passion  Chorale,  No.  2.  286 

Pater  Omnium 807 

Patnios 463 

Pax  Del 32,116,  628 

Pax  TecMiin 812 

Pearsall 790 

Peniel 328 

Penitence 583 

penitentia 423 

pettM'borough  (Goss)..  824 

Petersham 691 

Petersham,  No.  2 <7f> 

Philip 24 

Philippl  38 

Pllgrlm(St.Werburgh)  88;t 
Pilgrims 813 

Pilot 448 

Pleyel's  Hymn 475 

Polvcarp  (St.  Fabian).    65 

Portal 607 

Portuguese  Hvmn( lis)  012 
Portuguese  Hymn  (P. 

M.) 18.5 

Posen  4.50 

Potsdam ,546 

Presbyter 71 

Prescott 344 

Pressing  Forward 841 

Prince  (St.  Catherine)  .501 
Prince  of  Peace 

(Dykes) 193 

Prince  of  Peace  (Mac- 
lagan) 807 

PropiorDeo 4.39 

Pruen 40 

Purlelgh 469 

QUEBEC  (Hespems) 

221,  379,  565,  642 

Radiant  MoKN 79 


tl 
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7M 

4*2 

870 

«fl 

478 

.  39'l,  796 
...424,622 

814 

9 

100 

197 

lU 

88 

220 

..197,340 
. .»4H,  374 
iaDtH)913 

831 

820 

80 

i 920 

Oil 

1 

8 

am).  189 

754 

398 

630 

2S5 

441 

e«9 

699 

I 

836 

)  ....  901 

679 

800 

779 

372 

252 

.  .275,  2»'i 

.549,  M 

777 

777 

777 

(la).  332 
19 
457 
2.  256 
807 
45.1 
115,  62« 
812 
7!H) 

acH 
&8:i 
42:< 

)..  824 
691 
77<i 
24 
38 
h)  88,t 
.  813 
.  448 
.  475 
).  55 
..  fi07 
n)  «12 
P. 

la") 

450 

rAK 

71 

344 

841 

e)  501 

1!W 

c- 

507 

4»U 

40 


HTMN 

lUlllioth 464 

Itii|)lia«l 86H 

llullibiin 27;i 

lUtlHlion 62,  387,  662 

Uuv«>iiHb<>unie Mm 

KaviiiiHliaw 377 

lUynolila  (Fullx) 3:< 

Ucilcllff 287 

Iltaiiett4l,  4 2.S9 

UeillifiKl,  4.'i 477,  707 

UcUliouil.  47 01,281,  571 

H(Hlliiiit<l,6tl(M('tzler'H)  481 
Uedtit'iul,  7U  (()(^tli. 

ariiiamO 274,28(1,  SW) 

RiMlhead,  Wi 224 

UitdiKu  (IIolDriMik^      .  Mri 

UefuKO  (Hiimit) 40i") 

llegfiit  Hquuro 

17:i,  192,  709,  731 
Knmeniber  Mo  (Holy 

<TOMM) 393 

Itoposu 802 

Ituqulxni  (Uarnby).  ..  801 
Hequloin  (HchtilthPH) 

21(1,  6.V» 

Rtiqillt^HOat 806 

UeHcuo  tlie  PcrlHliliiK  .  722 
UeH|)i)im«<H     to     (.'(iiii- 

luaiKlmeiilH  (CliaiitH)  919 
ReHt  80** 

lleHt  (Majctiaieii). .  3»>0,  829 

Kt'Hurrexlt 2!i3 

Hetrvat  ...  fi2M 

KexcJlorlw am 

UlHeholine M'i 

UlvRiilx 144 

ItiibertH  ( FuriiKT) 601 

Ko<!lio  Abbey 2o:i 

Rock  of  Arch  (I)ykt>H).  ;i90 
Rock  of  Ak<'H  I  Klvdy)  .  3.S7 
RockiiiKliaiii  ...  1 10.  2.>(.  6.V> 

RockliiKhuiii,  NfW 2IH 

UogtMH  (MiiKiblUme). . .  597 

RoHuato  1 1  iit'H 77(1 

Ro88 .Vi 

Roswell 114 

Rotturilaiii  (ToiirH) ....  2U0 

Royal  HauntT 266 

Ruth 8M1 

Riitlioi-fonl »08 

8AII1IATA  (SluirolO  ..M,  049 

Habbiith i;iO 

i^acraineiit 0(17 

St.  Aelred 220 

St.  AgnCH »H,  4H:t,  48X 

St.  Albau 740,  7«x 

St.AlblnuH 2>ts 

.St.  Alplii'KC 78H 

St.  AiiibroHe,  No.  2 . . . .  443 
St.  Aliatollim,  No.2....  81 
St.  AnatoliiiH,  No.  3  . . .    81 

St.  Andrew 300 

St.  Anilrew  (Monsell) 

381,  .WI,  543 

St.  Andrew,  No.  1 272 

St.  Andrew  of  C!rete.  .  (IWl 

St.  Anne  172,  (Hni,  637 

St.  Anselm  (GlartncsH, 

No.  I) 118,  'OO.rM 

St  Asapli 618 

.St.  Athanasius 139,  2k5 

St.  Aiidoen (I.t0 

.St.  AUHtell 73:J 

St.  Austin 15 

St.  Bede 434 

St.  Beea 39,  .•«4,  609 

St.  Bernard 403 

St.    Catberlne    (Cath- 
erine)   408 

St.  Catlieriue  (I'rlnce)  501 

stchad 11 

SI.  Cbristoplier  . . .  .257,  425 

St.  Colonib 7.« 

8t.Coliunba 78 

St.  ConBtantine,  No.  2.  763 

St.  Crispin :«7,  411 

St.  Cross 261,267 

8t.Cutl»bert 354 

St.  Cyprian 283 

St.  Domenica 121 

St.  Urostano 249 

St.  Eanswytli 181 

St.  Edmund 678 

B 


HTMN 

St.  Kdward 210 

St.  KIwvn 241 

St.  Kl'.tildnda 68 

St.  Fablaii    (I'olyoarp) 

455,  592 

St.  Fldi-IU  lUJ 

St.  Flavian 656 

St.  FnkDcIs  617 

St.  KullMTt 125,29(1 

St.  Oaliriel 712 

St.  (leorge 126,  179 

st.(leorK«'H.  Bolton.  116, 2.'il 
St.  Oeoriife'H,  Windsor 

682,  746 

St.  OtTtrude 836 

St.  (Jlb'M 284,678 

St.  (Illi-M.  Farnboro 170 

St.  Ooilrlo 3W,  6;b 

St.  Helen 799 

St.  Helen's 4.'i6 

St.  Hilda 407 

St.  Hilda  (I'arkhnrst).  3:f2 

St.  H  iibert (Iii3 

St.  HiiKh 49,  148 

St.  I^'natluK MS 

St.  John's  Col 13 

St.    .lohn's,    Westmin 

ster 278 

St. Just 213 

.St.  Kevin 297 

St.  I.awren(.e  (Hayne)  382 
St.  I.awreiiee(Ht«fCRall)474 

St.  Leonard 93 

St.  I.ouls 201 

St  Luke 406 

St.  liUke,  New 200 

St.  Maffiiiis  (NottlnK- 

liani) .340 

St  Mark  (KUlott) 246 

St.  Mark  (dauntlett)..  5<i4 

St.  Mary '270 

St.  Matthias 80,6'2fl 

St  Michael 21,045 

.St.  Mllllcent 8as 

St.  Nicholas  (BridKe)  .  318 
St    Nicholas   (Schole- 

field) 104 

St  Niniau  ( Uvkes) ....  209 

,st  Nlulan  (Monk) 37 

St  Oswald 214 

St  oswin 486 

St.  Pancras 313 

.St.      Pancras      (Kast- 

cheap) 218 

St  Patrick 307 

8t      Peter's,     Oxford 

166,  4N5,  .540 
St  Peter'.s,    Westmin- 
ster   .112 

St.  Petersburg 595 

.St  Philip 415 

St  Piran 714 

St  Raphael 36,  41,426 

St  Saviour .137 

St  Sebastian 665 

.St.  S^eplien  (Naylaud) 

'29,  124 

St  .SylvfsUT 731 

.St.  'riicrcMa 7(18 

St.  Tlieodiilpli "248 

St.  Tliomiis ZX  16.5,  .'>24 

St  Timothy 3(11 

St.  Ursula (WO 

St.  Werberg  (Dykes).  '£18 
8t     Werburgh      (Pil- 

grim) S83 

sfties a'il 

Salvation 813 

Salvator 4 

Sal/.burg 676,717 

Samson 704 

Samuel 767 

Sanctuary  (Dykes). . .    78" 

Sanctuary 877 

Sanctus  (Chant) U07 

San  Salvador 4s 

SantA  Laura 209 

Sardis 41H 

Sarum (ii4 

Savoy  Chapel 461,  (116 

Schumann  (Heath)  .85,  573 

Seasons 732 

Sef ton '222,  '264,  432 

Selviu  875 


HTMN 

Heniper  Aspnotemus  ..  400 

HeuoJwIII IM2 

Serenity  (CM.) '230 

Herenllv  (S.  M.) 895 

Herveliis .ISO 

Sey ur 108,  404,  4.V2 

Hliaron 648 

Sharon  (Sabbata) .    M,  (M9 

ShelU'rlng  Wing 429 

Shepheril 797 

Shepherd's IW) 

Hhlningshore 856 

Sicilian  Mariners'  Jly.    41 

sleniui 518 

Sll  ver  Street J 17,  575 

Soho r22 

Sojourner 791 

Solitude  (Downen) :U2 

Sonans 314 

.Song  of  Faith 445 

Song  of  Songs 471 

Southwell 43.794 

ScHithwUk 3;i;t 

Spanish  Chaut 405 

Spark 145 

Spencer 81 

SjMihr 591 

Sponsa 292 

Spring 7.59 

Spriugcroft 392 

stiibut  Mater,  No.  1 . . .  2ir2 
SUibat  Mater,  No.  2 . . .  26:1 

.Stairi'Uire 77,6.'iO 

Stainer 04 

Star 208 

State  Street 6.11 

Stednian 69 

Stella 50 

Stephanos 386 

Stockwell 106 

.St<)rl .127 

Stons 826 

Streatham  (Keble) 

87,  719,  727 

Stuttgart 17,180 

Stuj'veHant 197 

Submission,  No.  2 587 

Sunderland 431 

Sundown 92 

Sunninghlll 742 

Sui>pliant 216 

Supplication 417 

Hiirsum  Corda 174 

Sutton 443 

Swabia 121 

Swninsthon)e 12i» 

Sweden tl'27 

Sweet  Story 773 

Bydenhiun 784 

TAI.I.IH' CANON 84 

Tallls'  ordinal 234 

Te  Deuni  Laudanius 

(Chants) 904 

Temple '219 

Temple  ( Hopkins) 80 

Temple  Court 160 

Tciibury 640 

Thanksgiving I,'i9 

ThiitcluT 574 

Tl ctistus 5'29 

Tln'<Mlora 50.'> 

Tichtleld 6'20 

Tintein 282 

To.ilav 388 

Tophidy 3iH) 

Tor'on ;C,  646 

rraiistiguration     .  .'22.1,  304 
Tngarthen 8;« 

I'riiiity  Chapel 297 

Trinmpli 312 

Triumph,  No.  2 '290 

Trovte,  No.  1  (Chant) 

90,  593 

Truro 18 

Trust 446,531 

Twilight  (Emmelar)  ..    9-1 
T wilight( Hopkins)  ...    76 

Vl.TOU 752 

I'nion 751 

I'ldon  Square 480,681 

Inity 765 

University  College....  598 


HYMN 

Urbs  Hnata 7S9 

UxbrldgH H1I7 

VAII 53N 

V'alentia 490 

Vttlet4> wi 

Valour 212 

Venl  Creator,  No.  1 . . . .  ai» 

Venl  Creator,  No.  2 6;t9 

Venl.  Donilne  Jesu         'Jr: 

Venl  Kiuuuiuuel 17h 

Venl,  Sanrt«<  Splrltiis  .'Ul 
Venlte.  Kxultemus 

(Chants) wi 

Verona 1311 

Vesallus 876 

Vi'H|s-r 9H 

Vesper  HyuiU 106 

Vesperl  Lux »fi 

VesiM'ttlne m 

VcKllla  Regis 266 

Vexlllum 7(W 

Via  Rona 828 

Vlacrucis Ma 

Via  Dolorosa 419 

Victory  ( Lahee) 646 

Vlct4iry  (Palestrlna)  ..  '295 

Vienna 149 

Vigil  519 

VIgilate 60) 

VIslo  Domini e29 

VcM'.a  me  cum  Bnnedlc- 

tus  864 

Vox  Angelica 813 

Vox  Dllectt 231 

WAKB,  AWAKK 32:1 

Waking    (M 

Walmsley "jr-, 

Walterstforf (Halle)...  ,m9 
Walthaui 132.  289.  698 

Ward  sa", 

Ware 865 

Warehaui 135 

Warren 99 

Warrington 207,  701 

Warwh'k (« 

Watchnum 682 

Watchword  (Fiuward)  65.'i 

Watts  (Hodges) 142 

Watts  ( .N'eukomni) 873 

WearnuHith I4(i 

Webb  ...   600,692 

Weimar 191 

Welcome,  Happy  Morn- 
ing  291 

Went  worth 594 

Wesley 710 

Westerham 661 

Westminster 171 

Westminster  Choir M9 

Weston (160 

Westw<SHl 206 

Weybriilge 44 

Wlfber 441 

Wililersiuouth Iir2 

Williams 785 

Wilton  Merle 217 

Wiltshiro l.-y 

Wimbledon 579 

Winchester,  New '249 

Wliuhester.  Old 66,  KM 

WInd.sor  (Ibirnby)  ...    73 

Windsor  ( Kirbye) 'Jso 

Wlnt^'rbourno 693 

Wliiterton  440 

Wirtemburg :t01 

Woburn 782 

WoiKlstock .s.")7 

Wooilworth 411 

Worcest<'r ;i'i 

Worgan 'Jus 

Work  Song xi'.i 

Wtnship  (Jehovah) SHi 

Wrefiird 134 

Wyvlll '243 

Xavikk .);« 

VOKK 726 

Yorkshire 190 

ZRHUl.ON 086 

Zephyr 847 

Zlon 698 


xlx 


nDetrical  Inbey  of  ZTunce 


C.  M. 

HYMN 

A llmiio 757 

Ali'Xiinilrln  (Arnold) ..  7ltl 

All  SiiinUt,  Ni».  1 r>in 

Aiirioch liw 

Arclilltiilil iwi 

ArlliiKto" <"" 

AriiiiiKli ^'•*> "'-' 

A  villi  (Mlll'tyril(>lll)  '^70,  31tH 

AZIIIOII .VMl 

IShIitiiiii rm 

HtiilltuiUi rilti,  (175 

Hnlfoni .Ml 

Hflli'f IWt 

Iti-lliiiilit 78,  1'2:» 

Iti'iiiiTKin W 

B<Nir<liniiii -im 

H(»it<-rBtflwn riiA 

BracDiiilaltt «7 

Hiiiiincld 70,401 

itrailfitnl  (Mt-HHlah)  ...  Kill 

HHslol IIW 

Hriiwii 3U 

KurlluKtoii  485 

Itiirtoii  A^neH 2;i2 

CuUcott 237 

(!Hlvnry 34 

(.'uiiaHii 782 

ClifsUirtiolil 371,  4H7 

Clillilreu'H  l'r)il8«8 

(Willi  llcfirtlu) 7T1 

(^lirlHtiiiOM 6.12 

ConinatloD XKt 

CowiHT SiW 

Ci'<iH8  and  Crown ft.W 

Ualc'liiirHt 2I> 

inMlliam 82.J 

DowiiH 28 

Dublin  (IllHll) 588 

Duniltio 1(18,  5;t7 

KaKlfy 82'' 

KHMtland f>8» 

l<:dKl>a8ton 774 

Klvct 512 

KviUl O-'d 

Fttlth 230 

Farrant IW 

Fcruslmw 128 

Freflslngfleld 5(Ki 

(lift l(Mi 

Uouda 3(f2 

Orafton 5as 

Halglit 233 

Hebpr   87!) 

HlKbce 3fl3 

Holy  Cross  ( Henieniber 

Mo) 3il3 

Holy  Trinity 82,482 

Horsley 271,  .142 

Huninml S-ll 

Ilfracoiub    (Lambeth) 

271,.')14 

Irish  (Dublin) .188 

JeruHaleiii 7it5 

Jessica **5 

I.Ani)ii<th     (Ilfracomb) 

271,514 

Laiul :«4 

Leeds :«» 

I»iulon,  Now .1.14 

Liitzen 198 

livndhurst 236 

Maltland 558 

ManchestOT 338 

Manoah 169,  6.i;i,  720 

Marguerite 2."!6 

Marfow 5.13,7.14 

Martyrdom  (Avon)  ^_^  ^^ 

Mear •' S«7 

B 


II  VMS 
Mer.Hlali  (Mraiirord)  :i:i < 
.Mel/.ltr's  Kcdlieud.  Wi,  M 

Miles  Lane 3.33 

Mlltleld im 

Naomi 511 

.Nativity 33(1 

Naylaiid  (St.  Hleiihenl 

2!l,  124 

Nortln«'ii|(s 38 

Nottingham  (St.  Ma^- 

lilts)    1117,340 

Nox  I'nicesslt 348,  374 

OrtoMvlUe 372 

I'lllllppl 38 

I'rlnce  of  Peace  (Mac- 

laKan) .107 

Kaiiliael 8.")8 

Ue<lliead, tUi ( Met/lei's)  481 
Kemember   Me   (Holy 

t;ross) 393 

Roche  Abbey 203 

Sabbata  (Hluiroii)  . .  .11,  ll4li 

8t.  AKlies 3(>1,  483,488 

St.  Anne 172,  (102,  (i;rr 

Ht.  Hernard 403 

St.  Ktheldteda «8 

St.  Flavian «.H1 

St.  Fiilbert, 12.1,296 

St.  (Hies,  Farnboro....  170 

SI.  lliIKh 4!),  148 

Ht.  John's  C'd 513 

St.  John's,  Westmin- 
ster  278 

St.  Luke,  New '200 

St.    MiiKtlus  (NottUlK- 

ham) 310 

St.  Mark  (tlaiititlett)..  .K14 

St.  Mary '-W 

St.  Oswln 48(1 

St.  I'ot^^r's,  Oxdtril 

Kiti,  48.1,  .140 

St.  Saviour 3.37 

Si.  .Stephen  (Nay land) 

29,  124 

SI.  Timothy 361 

Semper  Aspecteraus  ..  400 

Serenity 'ilO 

Sharon  (Sabbata)  ....14,  (14a 

Shepherd 797 

Soho 122 

Southwell 43,794 

Southwlck 3.33 

Spohr  am 

Siifsuni  Corda 174 

Tallls'  Ordinal 234 

Vuleiitla 490 

Walmsley 708 

Warwick 65 

Westminster 171 

WevbridRe 44 

Wiltshire 1.14 

Winchester.  Old  ...  .66, 164 

Windsor 280 

Woburn T82 

Woo<l8tock 8.17 

Xavtor .'i-39 

York 726 

Doxology,  pajje  7'28 

C.  M.,  6  L. 

St.  Bede 434 

C.  M.,  8  L. 

All  Saints,  No.  2 602 

AuKellcum 174 

Archibald 602 

Audite  AudluntesMe.  231 


IIVMS 

lllniden l(rj,.lHi 

*  aim lilt 

enrol 197 

Castle  UlHliiK "76 

Katon  329 

Kllacombe 621 

niliiH  Del iM, '210 

Fli'iisburK "231 

Frieda liil 

Ueriford .1'« 

llolv  Word 375 

M  at eriia 795 

Noel 197 

Old  I37lh 7."i4 

I'elersham.  No.  2 776 

I'rliiceof  Peace 193 

UoMeate  Hues 77H 

St.  Klwvii ''!^l 

St.  Leonard Wl 

St.  Ursula 680 

.Sliiyvesiiiit 197 

Suiinlnuhill "42 

Vox  IJllectl '231 

DoxoloKy.  pane  728 

L.  M. 

Abends .V2,  89 

Alexander 215 

Alfreton .376 

Alstone  •'71 

AUKi'ls' Souk •'M 

AnKclUB 88 

Aiivern 698 

Halcoiii 86 

Bera <M« 

Howen  153 

Biockhaiu 119 

Brooktield l.W 

Bryant 700 

C'aiioiibury 1 10,  (tts,  825 

Church  Triumphant 

1.38,  1,17 
Devonshire  (Kent),  (il,  749 

Duke  Street 303,  657 

Kastcheap  (St.  Pau- 

cras) 218 

Ellsworth 260 

Kmerald 5.36 

f.'rnaii 570 

Federal  Street 702, 821 

F'estus 647 

Oermany 120,834 

Grace  Church 2.13,  3.15 

(Jreenway 242 

Oroslette 143 

(iiillton '2'25 

Halle  (Waltersdorf)...  489 

HamburK 'iW 

1 1  eavenly  Dove 724 

Hebron 131 

He  Lea<teth  M.(  (With 

Uefrain) 886 

Hesperus  ((Juebec) 

221,  379,  565,  642 

Holborn  Hill 438 

HoUev 641 

Holy  Sepulchre 258 

Hosauna  (with    Ke- 

fralu) 10 

Humility 1.56 

Hurslev 87 

Hymn  of  Glory 305 

I  ncaniation 191 

InUircession,  Old 

:<58,  565, 649 
Keble  (Streathara) 

87  719  727 
Kent  (Devonshire)'.. eil  749 
KidllnKtou 156 

XX 


HYMN 

l.iisus  (Norwich) 2*20 

l.cipHlc  726 

l.lthiiKloii  Tower 72 

Loiivaii HAl 

Lovitiu-KliidneHH fH6 

Luton '20 

.Maudaleiie  (Uofr,erH)  ..  Wl 

Maln/.er 7I5,7'.M 

Marvlon '228 

Meli b|. 56,(138 

Mclidoii 815 

.MisHlonary  Chant  ..168, 7o:< 

.MorniiiK  Hymn 58 

.Norfolk  158 

.Norwich  ( 141SUS) 2-20 

Old  HundriMlth  (and 

Doxolniry) 1 

Olive's  Urow '256 

osaliitarls 2A2 

Park  street 19 

Presbyter 71 

(Quebec  (Hesperus) 

'."It,  379,665,842 

Bedhead,  4 '289 

Bedhead,  90 224 

KeiH)se 802 

Best 802 

BetrCBt 6'28 

Klvaulx 144 

BockiiiKham  . .  .110,  '2.14, 6.1.1 

BockiiiKhain,  New 218 

BojCtTS  ( Magdalene) . . .  597 

Buval  Banner 266 

.St.  Crisplu 3.17,411 

St.  Cross '261, '267 

St.  Drostane 249 

.St.  F^ldelis 103 

.St.  Lawrence .382 

St.  Luke 406 

St.  Pancras  (Kast- 
cheap)   218 

Samson 704 

Seasons 732 

Seftoli '222,  264,  4:t2 

Servetus 380 

HhelleilnK  WlUK 4'.'tt 

.Souk  of  SonKS  (with 

Befialn) 471 

Spark 145 

Staincliffe V7,  (110 

Star '208 

Storrs 826 

Streatham  (Keble) 

87,  719,  727 

Sweden  6'27 

Tallis' Canon 84 

Temple 219 

Truro 18 

UxbildRe 6!»7 

Vexilla  Kegls 266 

Via  Bona .128 

Waltersdorf  (Halle) . . .  48!> 

Waltham IIH,  '289,  6!w 

Ward .13.1 

Ware 8r« 

Wareham 13-1 

Warrington 207,701 

Watts 873 

Weimar   191 

Winchester,  New '249 

WowlwortU 411 

Zephyr 847 

-L.  M.,  6  I<. 

Adoro 4.36,503 

Bremen 613 

Brownell 60,428 

Carey's 178 

Clendenin 246 


HYMN 

.S!0 

Tib 

72 

881 

846 

!» 

■«)  . .  SOT 
..7I8,?28 

...B5,fl3« 

815 

..15tt,7(M 

68 

158 

220 

[1(1 

I 

266 

262 

19 

71 

) 

i,  665,  642 

2«» 

224 

802 

802 

628 

m 

I,  2.M,  «55 

....  218 

B)...  897 

266 

.357,411 
.2(il,  2(17 

24U 

108 

....  382 
....  406 

....  218 
...  704 
....  732 
2U4,  4:12 

380 

....  42« 

471 
145 
.77,  (m 
208 
82U 

719,  727 
...  027 
...  84 
...  219 
...  18 
...  097 
...  2«« 
528 
489 
89,  (ilW 

5;t.-) 

855 
135 
7,701 
873 
191 
|..  249 
411 
847 


5,503 
613 

0,428 
178 
21« 


Aetrfcal  f  ndes  of  XLuneo 


HYMN 

C'lnlii -iH 

«1HM  11  way 242 

^•nifilulcii  ilU'nt) . .  .;i«o,  H'j'.i 

Mclltu  60,  T.vi 

I'attT  oiiinluni H(i7 

IMIiicf MM 

Itt'Ht  (  MitK<llll<'ll) . .  3110,  829 

.St.  CHtiMTinf   :m 

Mt.  Mark        2«l 

HI.  MiitthlitH 50,t«<l 

St.  I'l-lt'lHlilirK '9.'> 

HI.  WitIhtk  (liykisH).    2:w 

Hti-Uil 50 

Villctf    .'Mi 

VkIiI  Kiiiiiiuiiiii'I 178 

Wyvlll 243 

DoXiiloKV.  imuii  728 

L.  M.,  H  L. 

Aildlnoli    fl5;i 

fli'illlol'        HMI 

Joidaii 19,  152,  207,  3o:t 

,  I'i'ti'I'lioriiiifdi    (OoHH)     H24 

Tciiiiilu  Cimrt ItWi 

'PntiiNllKoiatlon  .      22^1,  :to4 

VUtoiy  «l« 

DnxoloK.V,  pnK"  728 

M.  .M. 

Alter 277 

AlH-ryHtwytli 522 

Alil<>r«Kat(* 4.13,  503 

Aloxaii(liia((iauiitl<itt)  5UU 

Ayiilioe 504 

DariicH 127 

lt(Mi  KhyddlUK 430 

lilayilon 26 

HovlMton B23 

ItiiiliniiKton 35(1 

CaiiilirtdKc 713,  H17 

<'uiii»lB 617 

i'UVi  5«2 

Clll.-.lhiir8t 52.5 

Cllfloll 520 

CinciH «54 

UeuiiiH 5«» 

Donifiiicii 121 

Kiiiiiiaim  (Nealu) 112 

Kttiniily 523 

Fniiicdiila 620 

(JanlenCity 85 

<l(>It4iU 513 

<Jrt'««n  wood 544 

Heath  (Hchuinann) 

85,  673,  784 

H(>lyro(Ml ;i25 

IrvliKi 414 

Laban f1 

l.(>iKlit()n  t: 

I,yt«(\Vilke.s) 5i- 

.^Ia^il)ll  (with  Ucfraln)  560 

.Master  Mine S45 

MoccaH 804 

MuiiHuU  (Ht.  Androw) 

:'81,  521 

Moi  Illngton 22,  349,  •H4 

NeaU^  (KiiiiuauH)  ..112,  544 

Newlaiid 424,622 

OhlllltZ     <Mi9 

I'hillii 24 

rotmlaiM 54i> 

St.  Andrew  (Monsell) 

381,,TJl,.->43 

St.  Audoen t>;w 

St.  DoMK^nica 121 

St.  lieorKe 12fl,  179 

St.  Ignatius 85 

St.  Micha(a 21,646 

St.  Thomas 23,  1(W>,  524 

Hchiiiuaun  (Heath)  85, 573 

8eh-ln 876 

Serenity 395 

Sienna 518 

Silver  Street 247,  575 

State  Street 631 

Hiinderhiud 431 

Swahia 121 

Swaiiisthorpo 129 

Sydeuhrtm 784 

Teiibury 040 

B 


II  VMM 

Thateher 574 

Vail         M>* 

VeHiiertlne ill 

VUn  5111 

WeHlliilliHter  Cliolr  5(11) 

IXixiiloKy.  |>H«e  7JH 

S.  M.,  H  L. 

Chalvey 7:i5 

DlRileinatn,  No.  I      .  :iii 

DIadetiiata.  .\o.  2 .«• 

Iliilee  Diinilllil HdO 

llimclley 311 

I.eliaiion M5 

l.eoiiiiiiHter 809 

Nearer  Home 784 

4b,  fls,  8  L. 

lleiliilem  (llarnbv)....  >«" 

5.  A.  n.  n.fl.  s.n.  s. 

Onward 599 

5.  a.  H.  8.  n.  R. 

I.ewlHham fl04 

St.  Hubert 603 

5.  6.  8.  n.  5.  8. 

CriiHaderM'  Hymn 229 

6h,  4m,  ^  L. 

DoxoloKy,  paKu  728 

en,  4h,  with  Koft-aln. 


N I 


Oh,  48,  8  L. 


870 


Euroclydou 244 

-MarKarettlnK 244 

fl.  4.  e.  4.  6.  6.  4. 

Bethany  (M anon) 442 

I)enlre 4.37 

Hoi  bury 442 

Kedron 442 

N  (!arer  to  Thee 442 

Pilgrim 883 

Proptor  Deo 439 

St.  WerbuiKh 883 

6.  4.  6.  4.  6.  6.  6.  4. 

Ed(m 440 

Ht.  Kdniund 578 

WUber 441 

WInterton 440 

6.  4.  6.  6. 

St.  Ciilnmba 7fi 

Twlllftlil  (Hoiiklns)...     70 


6h,  Oh. 


Hard 

Caawall 

St.  ('(mxtantlne,  No. ; 
Twilight  (Barnby)  .. 

68,  58,  8  L. 


Bavaria 

I'rete 

p:dina 

p:ntreaty  (Monk) 

Holy  V\  ar 

Mary  Magdalene 

Penitence 

Huth 

St.  Andrew  of  Crete.. 
Williams 


2«M 

7ti:t 

94 


837 
1106 
581 
583 
(KMi 
583 
5.S3 
8.S1 

rm 


With  R<)fy«lii. 

IIY.MM 

AdcMle  KIdeleJ 18*1 

AmMfMlde 7H«l 

Macon 657 

Daiila 844 

Deva 7;«9 

(iiildlngHtar 212 

HermuM 310 

Onward,  ChrtHtlan  Hnl. 

dIeiH 8*1 

St.   Alban 740,  7HH 

St.  (»ellrild<  836 

st.Thorena 768 

I'regarthen 838 

Valour 212 

VexlUiim 768 

6h,  5<i,  IS  L. 

AniiHgeddon 862 

Hoiilfaee    55(i 

Watebword  (Korwaril^  5.55 

fl.  n.  4.  n.  0.  a.  4. 

Allen 31(1 

America 753 

llorl WHt 

Flat  I.nx 24.5,  :I6(I 

Hazel  wood 443 

Hermon  3(15 

Italian  Hymn 16,  3(i(i 

KIrbv  Hedon 6.52 

l,yte'(Holbr()ok) 2l.'i 

Olivet 443 

St.  AmbroHO 443 

Ht.  AllHtIn 15 

Sutton 443 

IJnUm 7.51 

0.  0.  6.  4.  8.  8.  4. 

K(;(^e  AgniiH 391 

6m. 

Dolomite  I'hant 497 

Moseley 497 

KaveiiHhaw 377 

6h,  Trochaic. 

St.  fyprlan 283 

dH,  6  L.. 

Falconer 468 

Laudes  Domini 57 

dH,  8  L. 

Baxter 882 

Heechcroft 57H 

BlpHSed  Home 322,  ,577 

Jewett 576 

Viarriicls 566 

6.  6.  r>.  6.  4.  4. 

Karlliam 25 

6.  n.  6.  6.  8.  8. 

Bevan 136,7.50 

Clirixt   chiircii    (Steg. 

gall) 867 

Croft'H  148th 39M 

Darwall T.V) 

Uopsai ;143 

Haddaiii 142 

Hare  wood 342,  TM 

Lenox 398 

LiNcher 137 

St.  (}(M!iic 397,  (KB 

Samuel 767 

Watts \vi 

/ebuliin 6;i5 
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6.  6.  8.  4.  8Ii. 

Covenant 694 


HYMN 

I*(ini  176 

A.  7.  fl.  7.  fl.  fl.  fl.  A. 

.Nun  Dankxl Kit 

7h,  Am. 

St.  I'lraii    714 

7m,  Am,  H  L. 

( lordoM    7;J7 

U'lth  KnlV-aln. 

Klljali 493 

1  ntere(.HNlon,  New 493 

7m,  Am. 

.Vrgyle       MKl,  (|.s( 

LiiHtiiigliam UMi 

St.  (tiles 284,  (ITS 

St.    Ti liilph     (With 

Kefraliii 248 

7  m,  Am,  8  L. 

.MiiHt^M'dam  (Kerth(dd)    14 

Aurelia     (133 

Helltlev .178,  547 

Bertti(dd(Amst<trdum)    14 

Klenham 409 

Caroline  (Chitmoiinl)  .  788 
Catbeilne   (St.  Catlie 

rine) 408 

Cliaiiioiiiii  (Caroline)..  788 

Chenles    ii7 

Cliiebester 479 

( 'ddl :i«H 

Come  unto  Me :r78 

Crux  Chrlstl 13 

Davenport 427 

Day  of  Best        118,  .548,  723 

I/Nvs  Dominica ;167 

Dn^i^'len  (with  He- 

fraini 741 

F.llm  ( M  osoo w ) 494 

Knimet  Temple 788 

Kiitreaty 378 

Kwlng 789 

Farmer  ( Uoberts) ooi 

Frank  scot 206,  495 

Oartiith .     177 

Oerhanlt ivi 

Ulatliiess,    No.    1    (St. 

Anselm) 118,  2.50,  .5.50 

(lladness,  No.  2  (Mag- 

daieiia) 2r!),  811 

Oreeliland 13,324,686 

Oreenport  (HcKlnet)...  677 

Holy  Church 460 

Homeland 861 

Hora  NcivlsMima 786 

Immortality 792 

Jesii,  Maglster  Bone  . .    h3 

Lancashire 290,  324 

Leigh 680 

Ludlow 78? 

Lux  Miiiidl  389 

Madison 687 

Mav'dalena   ((Uadness, 

No.  2) 269,  Hll 

'ifeiideliras 118 

.Missionary  Hymn 690 

Moscow  (Klim) 4i>4 

Munich 367 

Pican .549,  M3 

i'a.sslon  Chorale,  No.  2  2.56 

Pearsall 790 

Petersham 691 

Portal 607 

Koberts  (Farmer) 601 

Hoswell  (with  Hefialn, 

6.  (i.  8.  4) 114 

Hott«Milam  (Tours) ...    290 

St.  Alphege 788 

St.  Anselm  (Oladness. 

No.  1) 118,  2.50,  .5.50 

St.   Catherine   (Cathe- 
rine)   408 


Aetdcal  Index  of  dunee 


i 


I  1, 

i 


IITMN 

Ht.  riirUtophfir ift? 

Ht.  roliinili  (IriTKiilar)  7:w 
Ht.  llxorKu'n.  Iiult<iii 

iiH,  ':ai 

rtl.  Hilda «n 

Ht.  K«vln 2117 

Hmvoy  C'h»pel 481,  UIA 

Hojoiirnnr 7«l 

Today 3«« 

Trinity    Cbapel  (with 

AllWllla) 2«7 

Triiitiipli.  No.  I 2I«) 

Uiiliiii  H(|uarn 4H0,  Uxf 

t'rlm  Hcata  (with  lt»- 

fraln) 7h» 

Webh aoo,fl1« 

WMtwood aoe 

DoxoloRy,  pane  7U 

7.  6.  7.  5.  8  L. 

Work  Hong  8B» 

Ta,  6a,  9  L..  Irr<i(itl»r. 
Via  DoloroRa 4tu 

7.  6.  7.  6.  7.  6.  7.  4. 
Kutlierford 'MS 

7.  6.  7.  6.  7.  7.  '..  6. 

AuiHtenlani 4\»t 

Beethoven 4W 

7.  6.  7.  6.  8.  6.  8.  6. 

Fifth  Avcnuii 7«8 

7.  6.  7.  6.  8.  8. 

Spencer HI 

St.  AnatoUuH,  No.  2...    81 
Ht.  AnatoUim,  No.  3...    »l 

7.  6.  7.  6.  8.  8.  7.  7. 

TheoctlBtUH .V.'9 

7.  6.  8.  6.  8  L,. 

AHont 783 

7.  6.  8.  6.  8.  6.  8.  6. 

Ht.  Christopher 42.") 

7.7.4. 

8t.  MUUoent 803 

7s,  3  L. 

Lacryma) 418,  674 

St.    feanawyth     (with 

Alleluia) 181 

St.  Philip  415 

7.  7.  7.  3. 

VlgUate 605 

7.  7.  7.  6. 

Ambrose 412 

Baniby »7 

Caiwtown 96,  3.59 

Charity 347 

Vesper 98 

Vosperi  Lux 95 

7.  7.  7.  6. 

Alyston 227 

7s. 

Aacenslon  (with  Alle- 
luia)  308 

Come 383 

B 


HYMN 

Dallaa 3an 

Huicp urn 

KaMtxr    liynin     (with 

Alltlula) 2»(t 

Kvrrniiiie  451 

OlelM)       183 

llanlaiTe 775 

lt«lnh>lu 205,448 

llt'iidon 47H 

hiniH'i'nta  149 

l.<iHt  Hope fffH 

l.illn«k IJB 

Monkliind 147,  182,744 

Mii/.ait 2im 

.MuiiiiH    447 

Ndwcaiahar 47« 

NiirenilitTK 8*> 

ratnion 453 

rittyeI'M  Ifynm 475 

I'oKon    460 

I'nitn 40 

Hcdlumd,  45 477,707 

l(edlii'ad,47 ffl.281,671 

ItONH  5« 

St.  AllHtt'U 733 

HI.  Hi'fM :m,  3«4,  «oti 

Hcviliour  '.UK,  404,  4.Vi 

Holltndf  (DitwncH)  ..  avi 
HiiilnKinift 392 

TlHMMloni 505 

iriilvi'iHltv  Colleg€i....  598 

Vienna     149 

Wit  tt'nilii'.i'K  (With  Al- 

le'iilH) 301 

WorKitn    (with    Alle- 
luia)  298 
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7m,  0  L. 

Hiinnoutli 63 

Bread  of  lli-avt'n fl«2 

l)lx 211,743 

(IftliHeniane  (Ited- 

hflld,  711)   274,  2h6,  390 

(Jlll»t<i!ll)liry K28 

MnitlllluidM  ....190,561,827 

HuiHtU'lgll 390 

Kilno     63 

MKllt X:3 

Meli'dllli 376,  41t8 

Mount  ZIon 874 

( )UMclfy 275,  280 

Pllrit     848 

llatlMlion 62,  :t87,  «62 

llcdlitad,     76      ((it-tl). 

senmne) 274,  286,  »M 

Hock  of  AgcM  (Dykt's)  390 
Uock  of  Ages  (Klvey)  387 

Saliliath 130 

Ht.  AtlianUHiMS 139,  285 

St.  NInlan  37 

St.  Ht'lmHtlan 666 

S)ici)lierd'H  130 

Tlntr.n 282 

Toplaily »90 

Vi-nl,  sanctf  Spliltiis  .  liVl 
Veroiiii i;iO 


iiYMn 
Ht.  ■•atriok 807 

H«l/.lMira 878,747 

HuanlNli  Cliaiit 405 

T'lanksKlvIng 15V 

TIchtleld 620 

Wat4;hmau  (Im2 


78,  8  L,. 


Bt^ncvento 

Bliiiui-iithul 

( •fUMt'h'MS  I'ralse . 


(Yiitury 

Culforti 

Friiiikfort 

(iliMici'ster 

Herald  Angels 

HollliigBlde 

HonlUm 141, 

Ley den 

Maidstone 

Marty u  

Mennelssolin 

Ranioth 

Refuge  (Holl)rook)  — 

Refuge  (Smart) 

St.  Edward 

St.  Vablau  (Polycarp). 

St.  George's,  Windsor 

682 


7.36 
385 
453 
108 
683 
606 
506 
187 
592 
173 
620 
6 
592 
187 
454 
592 
405 
210 
592 

746 


7«,  10  L. 

Kvenlng  Hour IIW 

7.  7.  7.  7.  4,  with 
RclValii. 

Cbaut«ui|ua 854 

7.  7.  7.  7.  8.  7. 


Kaater 302 

Firth 302 


7.  7.  7.  7.  8.  8. 

Requleseat 806 

7.  7.  7.  7.  8.  8.  8.  8. 

Holy  OfTerlngB 459 

Homage 4.'i9 

7«.  8s,  with  Allelul*. 

Je8u«t  Lives 288 

Ht.  AllilnilH 288 

7.  8.  7.  8.  7.  7. 

Cherubim 140 

Iflnchmnn 74 

Lux  Lucls 74 

Melnhold 805 

8.  4.  7.  8.  4.  7. 

Edna  (Hnydn) M 

Htalner 64 

Waking «4 

8.  4*  8.  4.  8.  8.  8.  4. 

Harrlettelle 80 

Nutneld 80 

Temple  (Hopkins) 80 

Unity 768 

8.  5.  8.  3. 

BuUlnger 886 

St.  Helen's 456 

Stephanos 386 

8.  5.  8.  5.  8.  4.  3. 

Angel  Voices 8<l ) 

8h,  Sh,  M  li. 

Pressing  Forward 
(with  Itefraln) 841 

8.  6.  6.  8.  6.  6. 

All  This  Night  195 

Bonn 1U5 

8.  6.  7.  6.  7.  6.  7.  3. 

HesUngton 761 

8.  0.  8.  4. 

St.  Cuthbcrt 354 

Wreford 134 

8s,  6b,  8  1,. 

Denver 534 

8.  6.  8.  6.  6.  6.  Off  6. 

Paradise,  No.  1 777 


IIYMN 

PanMlliie,  No.  2 777 

i'uriidlae,  No.  3 777 

H,  6.  8.  8.  6. 

Kltoii    490 

Kternal  l.liiht 4911 

NflweaMtle SM,7M 

Havennboiinie M4 

8s,  7s. 

Andrew    IM 

Hrocklesbury 569, 784 

Chllntou 849 

I  'ros*  of  Jeans ITS 

lioniluus  Kegit  Me 

63-2,  H64,  748 

Dorniance '279, 870 

Krsklne  Park 487 

Froyle 854 

Oalilee ilM 

Harlow II 

Hastings 45 

KeHton(Lythe)  ....161,379 

Love  Divine 6'27 

Lythe(KeMtuD)  ....161, '^79 

Maliyn 484 

Manatou 024 

Uathhur 378 

Ht.  JUMI 318 

Ht.  Oswald 314 

Hardin     418 

Hha".      648 

Hl)»      ^    Hhore    (with 

l.oii.iln) 868 

SonitnH 814 

HtockwoU 108 

Htuitgart 17, 180 

Trust 446,531 

Wt«rren 99 
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8m,  7b,  0  I.. 

Alleluia,      Dulce    Car- 
men    778 

Bunedlc  Aulma 810 

Dule.e  Carmen 638 

Kllerton 886 

Fenltoii  Court 313 

Martlnap 633 

Oriel 779 

Regent  Square,  175,  10!!,  731 
Uetiuleiu  (Hcliulthes) 

216,650 

St.  Helen 799 

Ht.  Lawrence 474 

St.  Pancras 313 

St.   Peter's,  Westmin- 
ster    312 

SiclUnu  Mariners' 

Hymn 4! 

Triumph 812 

Doxology,  page  728 

8m,  7b,  8  L.. 

Alleluia 380 

Auber 107 

Austria 632 

Autumn 881 

Beecher 527 

Bemlnst«r 189 

Bethany  (Smart)...  183,  760 

Chamounl 661 

CUiarltas 717 

Chrlstl  Oratia 45 

Conqueror 317 

Constance 865 

Dawn  800 

Debenham  (Old  120th).  189 

Deerhursi 619 

Disciple  (Ellesdle) 465 

EUesdie  (Disciple) 455 

Everton 705 

Faben 11 

Falfleld 816 

Galilean 462 

Gloucester 100 

Golden  Sheaves 745 

Oreeuport  (Hodnet)...  877 
Hodnet  (Greeniwrt)...  677 
Uumeland 861 


x\ii 
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...   4MI 


...  n» 

IM,74M 
I7U,  670 
...  MfJ 
...  «M 
...  IMO 
...  13 
...  46 
&I,27U 
...  ft"27 
M,  »» 
...  464 
...  624 
. . .  273 

..  213 
.  .  214 
...  41H 
...  648 
t)l 

...  8fiA 

...  814 

.106 

17,  180 
I4U,  A31 

...   m 

r2» 


778 
810 
A38 
HS.'S 
313 
6:i3 
779 

92,  731 

) 

iti,  m) 

7»i» 
474 
313 

312 


33() 
107 
632 
331 
527 
189 
63,760 
..  661 
.  717 
.  46 
.  317 
..  86& 
..  300 
I.  189 
..  619 
..  465 
..  46.'i 
..  705 
..  11 
..  310 
..  462 
..  100 
..  746 
..  877 
..  677 
..  861 


HTMH 

Jiibllm* M7I 

Klttrtxtcp 781 

KiiUliUlirlitgn ifli,  3|A 

liOVf  tllvlric.  Nil.  I  .  627 
liOVP  lilvlim.  Nil.  a  ....  627 
I^vi-  DIvliiii,  No.  a.     .  627 

l.nilwlKNbiirit Hat) 

I.iii  Kill SOO 

MoiillrlK 12 

Nittli'ton 446 

(llil  I2IMII  (DfliiMillAlli)  119 
l>iirkliunit  (Ht.  lllliU)  332 
I'lilvrarp  (Ht.   KhIiIhii)  466 

Iti'xOlorlm 309 

Ht.  Aiiilrew .TOO 

Ht.  AMph 618 

Ht.  ciiaiT II 

Ht.  KaliUn  (Polyoarp)  466 
Ht.  HIliU  (i'krklmriti  332 

Ht.  NIcholM 318 

Halvaior 4 

Haiictiisry 780 

HpiiUHH 292 

HpHiia 769 

HMiipllcatliin  417 

Vi<H|i«r  Hymn 10« 

Viii'iiinncum  Bene- 

.llitim 864 

Weit4m 660 

Ktlaiii  I't  MthI 600 

KvKii    M(t    (with    Re- 
frain)     600 

8.  7.  8.  7.  4.  7. 

Aimtlii 272 

(•oriiiiH* 806 

[iliiilHin 306 

Ktoii  I'olluffe 7ti» 

OiildeMe .  630 

llilmsloy 826 

Hollywooil  326 

.IfHii,  Bone  Pkfltor 770 

Maniilioini 69tl 

(tlliihant 6.10 

UiKi'iit  Square 70» 

St.  Auilrow,  No.  1  ...    2Ti 

St.  Uu|ihael 36,41,42)1 

SUili 327 

WUiU'ismouth 192 

Worcedter 36 

ZIoii 096 

Uoxulogy,  pa^e  728 

M.  7.  8.  7.  6.  6.  6.  6.  7. 

Kill'  K<«t«  nurg  ...636,  832 
I.iliiH  Dcii 839 

8.  7.  8.  7.  7.  ff.  7.  S. 

Kf>Hurrexlt   (with    Re- 
frain)  293 

8.  7.  8.  7.  r.  7. 

All  Saints,  No.  3 fll6 

Ooinmd  (Muriel). ...51,  472 

OriinKU 113 

(iiintlier loi 

Iliirwell  346 

Hollywood  101 

liby 204 

Muriel  (Gounod).... 61,  472 

Noander 27 

Prescott 344 

I<t'i|ul<-ni 216 

Hupnliiint 216 

Wilton  Merle 217 

8.  7.  8.  7.  8.  7.  7. 

Corde  Natus 206 

Oa     ft    Oa  7a    8a    8a    7a 

Luther's  Hymn 320 

B 


8.  7.  Hi.  8a  T. 


HTMN 

...  473 


(Ttiiinilon 

8.   «a 

Vnnl « Tuatiir,  No.  I   . . .  e» 
VPiilcreat4ir,  No.  2      .  6.19 

8a  8a  Oa 

HAlcn 3ft| 

8,   8a  8a  8a   8a  0a 

AriHl 468 

(^ulelinMik 468 

Innstirilck 446 

Purli^ltrli 469 

Hour  of  Faith 446 

8a    tta    7a    8a    8a    7a 

Riiiiar 793 

KvaiiKi'llMt 370 

Htaliat  Mater,  No.  1...  262 
Htalmt  Mater,  No.  2...  263 

8a  8.  8. 

Weanni>uth 146 

With  Allelul*. 

ChriHti-ndoiu 2flB 

Viotory  296 

8a  8.  8.  4. 

AlmsKlvinjf 76,  712 

Haiifonl 679 

In  Miiiiioriam ti71 

Radiant  Morn 7« 

Ri-diliff 287 

Itinrliolnit* h;!3 

Ht.  AHlri'd 226 

Ht   (lahripl 712 

Troyte,  .No.  1  (Chant).  693 

WIniblndon .Wtl 

Wlnterlioiirne 5iw 

8a    8a    8a   Oa 

IMlnKinj; \m 

HfTy 4ai 

Klinhurst 42,711,718 

Kliuinning 420 

Just  aH  I  am   859 

Pascal,  No.  1 467 

8». 

Devotion 106 

Inspirer 106 

8«,  6  La 

Penlel .328 

8a,  8  La 
Crttgcr 8.59 

Oa    Oa    Ba   0»    Oa 

Margaret  (Peaci') 470 

9s,  7Ra  with  RefroiHa 

Senojwlll 842 

Oa,  8s. 

Eucharist 868 

Hacrament 667 

Hauctuary 877 

10s,  4aa 

HubniiSHiou,  No.  2 687 


10.  4».    kOa  4a    10.    10. 

HYMN 

f'H'hran        MWI 

laUX  H«<HtA     HI4 

Lux  Henlrfiia h|4 

Newnmii.  lu 

10a,  Os. 

Ht.  Nli'hoUs JIM 

10.6.  10.  6.  8.  8.  4. 

Ht.  Kraniis .  (147 

10.  10.  7. 
Alleluia  Pi-rrnne h23 

lOS,  a  laa 

CiMia  liimilnl «73 

Kispanla irri 

LaiiiuiBH  (17,1 

Pax  'I'i'ciiin 812 

lOs,  3  La  with  Allelnl*. 

Haruiii   (Ill 

10.    10a    10.  «. 


Artavin  . 


102 


lOaa 


819 
90 
48 
661 
664 
444 
,'l8fi 
852 

818 

819 

6611 

48 

no 


Antra  Matutina 

Batttll  

BcneilU-tlon  (Ellers)... 

Howiin 

Hri-Bil  of  Life 

RudlelKh 

Hurli^gh 

('assldy 

Christ  Church   (Bam. 

by^ 

CoHta(Naatn!Ui) 

Dalkeith 

Ellers  (Benedictlun) 

Kvtuitlde     

Felix  (RnynolilH) 

.IPMU  Dlli'ctissiniu 

r.,angra» 

I.ougwood  

Moreoanibe 

Moscow 

Naaiiian  (CoHla) 

National  Hymn 

()  Quanta 

Pax  Del 32,  115, 

Penlteiitia 

Raynolds  (Felix) 

Han  Halvador 

Sundown 

Toulon 32, 

Troyte,  No.  1  (Chant) 

Westerliani 

!)oxology,  page  728 

lOS,  0   La 

EveiiHong u2 

Nachtlled vi 

Yoi'kHlilru 190 

lOa    10a    11a    11a 

Ha.".over 7 

Lyons 8 

Old  104th 8 

10s,  lis,  8  La  Irres- 
ulaTa 

Dominion 294 

11a  8a  11.  9.  Irregr- 
ular. 

Sweet  Story 773 

11.  10.  11.  6. 

Blrkdale 463 


42:1 

822 

66:< 

693 

810 

7M 

800 

628 

42.1 

ai 

48 

92 

646 

90 

651 


11.  10.  11.9. 

HTIIM 

rit4>r     7M 

lis,  lOs. 

Alma(CiiiiNolalori  can 

HrightxNt  and  lii'Mt         2nti 
I'oimolittor  (Aliiiai  A«M 

Cullingworth 7a 

KIreiii' m$ 

^Plptiany     m 

.lehovMli  (WorMhIp).     .  816 
MornliiK  Praise       . .       ini 

0,  Peifett  Love 6711 

HI   NInlitn  (Dyk«>s)....  209 

Santa  Laura 209 

V>lo  DoiuUll 689 

Wesley 710 

Windsor 7J 

Worth  I  iM  Jehovah)         mfl 

With  K«a-»ln. 

Angelic  Hongs  hi:i 

Angels  of  Jiisus hi3 

Pilgrluis SI3 

Keso.iie  the  Perishing    733 
Vox  Angelica Hit 

11.  11.  11.5. 

Cloisters (M4 

Nightfall  ;  100 

Htedmaii m 

lis. 

Kort.iinatus 291 

Fiwterlck MO 

JiiilH'a 610,662 

Portuguese  Hymn  ....  612 

With  Rab-aln. 

Welcome,  Happy 
Moniing 291 

11.  11.  Vi.  11.    With 
Ueft-alii. 

Avison 184 

Cllad  Tidings im 

18s. 

Cardiff 768 

13.  13.  18.  14. 

St.  Colomb 738 

14s. 

Kridegrooni   319 

P.  M. 

Advent .321 

Rethlehem 201 

Clilldren's  Voices 762 

Coburg 422 

Crossing  the  Bar 872 

Herrnhut 303 

Holy  Night  772 

March  to  Victory 840 

Margaret 202 

Massachusetts 201 

Nicrt'a  9 

Portuguese  Hymn 185 

St.  Eanswyth I8I 

St.  Louis    201 

St.  Sylvester 734 

Salvation  (with  Re- 
frain)      843 

Veni,  Doroine  Jesd 202 

Wake,  Awake 323 

Wenlworth 694 
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Zhc  Beolnnino  of  TOoreblp 


I      THE  OLD  HUNDREDTH     L.  M. 


L.  Bourgeois,  1551 


Praise  Gou.from  whom  all  bloss-iiiKsflow;  Praise  Him,  all      creatures  here    be  -  low; 


f     '     I  ill  '1 


I  I 


T' 


I  I    I     i    I    I    I    I    I    ^  r 


Praise  Him  a -bove,  yo   heav'nly  host;  Praise  Fa-ther,Son,  ami   Ho  -  ly  Ghost.   Amen. 


'I  \l^       r.  Ken,  170a 


2  L   M. 

1  All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 
j         Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice: 
Him  serve  with  mirth,  His  pniise  forth  tell, 
Come  ye  before  Him  and  rejoice. 

'  2  Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  indeed  ; 
Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make: 
We  are  His  flock,  He  doth  us  feed, 
And  for  His  sheep  Ho  doth  us  take. 

3  Oh,  enter  then  His  gates  with  praise, 

Approach  with  joy  His  courts  unto; 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  name  always. 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

4  For  why  ?  the  Lord  oui  God  is  good, 

His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure ; 


His  truth  at  all  times  firndy  stood. 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure, 

5  To  Father,  Son.  aad  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore. 
From  men  and  from  the  angel-host. 
Be  praise  and  glory  evermore. 

W.  Ket)  e,  1561 

3  L.  M. 

1  From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise : 

Let  the  Redeemer's  praise  be  sung 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  Thy  mercies.  Lord  ! 
Eternal  truth  attends  Thy  word ; 

Tliy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

(  I.  Wattf,  1719 
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ZTbe  Beginning  of  TOoreblp 


4      SALVATOR     8s,  7s.    8 1. 


J.  Goss  (i8oo— i88o) 
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Wok  -  HHip,  lion  -  or,  plo 
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i 


t 


t- 


J.=i=^:i 


to 

I 


The-; 


-^ — 


.._J. 


NPr^ft^ff'S^^ 


Young  and     old     Thy  praise  con  -  fess  -  ing, 
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In      glad    horn  -  age    bend  the  knee. 
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As 


the  saints    in  heav'n  a 
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dore  Thee,     Wo  would    bow     be  -  fore    Thy  throne; 
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As  Thine  an-gels  serve  be-fore  Thee, 
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Bo    on  earth  Thy  will  be     done. 
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E.  Osier,  iBjo 

^  8s,   7S.     81. 

1  Ckowx  His  lipad  with  oiidless  lilessing,     2  Josus,  Thee  ouv  Saviniiv  hailing, 

Who,  ill  God  tlie  Fatlier's  name,  The(i  our  God  in  praise  we  own  ; 

Witli  compassion  never  ceasing,  Higliest  honoi-s,  never  failing, 

Comes  salvation  to  proclaim.  Rise  eternal  I'oiind  Thy  throne. 

Lo,  Jehovah,  we  adore  Thee,  Now,   ye  .saints.  His  power  confessing. 

Thee,  our  Saviour,  Thee,  our  God  ;  In  your  grateful  strains  adore ; 

From  Thy  throne  Thy  beams  of  glory  For  His  mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Shine  through  all  the  world  abroad.  Flows,  and  flows  for  evermore. 

■  W.  Goode,  lOii 
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.  Osier,  1830 
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tlfte  BcGinnlno  of  Morsblp 

MAIDSTONE      7^-    81-  W.  B.  Gilbert,  1865 
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1.  Pi,EAH-ANT     are     Thy   courts   11  -  bove,         In        the     hvml     of     li^ht    and    love; 
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Pleas-iint     arc      Tliy  courts  be  -  low 


I 
In       this     land    of       sin     and    woe. 
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Oh,      my     spir  -  it    longs    and  faints        For      the     con  -  verse     of      Thy  saints, 
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For  the  brightness  of    Thy  face,        For    Thy   ful  -  ness,  God    of   grace  !      A  -  men. 


1^ 


:H 


2  Happy  bii'ds  that  sinj?  ami  fly 
Round  Thy  altars,  0  Most  High! 
Happitn*  souls  that  find  a  rest 

lu  a  hoav'nly  Father  s  breast ! 
Like  the  wand'ring  dove  that  found 
No  repose  on  earth  around, 
They  can  to  their  ark  repair 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 

3  Happy  soids !  their  praises  flow 
Even  in  this  vale  of  woe; 
Waters  in  the  desert  rise, 
Mauna  feeds  theui  from  the  skies ; 


On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength 
Till  they  reach  Thy  throne  at  length; 
At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall. 
Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 

4  Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win. 
Guide  me  through  a  world  of  sin  ; 
Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  grace. 
Give  me  at  Thy  side  a  i)lace ; 
Sun  and  shield  alike  Thou  art. 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart  ; 
Grace  and  glory  flow  from  The«;, 
Shower,  oh,  sliower  them,  Lord,  011  me ! 

3  H.  F.  I.ytc.  i8m 
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H/NOVER      10,10,11,11 


W.  Croft  (1678—1727) 


fe 


-/C^ 


-f5>- 


T 


f 


f=^ 


-Ki- 


"(S'- 


u 


:J I 


1.  Oh,   wor  -  ship  the    King      all  -  glo  -  rious    a  -  bove; 
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Oh,  grate  ~ful   -    ly 
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sing      His    power      and     His      love; 
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Our    shield   and     de   -    fend  -  er,     the 
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An-cient  of     Days,   Pa  -  vil-ioned  in   splendor,  and  gird- ed  with  praise.  A  -  mfn. 
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2  Oh,  tell  of  His  might,  oh,  slug  of  His  grace ! 
Whose  robe  is  the  light,  whose  canopy,  space. 

His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thimder-clouds  form, 
And  dark  is  His  path  on  the  wiugs  of  the  storm. 

3  The  earth,  with  its  store  of  wonders  untold, 
Almight}',  Tliy  power  hath  founded  of  old, 
Hath  'stablished  it  fast  by  a  changeless  decree. 
And  ro   nd  it  hath  cast,  like  a  mantle,  the  sea. 

4  Thy  bountiful  care,  what  tongue  can  recite? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light. 

It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to  the  plain, 
Aiul  sweetly  distils  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

5  Frail  children  of  dust,  ajul  feeble  as  frail. 
In  Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  fail. 
Thy  mercies  how  tender  !  how  firm  to  the  end  ! 
Our  maker,  defender.  Redeemer,  and  friend ! 

6  0  measureless  Might !  ijieffable  Love  J 
While  angels  delight  to  hymn  Thee  above. 
The  humbler  creation,  though  feeble  their  lays, 
With  true  adoration  shall  lisp  to  Thy  praise. 


K.  Grant,  1B33 
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r.  Ravenscroft,  162 1 
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1.  Ye    servants  of      Goil,  your  Mas  -  ter     pro-clnim,    And  \)\ih  -  lish     a  -  broad    His 
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won  -  der  -  ful     name;    The     name  all  -  vie  -    to  -  rious    of      Je  -  sus      ex  -  tol; 
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His 
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king-dom      is 


glo  -  rious,  He      rules    o 
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*!,  God  ruieth  on  high,  almig'ity  to  save,       The  praises  of  Jesus  the  angels  proclaim, 
And  still  He  is  nigh — His  presence  we  have  ;  Fall  down  on  their  faces  and  worship  the 
The  great  congregation  His  triumph  shall  Lamb. 

.  ?^^^'  4  Then  let  us  adore  and  give  Him  His  right, 

Ascribing  salvation  to  Jesus  our  King.         ^j,  ^j^,^y  .^„^|  p^,^^^^.^  ,j,  ^^-.^^^^  ^^.^  ,iiight, 

3  "Salvation  to  God,who  sits  on  the  Throne,"  All  honor  and  blessing,  with  angels  above. 
Let  all  cry  aloud  and  honor  the  Sou;  And  thanks  never  ceasing  for  infinite  Love, 

C.  Wesley,  1744. 

(Second  Tune.) 
LYONS      10,  10,  II,  II  F.  J.  Haydn  (1732— 1809) 
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1.  Yk  lervants  of    God,  your  Mas-ter  pro-claim,     And  iiuli-Iii^ii    a  -  broad  HIh    wonder- ful  name ;  Tbo 
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name  nil  -  vi '  •  to  -  rioun  of    Je  -  sn.s  ex  ■  tol  ,•      Ills  kin<;dom  is  glorious,  H«  rules  over    all.      A-men. 
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Q       NICitA       P.  M.  (II,  12,  12,  lo,  Irregular) 
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1.  Ho  -  LY,     ho  -  ly,       ho 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  i86i 
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morn -ing  our     song  shall  rise    to      Thee; 
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mer-ci  -  ful  and  might-y  !     God     in  Three  Per -sons,  blessed  Trin-i   -   ty  !      A-meti. 
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2  Holy,  holy,  xioly !  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 

Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea, 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 
Which  wert  and  art  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

3  Holy,  holy,  holy !  though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 

Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  gloiy  may  not  see, 
Only  Thou  iirt  holy;  there  is  none  beside  Thee, 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love  and  purity. 

4  Holy,  holy,  holy !  Lord  God  Almighty  ! 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name,  in  earth,  and  sky,  and  sea; 
Holy,  holy,  holy !  n)erciful  and  mighty ! 
God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity ! 

R.  Helier.  iBay 
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10       HOSANNA      1"  M.,  vvitli  Refrain  (8,  8,  8,  8,  4,  7)  J.  B.  Dykes,  1865 
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1.  Ho  -  8AN-NA     to     the      liv  -  ing  Lord  !      Ho  -  8au-niv     to     th' In  -  ciir-Dnte  Word  ! 
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To  ('Inist,  ('re  -  n  -  tor,     Siiv-ionr,  Kin;^,       Let  earth,  let  heav'n,  Ho  -  Ktin  -  nii  Hinj,' ! 
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Ho    -   Hnn-iia,  Lord  !  Ho  -  san  -  na    in     the      high 
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2  Hosaiiiia,  Lord!  Tliiue  augels  ci'y ; 
Hosaniia,  Lord  !  Thy  saints  reply  ; 
Abovt',  beiu'ath  us,  and  around, 
The  dead  and  living  swell  the  sound. 

Hosanna,  Lord!  Hosanna  in  the  liitfliest! 

3  O  Saviour,  witli  protecting  earn, 
Return  to  this  Thy  house  of  prayer, 
Assembled  in  Thy  sacred  name, 
Where  we  Thy  parting  promise  elaini. 

Hosjinna,  Lord!  Hosanna  in  the  highest! 

4  But.  ehicfest,  in  our  cleansed  breast, 
EteniJil !  bid  Thy  Spirit  rest, 

And  make  our  seei'et  soul  to  be 
A  tetnplt'pure,  and  worthy  Thee! 

Hosanna,  Lord!  Hosanna  in  the  highest! 

5  So,  in  th'^  last  and  di'eadful  day, 
When  earth  and  heaven  shall  melt  away, 
Thy  flock,  redeem'd  from  sinful  stiiin, 
Shall  swell  the  sound  of  praise  again. 

Hosanna,  Lord !  Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 
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1.  Loud,  with  glow-in^  iRiirt  I'd     praise  Thee,     Fin-     tlie     bliss  Thy  love   be  -  stows, 
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For    the     pml'iiini^  f,'race  thtit    saves   me,         And     the  peace  that  from     it     flows; 
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Help,    O     God,     my   weak  en  -  deav  -  or;     This  dull    soul     to      rap  -  ture   raise:... 
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Thon  must  light  the  flame,  or  nev  -   er 


Can  my  love   be  warm'd  to  praise.  A  -  men. 
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2  Praise,  my  soul,  the  God  that  sought  thee,      3  Lord,  tliis  bosom's  ardent  feeling 


Wretched  wanderer,  far  astray ; 
Found  thee  lost,  and  kindly  brought  thee 

From  the  paths  of  death  away: 
Praise,  with  love's  devoutest  feeling. 

Him,  who  saw  the  guilt-born  fear, 
And,  the  light  of  hope  i-evealing. 

Bade  the  blood-stained  cross 


Vainly  would  my  lips  express; 
Low  before  Thy  footstool  kneeling, 

Deign  Thy  suppliant's  prayer  to  bless : 
Let  Thy  grace,  my  soul's  chief  ti-easure, 

Love's  pui'e  flame  within  me  raise, 
And,  since  words  can  never  measure, 
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Let  my  life  show  forth  Thy  praise. 


FABEN      8s,  7s.   81. 
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1.  Lord,  with  glowing  licnrt  I'd  praise  Thee,  For  the  bli.'is  Thy  lovo  l>e  -  utows.     For  the  pard'ning  grace  that 
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1.  Round  the  Lord    in        glo  -    ry    seat  -  ed        Cher  -   u  -   biiu     and      ser   -  a  -  phi 
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Each      to     each  th'al  -  ter  -  cate   hymn: 
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2  Heaven  is  still  with  glory  ringing. 

Earth  takes  up  the  angels'  cry, 
*•  Holy,  holy,  holy,"  singing, 

"Lord  ot"  hosts,  the  Lord  Most  High!" 
With  His  seraph  train  before  Hint, 

With  His  holy  Church  below, 
Thus  conspire  we  to  adore  Hiiu, 

Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow : 


3  "Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven, 

Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored; 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given, 

Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord!" 
Thus  Thy  gioi-ious  Name  eonfessiug, 

We  adopt  Thine  angels'  cry, 
"Holy,  holy,  holy!"  bi'-ssing 

Thee,  the  Lord  of  hosts  Most  High. 

K.  Mant,  1837 
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1.  6     Sav-iovii,  precious  Siiviour,  Whom  yet  nn- seen  we  love, 
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Christ,  we  sing;  We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee  Our  ho  -  ly   Lord  and  King.   .1 
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2  0  bringer  of  salvation, 

Who  wondroiisly  liast  wrought, 
Thyself  the  revelation 

Of  love  beyond  our  thought. 
Wo  worship  Thee,  we  bless  Thee, 

To  Thee,  0  Christ,  we  sing; 
We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee 

Our  gracious  Lord  and  King. 

3  In  Thee  all  fulness  dwelleth. 

All  grace  and  power  divine ; 
The  glory  that  excelleth, 
O  Sou  of  God,  is  Thine; 


(Or  to  Lancashire,  No.  200) 

We  worship  Thee,  we  bless  Thee, 

To  Thee,  0  Christ,  we  sing; 
We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee 

Our  glorious  Lord  and  King. 
4  Oh,  grant  the  consummation 

Of  this  our  song  above, 
In  endless  adoration. 

And  everlasting  love ; 
Then  shall  we  praise  and  bless  Thee 

Where  perfect  praises  ring, 
And  evermore  confess  Thee 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King. 

F.  K.  HaverKal.  1870 


CRUX  CHRIST!     7s.  6s.    D.       (Ffecmd  Tune) 


A.  H.  Mann,  1897 


^r 


^^;  •- 


1.  O  SAVioriJ.  prooious  Siivionr,  Whom  yet  unseen  wolovcOKamcofinightand  favor,  All  other  names  above! 
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1.  To  Thee,  my  God  and  Sav-  ioiu,  My   hnirt  ex  -  ult  -  ing  singR,    Ro  •  joic-ing  Id  Thy 
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fa-  vor,    Al  -  migbt-y    King  of    kings,   I'll    col  -  e  -  brute  Thy  glo  -  r^,  With  nil  Thy 
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2  Soon  as  the  morn  with  roses 

Bedecks  the  dewy  east, 
And  when  the  sun  reposes 

Upon  the  occvvn's  breast, 
My  voice  in  supplication, 

Well  pleased,  Thou  shalt  hear; 
Oh,  grant  me  Thy  salvation, 

And  to  my  soul  draw  near. 


3  By  Thee  through  life  supported, 

I  pass  the  dangerous  road, 
With  heavenly  hosts  escorted 

Up  to  their  bright  abode ; 
There  cast  my  crown  before  Thee, 

Now  all  my  conflicts  o'er. 
And  day  and  night  adore  Thee — 

What  can  an  angel  more? 

T.  Hnweis,  1799 
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2  Jt'suH,  our  Ijord,  arise, 
Scatter  (»ur  eneiuies, 

KwOt  uiak(!  them  fall ! 
L«t  Tliine  almiuflity  aid 
Our  sure  detVuce  he  made. 
Our  souls  on  Tlu'e  l»e  stayed: 

Lord,  hear  our  call ! 

3  Cojue,  Thou  Tiicaruate  Word, 
Gird  oil  Thy  mifjhty  sword, 

Our  {)rayer  attend  I 
Come,  and  Thy  people  l)less, 
And  fjive  Thy  word  success: 
Spirit  of  holiness, 

On  us  descend  ! 
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Days! 
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4  Come,  Hi>ly  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witmtss  i)eur, 

In  this  glad  hour! 
Thou,  who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power ! 

5  To  the  great  Oiu'  in  Three 
The  higll«^st  praises  be, 

Hence  evermore  ; 
His  sovereign  rjajesty 
May  wi'  in  glory  see. 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 


C.  Wrsley,  1757 
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F.  de  Giardini,  1769 
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1.  Co'mk. 'I'linii  111  -  iiii>{lit -y    Kin;;,      lUOp  uh  Thy  name    to     Hing,      Help  iih  to     praise  I    Fa  •  ther    all 
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For     He    is    Lord  of  liciiv'ii  iind  earth,  Wlumi  an  -  yols  serve,  aixl  saints    a  -    (lore, 
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Voici'ii  in  Vniion.  In  Uarmnnij. 
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The  Fa-ther,  Hon,  and     Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  To  whom  be  praise  for  ev-er-more.    A  -  wen. 
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For  life  and  love,  foi*  rest  and  food, 

For  daily  help  and  nightly  cai'e, 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  for  He  is  good. 

^\  nd  praise  His  name,  for  it  is  fair. 
For  He  is  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth. 

Whom  angels  serve,  and  saints  adore. 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

To  whom  be  praise  for  evermore. 

For  strength  to  those  who  on  Him  wait, 
His  truth  to  prove,  His  will  to  do, 

Praise  ye  our  God,  for  He  is  great ; 
Trust  in  His  name,  for  it  is  true. 
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For  He  is  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth, 
Whom  angels  serve,  and  saints  adore, 

The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
To  whom  be  praise  for  evermt)re. 

For  life  below,  with  all  its  bliss, 

And  for  that  life,  more  pure  and  high, 
That  inner  life  which  over  this 

Shall  ever  shine,  and  never  die. 
Sing  to  the  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth, 

Wliom  angels  serve,  and  saints  adore, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

To  whom  be  praise  for  evermore. 

13  J.  K.  II.  Monsell,  1869 
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bless  'i'hy    Nniin.'; 


2  Honor  {jfi-t'Jit  our  (iod  b(>fittt»th  ; 

Who  His  majesty  t'Jin  rcjicli  ? 
Afife  to  a^c  His  works  traiisiiiittotli, 

Ajre  to  agt  His  power  shall  t>'ac'h. 
;}  Tliey  shall  talk  of  all  I'hy  jrlory. 

On  Thy  inifxht  and  fjreatness  dwell. 
Speak  of  Thy  dread  acts  the  story, 

And  Thy  deeds  of  wonder  tell. 
4  Nor  shall  fail  from  memory's  treasure, 

Works  by  love  and  mercy  wrtught 


TRURO     I  .  M. 


Works  of  love  suri)assin«r  measure, 

Works  of  mercy  p;issing  thoufjht. 
5  Full  of  kindness  and  compassion, 

Slow  to  anger,  vast  iu  love, 
God  is  good  to  all  creation  ; 

All  His  works  His  goodness  prove. 
()  All  Thy  works,  O  Lord,  shall  bless  Thee, 

Thee  shall  all  Thy  saints  adore  ; 
King  supreme  shall  they  confess  Thee, 

And  proclaim  Thy  sovereign  power. 

R.  M.int,  i8.'4 

C.  Burney,  1789 
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Thy  truth  shall  break  tliro'ov  -  ery     cioud  That  veils  and  dark-ens  Thy  de-signs.  A-nieu. 
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2  Forevt'r  (inn  Thy  justice  stands. 

As  mountains  tiu'ir  foundations  keep  ; 
W^ise  are  the  vvonders  of  Thy  hands; 
T'  y  judgments  are  a  ra'ghty  diep. 

3  My  God,  how  excellent  Thy  gr.nce, 

Whenceall  ourhopeand  comfort  spring! 


The  sons  of  Adam  in  distress 
Fly  to  tl.    shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

4  Life,  like  a  fouiitni!i  rich  ami  fn-e, 

Springs  from  tiie  presence  of  my  Lord; 
An(l  in  Tiiy  light  our  .souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promised  in  Thy  word. 
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2  Into  His  presence  let  us  haste 

To  thiiul:  Him  for  His  favors  past; 
To  Him  address,  in  joyful  songs, 
The  praise  that  to  His  name  belongs. 

3  For  God  the  Lord,  enthroned  in  state. 
Is  with  unrivaU'd  glory  great, 
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A  King  superior  far  to  all 
Whom  gods  the  heathen  falsely  call. 
4  Oh,  let  us  to  His  courts  repair, 
And  bow  with  adoration  there, 
Down  on  v  ur  knees  devoutly  all 
Before  the  Lord,  our -Maker,  fall. 

T.'\te  .iml  Ilrady,  1696 
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a  -  lone;   He    can  ere -ate,       and   He     de-stroy.     .1 


men. 


±^:' 


I  I  I 


(OrtoTheOid  iiiimiredth.  N...  I)  4  We'll   crowd   Thy  gates   with   thankful 

-  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid,  .songs. 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men;  High  as  the  lieavens  our  voices  raise; 

And  when  like  wandering  sheep  we  strayed,  And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues. 


He  brought  us  to  His  fold  again. 
3  We  are  His  people,  we  His  care, 

Our  .souK'.  and  all  our  mortal  frame; 
What  lasting  honors  .shall  we  rear. 

Almighty  Maker,  to  Thy  name? 


Shall  fill  Thy  courts  with  sounuing  praise. 
5  Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command, 

"^''ast  as  eternity  Thy  love; 
Firm  as  a  I'ock  Thy  truth  must  stand, 

When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

15  I.  W,-itt!i.  1719 
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rhe  CJcneva  Psalter,  1543  (L.  Bourgeois) 


men. 
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2  Here,  on  the  iiiorcv-seat, 

With  nuUiuit  fjlory  rrowiu'd. 
Our  joyful  ey«'s  behold  Him  sit, 
And  .smile  oti  all  around. 

3  To  Him  their  ])rayers  and  cries 

Each  humble  soul  prt-seuts; 
He  listens  to  Iheir  broken  sisjfhs, 
And  irranfs  them  all  their  wants. 

MORNINGTON 
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(Or  to  St.  Thomas,  opposite.) 

4  To  them  His  sovereign  will 
He  {j^raciously  imparts. 

And  in  retiwu  accepts,  with  .s'lrrits, 
The  tribute  of  their  hearts. 

5  Give  me,  0  Lord,  a  place 
Within  Thy  blest  abode, 

Among  the  children  of  Thy  gi-ace, 
The  servants  of  my  (rod. 

S.  Stennctt,  177a 


Earl  of  Mornington,  1760 
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Let  hearts  and  in  -  stru-ments    n 
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To  praise  our    heavenly  King.     A  -  men. 


2  This  is  His  holy  house 

And  this  His  festal  day, 
When  He  accepts  the  humblest  vows 
That  we  sincerely  pay. 

3  The  Sabbath  to  our  sires 

In  mercy  first  was  given  ; 
The  Church  her  Sabbaths  still  requires 
To  speed  hwr  ou  to  heaven. 
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4  We  still,  like  them  of  old. 

Are  in  the  wilderness ; 
And  God  is  still  as  near  His  fold, 
To  pity  and  to  bless. 

5  Then  let  us  open  wide 

Our  hearts  for  Him  to  fill ; 
And  He  that  Israel  then  supplied 
Will  help  His  Israel  still 


H.  F.  Lyte,  1834 
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1.  Come,     we       who      love 


the        Lord, 


A.  Williams,  1702 
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2  L('t  those  refuse  to  sing 

y  Who  never  knew  our  dod  ; 

But  ehihlreii  of  tlie  lieaveuly  King 
Sliouhl  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  The  men  of  grace  luive  found 
j  Glory  begun  below; 

j       Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
I  From  faith  and  liope  may  grow. 


PHILIP 


..  /j^Tlie  hill  of  Ziou  yi«'ld,s 
-^        A  thousand  saered  sw< 


eets 
Before  we  reaeli  the  heaveidy  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 
5'  Then  let  our  songs  abound 

And  every  tear  be  dry;  [ground 

We're  marching  through  Emmanuers 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

I.  Watts,  l7og 

K.  J.  Hopkins  (I8i8    ) 


ev  -  'ry  lieart  and      ev  -  'ry  tonj^ue       To  praise  th 


Saviour's    name, 


2  Sing  of  His  dying  love, 

Sing  of  His -rising  power; 
Sing  how  He  intercedes  aV)ove 
For  those  whose  sins  He  bore. 

3  Sing  on  your  heavenly  way, 

Ye  ransonu^l  sinners,  sijig; 
Sing  on,  rejoicing  everj'  day 
In  Christ,  th' eternal  King. 
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4  Soon  shall  we  hear  Him  say, 

"Ye  y)lessed  children,  come;" 
Soon  will  He  call  us  henct*  away, 
And  tak«^  His  wanderers  h(»me. 

5  There  shall  our  I'aptured  tongue 

His  endless  i)raise  proclaim, 
And  sw(ieter  voices  swell  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Laml). 

\y.  Haniiiiniid,  174J 
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J.  Booth  (1852—) 
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1.  Lord     of      the  worlds  a    -    bove, 
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dwellings      of      Thy    love,      Thine  earthly  tem-ples    are!        To    Thine  a    -    bode 
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heart    as  -  pires,     With  warm  de  -  sires      To       see      my      God. 


TS=t- 


:gt 


H 


^ 


r 


2  Oh,  happy  souls  who  pray 

Wliere  God  appoints  to  hear! 
Oh,  happy  men  who  pay 
Their  constant  service  there! 
They  praise  Thee  still ; 
And  happy  they 
Who  love  the  way 
To  Zion's  hill. 
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(Or  to  Darwall,  No.  730) 

.3  They  go  from  sti'ength  to  strength 
Tlirough  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears. 
Oh,  glorious  seat, 
When  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  feet! 

I.  \\  atts,  1719 


26       (BLAYDON)     S.  M. 

1  With  joy  we  lift  our  eyes 

To  those  bright  realms  al)ove. 
That  glorious  temple  in  the  skies, 
Where  dwells  eternal  Love. 

2  Before  Thy  throne  we  bow. 

0  Thou  almighty  King; 
Here  we  present  the  solemn  vow, 
And  hymns  of  praise  we  sing. 


3  While  in  Thy  house  we  kneel, 

With  trust  and  hojy  fear. 
Thy  mercy  and  Thy  truth  reveal 
And  lend  a  gracious  ear. 

4  Lord,  teach  our  hearts  to  pray 

And  tune  our  lips  to  sing; 
Nor  from  Thy  presence  cast  away 
The  sacrifice  we  bring. 

'8  T.  Jenis,  179S 
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J.  Neander  (164c — 1680) 
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2  Yes,  my  God,  I  come  before  Thee, 
Come  Thou  also  down  to  me ; 

Where  we  find  Thee  and  adore  Thee, 

There  a  heaven  on  earth  must  be. 
To  mj'  heart,  oh,  enter  Thou, 
Let  it  be  Thy  temple  now. 

3  Here  Thy  praise  is  gladly  chanted, 
Here  Thy  seed  is  duly  sown ; 

Let  my  soul,  where  it  is  planted. 

Bring  forth  precious  sheaves  alone, 
So  that  all  I  hear  may  be 
Fruitful  unto  life  in  me. 


BLAYDON      S.  M. 


4  Thou  my  faith  increase  and  quicken, 

Let  me  keep  Thy  Gift  divine, 
Howsoe'er  temptations  thicken ; 

May  Thy  Word  still  o'er  me  shine. 
As  my  pole-star  through  my  life, 
As  my  comfort  in  my  strife. 

5  Speak,  O  God,  and  I  will  hear  Thee, 

Let  Thy  will  be  done  indeed; 
May  I  undisturbed  draw  near  Thee 

Whilst  Thou  dost  T'hy  people  feed. 
Here  of  life  tlie  fountain  flows, 
Her*^  is  balm  for  all  our  woes. 

B.  Schmolck,  173a     Tr.  C.  Winkworth,  1863 

H.  \V.  Little 
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To     those  bright  realms  a  -    bove,     That 
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28      BEMERTON     C.  M, 


H.  W.  Greatorex,  1849 
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1.  Lord,  when  we    bend    be  -  fore    Thy  throne,  And    our     con  -  fes 
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Teach  us       to      feel  the  sina     we      own,     And   hate  what  we     de  -  plore.     A  -  men. 
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(Or  tp  Martyrdom,  No.  270) 


2  Our  broken  spirit  pitying  see; 

True  penitence  impart ; 
Then  let  a  kindling  glance  from  Thee 
Beam  hope  upon  the  heart. 

3  When  our  responsive  tongues  essay 

Their  grateful  hymns  to  raise, 
Grant  that  our  souls  may  join  the  lay 
And  mount  to  Thee  in  pra--  ,. 


4  When  we  disclose  our  wants  iu  prayer 

May  we  our  wills  resign ; 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share 
That  is  not  wholly  Thine. 

5  May  faith  each  meek  petition  fill 

And  waft  it  to  the  skies, 
And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodness  still 
That  grants  it  or  denies. 

J.  D.  Carlyle,  i8oa 
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1.  Lord,  when  we  bend      be  -  fore  Thy  throne,  And      our    con  -  fes  -  sions    pour, 
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Teach    us     to    feel    the    sins   we   own,     And  hate  what  we      de  -  plore. 
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W.  Jones,  1789 


1.  Come,  Tlioii    dc  -  Miiti  of    nil      Thy  siiints.  Our  linin  -  hie  strains    iit  -  tnud, 
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While  with  our    priiis-es  and  coinphiiuts,  Lqw  at    Thy  feel  we      bend.         A  -    mm. 
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2  How  should  our  songs,  like  those  above,  4  Dear  Saviour,  let  Thy  gflory  shine, 

With  wann  devotion  rise!  And  till  Thy  dwellings  liere, 

How  should  our  souls,  ou  wings  of  love,       Till  life,  and  love,  and  joy  divine 

A  heav'n  on  earth  appear. 


Mount  upward  to  the  skies  I 

3  Come,  Lord,  Thy  love  alone  can  raise 
In  us  the  heav'uly  flame; 
Then  shall  our  lips  resound  Thy  praise 
Our  hearts  adore  Thy  name. 


)  Then  .shall  our  hearts  enraptured  say, 
Tome,  great  Redeemer,  come! 
And  bring  the  bright,  the  glorious  day. 
That  calls  Thy  children  home. 

Anne  Steele  (1716 — 1778'    A^. 
(Or  to  St.  Flavian,  656) 
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While  with  our  prais  -  es     and    complaints,  Low    at    Thy  feet      we   bend.      A  -  men. 
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30      DIADEMATA,  No.  1      S.  M.   81. 


G.  J.  Elvey,  1868 
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And     hail  Him  iis     thy  niiitohlfss  Kin^  Thro'  all 
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2  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  love ; 

Behold  His  hands  and  side, 
Rich  wounds,  yet  visible  above 

In  beauty  glorified : 

No  angel  in  the  sky 

Can  fully  bear  that  sight. 
But  downward  bends  his  wond'ring  eye 

At  mysteries  so  bright. 

4  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  years, 

The  potentate  of  time, 
Creator  of  the  rolling  spheres, 

Ineffably  subhme. 

All  hail,  Redeemer,  hail ! 

For  Thoii  hast  died  for  me ; 
Thy  praise  shall  never,  never  fail 

Throughout  eternity. 


3  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  peace. 
Whose  power  a  sceptre  sways 

From  pole  to  pole,  that  wars  may  cease, 
And  all  be  prayer  and  i)raise. 
His  reign  shall  know  no  end, 
And  round  His  pierced  feet 

Fair  flowers  of  Paradise  extend 
Their  fragrance  ever  sweet. 


M.  Bridfres,  1848. 
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1.  Chown  Him    with     nia    -    ny  crowns,  The      Lniiih    up  -    on     HiH      throne;     Hurk! 
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hail      Him    as       thy    match-less  King  Thro'  all  e  -  ter  -    ni    -    ty.       A  -  men. 
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31  S.  M.    81. 

1  C'uMK,  sound  His  praise  abroad, 

And  hymns  of  gloi'y  sing: 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 

The  universal  King. 
He  formed  the  deeps  unknown, 

He  gave  the  seas  their  l)ouud ; 
Tlie  watery  worlds  are  all  His  own. 

And  all  the  solid  ground. 


Org. 


(Or  to  Silver  Street,  No.  247) 
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2  Come,  worship  at  His  throne ; 

Come,  how  before  the  Lord  : 
We  are  His  works,  and  not  our  own ; 

He  formed  us  by  His  word. 
To-day  attend  His  voice. 

Nor  dare  provoke  His  rod ; 
Come,  like  the  people  of  His  choice, 

And  own  your  gracious  God. 

I.  Watts  1719 
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2  Lord,  Tliy  sure  nuTcies,  ever  in  my  sififht, 

My  lieart  shall  jrladden  throuf^h  the  tedious  day; 
And  'midst  the  dark  and  «^l()omy  shades  of  night, 
To  Thee,  my  Ood,  I'll  tune  the  grateful  lay. 

3  Why  faint,  my  soul?  why  donbt  Jehovah's  aid? 

Thy  God  the  Uod  of  mercy  still  shall  prov(«; 

Within  His  courts  thy  thanks  shall  yet  be  paid; 

Unquestioned  be  His  faithfulness  and  love. 
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(Second  Tune.) 
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33       FELIX  (Raynolds)      lOs.     (AI»o  a  favorite  tune  for  No  33)      F.  Mendelssohn  { 1 809 — 1847) 
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(Or  to  Longwood,  No.  8^2    Or  to  Dalkeith,  No,  664) 

2  Oh,  we  wouUl  bless  Thee  for  Tliy  ceaseless  care, 
And  all  Thy  work  from  day  to  day  detlare! 

Is  not  our  life  with  hourly  mercies  crowned? 
Does  not  Thine  arm  eucirole  us  around  ? 

3  Alas !  imworthy  of  Thy  boundless  love, 

Too  oft  with  careless  feet  from  Thee  we  rove ; 
But  now,  encouraged  by  Thy  voice,  we  come, 
Returning  sinners,  to  a  Father's  home. 

4  Oh,  by  that  name  in  which  all  fulness  dwells, 
Oh,  by  that  love  which  every  love  excels, 
Oh,  by  that  blood  so  freely  shed  for  sin. 
Open  blest  mercy's  gate,  and  take  us  in  I 
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Thy       ftM.'t     this  tarthV  dark   val  -  ley     trod,     That    ho         it      might  bo       bright 
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Cold    is   the  night,  and    oh,  we  long  That  Thou,  our  sun,  wouldst  rise.    A    -  men. 


w^m 


i=p^=L^ 


...  -i 


-r=f=r 


fm 


r---7- 


1 


J^A. 


E3E 


2  And  even  now,  thoufrli  dull  .-md  gray, 

The  eiLst  is  brighteiiiiig  fast. 
And  kindliiiij:  to  the  j)erfect  day 

That  iKn'er  shall  be  past. 
Oh,  guide  us  till  our  path  is  done, 

And  we  have  reached  the  shore 
Where  Thou,  our  everlasting  sun, 

Art  shining  evermore. 
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3  We  wait  in  faith,  and  turn  our  face 

To  where  the  oaylight  springs. 
Till  Tliou  shalt  come,  our  gloom  to  chase 

With  liealing  in  Thy  wings. 
To  Ood  the  Father,  power  and  might 

Both  now  and  ever  be; 
To  Him  that  is  the  light  of  light, 

And,  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee ! 
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CALVARY      <-'.  M.  (Second  TtineJ  K.  1'.  StcwarHlSas— 1894) 
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Glo    -  ry,      glo  -    ry,       Whih'    o    -    ter  -    nal 
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li  (tlovy  bo  to  llim  who  loved  us, 

Washed  us  from  each  spot  and  stain  ; 
Glory  be  to  Him  who  l)ought  us, 
Made  us  kings  with  Him  to  reign  ! 

Glory,  glory, 
To  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slaiu ! 

3  Glory  to  the  King  of  angels, 
Glory  to  the  Church's  King, 
Glory  to  the  King  of  nations, 
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Heaven  and  earth  your  praises  bring ! 

Gh)ry,  glory. 
To  the  King  of  glory  bring! 

Glory,  blessing,  praise  eternal ! 

Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sings ; 
Honor,  riches,  power,  dominion! 

Thus  its  praise  creation  brings, 
Glory,  glory, 

Glory  to  the  King  of  kings  i 

H.  Bonar,  l!!66 
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E.  J.  Hopkins  (1818— ) 
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1.  In      Thy  name,  O      Lord,  as  -  sembling,     We,   Thy    peo  -  pie,  now  draw  near; 
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Teach    us      to      re  -  joice  witl   trembling,  Speak,  and  let    Thy    ser  -  vants  hear — 
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Hear     with  meek-ness,     Hear  Thy  word    with      god    -    ly        fear.        A    -  men 
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2  While  our  days  on  earth  are  lengthened, 

May  we  g've  them,  Lord,  to  Thee; 
Cheered  by  hope,  and  daily  strengthened, 
May  we  run,  nor  weary  be, 

Till  Thy  glory 
Without  clouds  in  heaven  we  see. 

3  Thore  in  worship  purer,  sweeter, 

Thee  Thy  people  shall  adore  ; 
Tasting  of  enjoyment  greater 

Par  than  thought  conceived  before — 

Full  enjoyment. 
Full,  unmixed,  and  evermore. 

28  T.  Kelly,  1815 
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K.  G.  Monk,  1862 
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1.  Lord    of      pow  -  er,    Lonl    of    might,     God    and      Fa  -  ther     of       hh       all, 

I 


—  -* — r~  r — ^ — t-=F=L-P — ti^ — p— "-r— t — • — f-  r — ' 


r 


-«- 


ants  hear- 


mm 


fefe 


I 


-4.- 


m^ 


Lord    of      day,    and   Lord     of     night.     List  -  en        to       our     sol  -  emu  call; 
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List  -  en,  whilst  to  Thee  we     raise     Songs  of  pray'r  and  songs  of  praise.      A  -  men. 
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2  Light  and  love  and  life  are  Thiive, 
Great  Creator  of  all  good. 
Fill  our  souls  with  light  divine ; 
Give  us,  with  our  daily  food, 
Blessings  from  Thy  heavenly  store- 
Blessiugs  rich  for  evermore. 


3  Graft  within  our  heart  of  hearts 
Love  uiUlying  for  Thy  name; 
Bid  us,  ere  the  day  de{)arts. 

Spread  afar  our  Maker's  fame ; 
Young  and  old  t'>iir(!ther  bless  ; 
Clothe  our  souls  with  righteousness 


4  Full  of  years,  and  full  of  peace, 
Ma\'  our  life  on  earth  be  blest. 
When  our  trials  here  shall  cease, 

And  at  last  we  sink  to  rest. 
Fountain  of  eternal  love, 
Call  us  to  our  home  above. 
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1.  Ap  -  PROACH,  my  soul,    the      iner  -  cy  -  seat,     Where  Je    -    sus    an  -  swers  pray'r; 
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There    hum-bly    fall      be  -  fore  His  feet,  For  none  can  per  -  ish      there.    A 
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2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 

With  this  I  venture  nigli ; 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  Thee, 
And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin. 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed, 
By  war  without,  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 


(Or  to  Daleliurst,  No.  29) 

4  Be  Thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place, 
That,  sheltered  near  Thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face. 
And  tell  him.  Thou  hast  died  : 


5  Oh,  wondrous  love  !  to  bleed  and  die. 
To  bear  the  cross  and  shame. 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  Thy  gracious  name. 

J.  Newton,  1779 
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(Second  Tune.) 


S.  Wesley  ( 1766— 1837) 


1.  Ap-proach,  my  soul,     the    mer  -  cy  -  seat,  Where  Je  -  sus    an -swers    pray'r; 
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There  hum-bly  fall      be  -  fore  His     feet.  For  none  can  per  -  ish    there. 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1874 


T.oRD.     we     come      be  -  fore  Thee  now.        At      Thy    feet       we       hum  -  bly    bow; 
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O     do    not    our  suit  (lis  -  divin,    Shall  wo  seek  Thee,  Lord,  in  vain? 
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2  Lord,  on  Thee  our  souls  depend ; 
In  compassion,  now  descend. 

Fill  our  hearts  with  Thy  rich  grace, 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  Thy  praise. 

3  In  Thine  own  appointed  way, 
Now  we  seek  Thee,  here  we  stay; 
Lord,  we  know  not  how  to  go. 
Till  a  blessing  Thou  bestow. 

4  Send  some  message  from  Thy  word, 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford ; 
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1.  To      THY    tern    -  pie    I         re  -  pair;      Lor 


Let  Thy  Spirit  now  impart 
Full  ssilvation  to  each  heart. 

5  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn. 
Let  the  time*  of  joy  return  ; 

Those  that  are  (iast  down  lift  np, 
Strong  in  faith,  in  love,  and  hope. 

6  Grant  that  those  who  seek  may  find 
Thee  a  God  sincere  and  kind  ; 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  free. 

Let  us  all  rejoice  in  Thee. 

W.  Hammond,  174^ 

Y.  A.  G.  Ouseley  (1825— 1889) 
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While  thy  glo-vious   pi-aise  is  sung,  Touch  my  lips,  un-  loose  my  tongue.    A     -    -  men. 


2  While  the  prayers  of  saints  ascend, 
God  of  love,  to  raine"  attend ; 
Hear  me,  for  Thy  Spirit  pleads ; 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 

3  While  I  hearken  to  Thy  law. 
Fill  my  sonl  with  humble  awe, 
Till  Thy  Gospel  bring  to  me 
Life  and  immortality. 


4  While  Thy  miiiist(!rs  yn'oclaiiu 
Peace  and  pardon  in  Thy  Name, 
Through  their  voice,  by  faith,  may  I 
Hear  Thee  speaking  from  the  sky. 

5  From  Thy  iiouse  when  I  return. 
May  my  heart  within  me  burn  ; 
And  at  evening  let  me  say, 

"  I  have  walked  with  God  to-day.' 

31  J.  MontKnmery,  i«n 
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2  Thanks  we  pfivc  and  .idoratioii 
For  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  soiiiul; 
May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  liearts  and  lives  abound ; 
Ever  faithful 
To  the  truth  may  we  be  found ! 


3  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given 
Us  from  earth  to  call  ;;way, 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 
May  w(!  ever 
Rise,  r.nd  reign  in  endless  day. 

J.  Fawcett,  1773 


SICILIAN  MARINERS'  HYMN     8s,  7.S.  61.     (>ieconil  Tune.) 
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j  LoKD,  dis  -  miss   us        with  Thy   bless-ing,    Fill    our  hearts  with   joy     and  peace;  I 
I  Let       us      each,  Thy     love   pos  -  sess  -  ing,    Tri  -  umph  in      re   -   deem-iug  grace;  j 
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fresh  us,    Trav'ling    thro'  this  wil-der-ness.    A-men 
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Fawcett,  1773 
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E.  D.  Drewett,  1887 
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1.  The     Siib-bath-day  has  reach'd  its  close,      Yet,     Ssiv-iour,  ere    I        seek  re -pose, 
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Grant  nie    the  peace  Thy  love  bo -stows;    Smile  on    my   tve-Tiiiig   hour.         .1  -   men. 
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2  0  hoaveiily  comforter,  sweet  j^uest ! 

Hallow  ami  calm  my  troubled  breast: 

Weary,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest : 
Smile  on  my  evening  hour. 
;{  Let  not  the  gospel  seed  remain 

Unfruitful,  or  be  sown  in  vain  ; 

Let  heavenly  dews  descend  like  rain  ; 
Smile  on  my  eveniiij;  hour. 
4  (>h,  ever  present,  ever  iiifjh. 

Thou  hear'st  the  contrite  spirit's  sigh; 


SOUTHWELL     C.  M. 


Jesus,  on  Thei'  T  fix  mine  eye; 
Smile  on  my  evening  hour. 

i\Iy  only  intercessor  Thou, 
Mingle  Thy  fragrant  ineens(  tiow 
With  every  prayer,  and  every  vow: 
Smile  on  my  evening  hour. 

And,  oh,  when  life's  short  course  shall  <  tid, 
And  death's  dark  shades  around  i:.  jiend. 
My  (tod,  my  evt-rlasting  Frietul, 
Smile  on  my  evening  hour. 

Charlotte  riliott,  1R35 

H.  S.  Irons,  1 861 


1.  O  God,   by  whom  the  seed    is      giv  -  en, 
■_-_j_  —  ^m^jTs 
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By  whom  Ih,'  har-vest    blest,      Thy 
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word,  like  man  -  na  shower'd  from  hoav'n, 
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Im  -  plant  with-in    our  breast 
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A  -  men. 
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2  Preserve  it  from  tin?  passing  feet, 
And  plunderers  of  the  air. 
The  sultry  sun's  intenser  heat, 
And  thorns  of  worldly  care. 
3 


33 
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Though  buried  deep,  or  thiidy  sown. 

Do  Thou  Tliy  grace  supply  ; 
The  hope  in  earthly  furrows  strewn, 

Shall  ripen  in  the  sky. 


K.  Heber,  1837 
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W.  11.  Sangster    From  Hymns  A.  &  M. 
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1.  And    uow    the  wants     nre     told,  that  brought  Thy      chil  -  drcn     t(i       Thy    knee; 
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Here  liiit^i'i-in^  still,  we      nsk  for  nouf^ht,    Hut    Him  -  ply  wor-Khip  Thee.       .-1-  )i\ei}. 


N  iMf!3'±t#l$#attoe 


2  The  hope  of  lifavt'ii's  ctcnuil  days 

Absorbs  not  all  tlio  lioart 
That  {jivos  Thee  friory,  love,  and  praise, 
For  boiiifi^  what  Tiiou  art. 

3  For  Thou  art  (lod,  tho  one,  the  same, 

OW  all  things  hifj^h  and  briglit; 
And  round  us,  when  we  si)eak  Thy  name, 
There  si)reads  a  heaven  of  light. 

4  Oh,  wondrous  peae<>,  in  thought  to  dwell 

On  excellencji  divine ; 


45      HASTINGS     8s,  7s. 


To  know  that  nought  in  man  ean  tell 
How  fair  Thy  beauties  shine! 

5  0  Thou,  above  all  blessing  blest, 

O'er  thanks  e.xalted  far. 

Thy  very  greatness  is  a  rest 

To  weakliTigs  as  we  are  ; 

6  For  when  we  feel  tlie  pr;iise  of  Thee 

A  task  beyond  our  powers, 
We  say,  "A    perfeet  (Jod  is  He, 
And  He  is  fully  ours.'' 

W.  Hrii,'lit.  1S66 

J.  Barnby  (1838—1896) 
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.    ((iKN-TiiY,   Lt)nl,   t)       ^fn  -  tly     kiul     us, 
]  When  temp-tii-tion's  diirts   us  -  siiil 
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Pil-{^riins    in     tliis     vale        of     teivrs, 
When  in      dc  -  vious  piitlis     we    stray, 


Tlirouj^^h  the  tri  -  als    yet    de-creed  us, 
Let     Thy  good-ness  nev-er    fail    us, 

3$  ^-c----i — fzzie-j-j»=^ 
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Till  our  hi.-it  },'reat  chant,'e  ap-pears.  ) 

Lead  us     in  Thy  per -feet  way.     \     .1  -  mv\i. 
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2  In  tiie  hour  of  pain  and  anguish. 

In  the  hour  when  death  draws  near, 
SuflPer  not  our  hearts  to  languish. 
Suffer  not  our  souls  to  fear. 


And,  when  mortal  life  is  ended, 
Bid  us  in  Thine  arms  to  rest. 

Till,  by  angel  bands  attended, 
We  awake  among  the  blest. 
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W.  Hrivrht.  iS66 
838—1896) 


of    tt'ftrs, 
w(!    sti-ny, 


S    trg 


\     .1  -  (dPw. 

t'luli'd, 
to  rest, 
Muled, 
l)leKt. 


I 


^bc  Cloec  of  TOorsblp 


CHRISTI   GRATIA      8s,  7s.    8i.     iSecoml   Tune. J 


A.  R.  KeinaRlc  (1799     1877 

I         J 


1.  Gen  -  TLv,  Lord,  O      gtn  -  tlv      lend     us,         I'il  -  ^,'iiiiis    in     this    viilc      of     tiars, 
'2   In        tho     honr   of      pain   and      an  -  gnish,     In       the  liour  when  death  draws  near, 
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Tiiro'  the      tri  -  ids      yet       do  -  creed    us,        Till      our     last  j^'reat  clianj^e  I'p- pears. 
Knf  -   fer      not    our  hearts  to      Ian  -  yiiish,    Sut   -  for      not    our     souls    to      fear. 

V     J     i     J I      j      J        -^     J-     J      J       I      J I 


it"— t- 


r- 


-h 


t-- 


iS  ^- 


--1 -I A 


pmmm^  'fwt^ 


I 

When     tump  -  ta  -  tion's  darts  as  -  sail      us.      When     in       do  -  vious  patlis  we 
And,       when    uior  -  tal      life     is        en  -  ded,     Jiid         us       in     Thine  arms    to 


p: 


I 


-J-J- 


L«PE^ 


3r- 


r^ 


•     ^    -i-     •-      ^      W      •      P       -0- 

'       r      I       i        I       :       ,       I  I 


r 


I       I       I       I 


-A 


stray, 
rest, 
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Let  Thy  "goodness  nev  -  er     fail    ns.     Lead  us     in     Thy  per  -  feet  way. 
Till,    by    an  -  gel  bands  at  -  tend-ed,     We       a  -  wake  a  -  mong  the  blest. 
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8s,   7s.  (Or  to  Chilston,  No.  849) 
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T.  Hastings,  iH^n. 
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Earning     (Or  to  l.uve  Divine,  No. 883) 


May  the  grace  of  Christ,  our  Saviour, 

And  the  Father's  l)oundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favor, 

Rest  upon  us  from  above. 
Thus  may  we  aV)ide  in  union 

With  each  other,  and  the  Lord  ; 
And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 

Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 

J.  Newton,  1779 


Lo,  THK  day  of  rest  declineth, 

(lather  fast  the  shades  of  night; 
May  the  Sun  which  ever  shineth. 

Fill  our  souls  with  heavenly  light! 
While  Thine  ear  of  love  addressing. 

Thus  our  i)arting  hymn  we  sing. 
Father,  grant  Thine  evening  ble.s,sing. 

Fold  us  safe  beneath  Thy  wing! 

C.  Robbins,  1845 


(Either  of  these  hymns  may  he  sung  to  Hastings,  No.  45.) 
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BENEDICTION  lEllersi 
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E.  J.  Hopkins,  1867 
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1.  Sav  -  louii,  a  -  guiu 


Thy  dear  niiuie  wo    riiise  With     one    nc  -  cord    our 


^ 


-.t 


:• ^^#   -'— I — 


-J ^- 


E^EEE^ 


I^ 


-4- 


r 


'-I© — I 


J 


piu't-ing  hymn  of    praise;  Wo     stand  to      bless  Thee     ere      our     wor  -  ship  cease; 
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Then,      low  -  ly 
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wait     Tliy      word      of 
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peace, 
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((^r  to  Lonswood,  No.  822) 

2  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  lionieward  way  j 
With  Tlieo  befjan,  witli  Thee  shall  end  the  day: 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  ealled  upon  Thy  name. 

3  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord,  through  the  coming  night ; 
Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light ; 

From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

4  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life, 
Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife ; 
Then,  when  T!iy  voice  sliall  bid  our  conflict  cease, 
Call  us,  O  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace. 

J.  Lllerton,  1866 


49         (ST.  HUGH)     C.  M. 

1  Thk  Lord  be  with  us  as  we  bend 

His  blessing  to  receive; 
His  gift  of  peace  upon  us  send. 
Before  His  courts  we  leave. 

2  The  Lord  be  with  us  as  we  walk 

Along  our  homeward  road  ; 
In  silent  thought  or  friendly  talk 
Our  hearts  be  still  with  God. 


3  The  Lord  be  with  us  till  the  night 

Shall  close  the  day  of  rest ; 
Be  He  of  every  heart  the  light, 
Of  every  home  the  guest. 

4  The  Lord  be  with  us  still,  we  pray, 

His  nightly  watch  to  keep ; 
Crown  with  His  peace  His  own  blest  day, 
And  guard  His  people's  sleep. 

36  J.    Kllerton,  1R73 
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SAN  SAj-VADOR       IOs.  (Sernwl    Ttim-.) 
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II.  Hoiiseley,  1896 
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Then,     low  -    ly        kneel  -    ing,    wait    Thy      word      of      peace.      A     -     men. 
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ST.  HUGH.     C.  M. 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  1862 
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1.  The    Lord     be     with     us        as      we     bend      His     bless  -  ing    to        re  -  ceive; 
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His     gift    of  peace  up  -  on     us    send,    Be  -  fore  His  courts  we     leave.     A  -    men. 
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5^      ST.  MATTHIAS     I  -  M-   61.  Butnina 


W.  11.  Monk,  i86i 
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1.  SwEKT  Siiv-iour,l>l«>Hs  iiH   t'je      wo      go;    Thy  word     in  -    to      our      iiiindH  in  -  stil; 
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And  iimkii   our    Inkt'-wiinii  luiirth  to      glow    With  low- ly    love  and    fcr-vont  will. 
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Thro' life's  lonf^  d(iy  and  death's  dark  ni^^lit,  ()    ^en  -  tie    Je  -  siis,    be       our  li^'ht.     .1 


men. 
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(Or  to  Valete,  No.   502) 
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2  Th«  (lay  is  fjoiu',  its  liours  liave  run, 

And  Thou  luist  taken  count  of  all, 
Tho  scanty  liinnipiis  jj^ract'  liatli  won, 
The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fall. 
Throupfli  life's  louff  <lay,  <'lc. 

3  Grant  us,  dear  Loi'd,  from  evil  ways 

True  absolution  and  release, 
And  bless  us,  mcn'e  than  in  past  days, 
With  purity  and  inward  peace. 
Through  life's  long  day,  etc. 


4  For  all  wt*  love,  the  ])oor,  the  sad, 

The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call; 
O  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad  ; 
Tliou  ai't  our  Saviour,  and  our  all. 
Through  life's  long  day,  etc. 

5  Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us;  night  is  come; 

Thro'  night  and  darkness  near  us  be; 
Good  angels  watch  about  our  home, 
Ami  we  are  oii(>  day  m^arer  Thee. 
Through  life's  h)ng  day,  etc. 

1'.  W.  l-abcr,  185a 


51       (GOUNOD)     8,  7.  8.  7,  7-  7 

1  Saviour,  now  the  day  is  ending 

And  the  shades  of  evening  fall, 
Let  Thy  Holy  Dove,  descending, 

Bring  Thy  mercy  to  us  all ; 
Set  Thy  seal  on  every  heart, 
Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part. 

2  liless  the  gospel-message,  spoken 

In  Thine  own  appointed  way; 
Give  each  longing  soul  a  token 

Of  Thy  tender  love  to-day ; 
Set  Thy  seal  on  every  heiirt, 
Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part. 


38 


3  Comfort  those  in  pain  and  sorrow, 

Watch  each  sleeping  child  of  Thine  ; 
Let  us  all  arise  to-morrow 

Strengthened  by  Thy  grace  Divine; 
Set  Thy  seal  on  every  heart, 
Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part. 

4  Pardon  Thou  each  deed  unholy, 

Tiord,  foi'give  each  sinful  thought; 
Make  us  coiitrite,  pure,  and  lowly, 

By  Thy  great  example  taught; 
Set  Thy  seal  on  every  heart, 
Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part. 


I.  Monk,  i86i 
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I'.  W.  I-aher,  1852 
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STELLA      I.  M.    61.  ( Second  'I^me.  J  From  "  Crown  of  Jesus." 

I.  SwEKT  Siiv-iour,  blcHH  UH    (Tf      wi!      go;    Tliy     word  in  -  to      our  luiuds  in  -  wtil; 
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And    iiiakiM)ur  luke-warni  liciirts  to  tjlow    \Vith    low  -  ly      lovc    ivud    ttr  -  vi-nt  will. 
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1.  Sav-iour,   now       the    day     is      end  -  ing        And     the  shades  of     eve  -  ning    fall, 
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Let    Thy  Ho    -  ly      Dove    de  -  scend-inf*,     Bring    Thy  nier  -  cy       to        us       all; 
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Set  Thy  seal  on    ev  -  ery  heart,     Je  -  sus,  bless    us      ere     we    part. 
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ABENDS     I  .  M. 
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If.  S.  i.'aki'lcy,  1.S73 
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1.  Al-mioht-y        Fii  -  tlicr,  hlcsH  tlic  woriMVliiili  tliMi'lliy  ^{l•U(•t^  \v»!   now  Imve  Lranl; 
'2,  Wf  priiiHel'lKc  f(ir  th(^    iinuiisof   i^'nice,  TIiiih    in    'I'liy  courtHto    wick   Thy  fuci-. 
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()      inny  tlu'  pro-cions  Hi'cd  tiikc  root,  Si)rinK  up,(inil  brnr  a  -  Imn-diint  fruit. 
Grniit.Ijord.tlint  wo  who  worship  hero  May  all,  lit     last,  in  heaven  ap  -  pear. 
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1  Dismiss  us  with  Thy  blosHinpr,  Lord  ; 
Help  us  to  feed  upon  Thy  word ; 
All  that  liJis  hct'Ti  amiss,  forjjive, 
And  let  Thv  truth  witliiii  us  live. 


54      SABBATA  (Sharon)      C.  M. 


Anon. 


2  Thouph  we  are  guilty,  Thou  art  jjood ; 
Wash  all  our  works  in  Jesus'  blood; 
Give  every  burdened  sold  release, 
And  bid  us  all  depart  in  peace 


J.  ll.irt,  17&J 


H.  F.  Hemy,  1865 
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1.  Al-mioht-y      (Jod,   Thy  word     is    e:ist       Like    seed    in   -  to       the     ground; 


J- 


§±j£rt5giSgilSl 


zpzp: 


Wji^ 


I  I        i->i»-i    1111  I  I  --^  I 

may    it    grow  in   hiim-ble  hearts.  And  right-ecus  fruits  a  -  bound.  A  •  men. 
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2  Let  not  the  foe  of  Christ  and  man 

This  holy  seed  remove, 
But  j;iv(i  it  root  in  i)rayinfjr  souls 
To  brin^  forth  fruits  of  love. 

3  Let  not  the  world's  deceitful  cares 

The  rising  plant  destroy, 


But  may  it,  in  eonvert(>d  minds, 
Produce  the  fruits  of  joy. 
4  Let  not  Thy  word,  so  kindly  sent 
To  raise  us  to  Thy  throne, 
Return  to  Thee,  and  sadly  tell 
That  we  reject  Thy  Son. 


40 


J.  Cawood,  1816 
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S.  Weblic,  1790 


1.  Nkw     ov  -  «ry  morninn      is    the  love        Our  wak'  hIiik  uml  uji  -  ris  -  in^  prove; 
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Thro'  Bleep  iiiul  (liirkneBs  wifely  hrouRht.Uestor'il  to  life,  uud  pow'r,  nnd  tho't.  A  -  vmi. 


Some  softcuiiif;  jjicain  of  love  and  prayer 
Sliall  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 


2  New  mercies,  each  returninpf  day, 

Hover  around  us  wliilo  wo  pray ; 

New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven,  5  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task. 

New  thoujihtsof  God,  new  hopes  ofheaveu.  Will  runiish  all  we  ou^'lit  to  ask 


3  If  on  oiu"  daily  course  our  niiud 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  fitid, 

New  treasures  still,  of  countless  price, 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 

4  Old  friends,  old  scenes,  will  lovelier  be, 
As  more  of  heaven  in  each  wo  .see ; 


Room  to  deny  ourselves,  a  road 
To  brinfJT  us  daily  nearer  God. 
G  Only,  0  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love, 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above, 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nearly  as  wo  pray. 

J.  Kel.le,  iH»7 

S   S.  Wesley,  1864 


J.  C.iwood,  i8i6 


2  Thou,  by  whom  all  thiufjs  are  fed, 
(Jive  us  for  tlie  day  our  bre;id ; 
Strenjrth  unto  our  souls  afford 
From  th(^  Bread  of  heaven,  O  Lord 

3  Be  our  guard  in  sin  and  strife ; 
Be  the  leader  of  our  life ; 
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While  we  daily  search  Thy  word. 
Wisdom  true  impart,  O  Lord. 
4  When  the  sun  withdraws  his  lij^ht, 
When  we  seek  our  beds  at  night. 
Thou,  by  .sleepless  hosts  adore(l, 
Hear  the  prayer  of  faith,  O  Lord. 

Anon.     Tr.  E.->rl  Nilson,  1H64 
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J.  Barnby,  1868 
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May      Je    -     sus     (^hrist      be      praised!      A     -     like      iit      work  and        Jiray'r, 
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May    Je     -  sus    Christ    be     praisedl    A- men. 


2  Whene'er  the  sweet  church  bell 
Peals  over  hill  and  dell 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
Oh,  hark  to  what  it  siups, 
As  joyously  it  riufjs, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 

3  My  touijue  shall  never  lire 
Of  chant injr  with  the  choir, 

May  Jesus  Christ  lie  praised! 
This  aong  of  sacred  joy, 
It  never  seems  to  .  ]'>y, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 

4  When  sleep  her  balm  denies. 
My  silent  spirit  sighs, 

Mjiy  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
When  evil  thoufrhts  molest. 
With  this  I  shield  my  l)reast, 

May  Josus  Christ  be  praised! 

5  Docs  sadness  till  my  mind? 
A  solace  here  I  find, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 


Or  fades  my  earthly  bliss, 
My  comfort  still  is  this, 

May  Jesus  Clmst  be  praised! 

6  The  nijrlit  becomes  as  day. 
When  from  t'e  heart  we  say, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
The  powers  of  darkness  fear. 
When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear, 

May  Jesus  Chri^i  be  praised! 

7  In  heaven's  eternal  bliss 
The  loveliest  strain  i.-i  this. 

May  Jesus  Christ  bo  praised! 
Let  earth,  and  sea,  and  sky 
From  depth  to  height  reply. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 

8  Be  this,  while  life  is  mine. 
My  canticle  divine, 

May  Jesus  Clp-ist  be  praised' 
Be  this  the  eternal  song 


Tlirough  ages  all  along, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised 
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F.  H.  Harth^lemon  (1741-1808) 
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1.   A  -  WAKE,  my    soul,    and    with  the   Kan 


Thy  dai  -  ly     staf^e  of 


du  -  ty    run; 
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Sliiike  <i£E  (lull  sloth,  and  joy-ful  vise 


To   pay  thy  luorn-iug  sac  -  ri  -  lice. 
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2  Thy  precioius  time  misspent,  redeem  j 
Each  present  day  thy  last  esteem ; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  eare, 
For  the  fjrreat  day  thyself  prepare. 

3  Wake,  and  lift  uj)  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  witli  the  .injfels  hear  thy  part, 
Who  all  niyfhtlong,  nnweai'ied,  siufi^ 
Ilijirli  praise  to  the  eternal  King. 
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STEDMAN      II,  II,  II,  5 
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i  All  in-aise  to  Thee,  who  safe  hast  kept, 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept, 
(•rant, Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake, 
I  may  of  endless  light  partake. 

5  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  reiU'W ; 
Disperse;  my  sins  as  morinng  dew; 
(inard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will; 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

T.  Ken,  1695  (text  o'  1709I 

S.  p.  Warren,  1896 
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1.  IJehoi.d,  the  .»haii.'  of  night  is  now  receding,  Ivindiing  with  splendors  fair  the  dawn  is 
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flowing;  With  fervent  hearts,  oh, let  um  <A\  implore  Him,  Hnl-er  Al  -  mif^ht-y.         Awi 
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2  That  He,  our  God,  will  i(;</'x  on  u.s  in  pity. 

Semi  -strength  for  weakne.^^:.  grant  uk  His  salvation, 
And  with  a  P\itlier's  pure  aflfecti/m   'ive  us 
Glory  eternal. 

3  This  grace  oh,  grant  us,  Godliead  ever-blessed 

Of  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  in  union, 
Whose  praises  be  through  earth's  most  distant  regions 
Ever  resounding. 

*j  Tr.  v..  I'iilmrr.  1869 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  i86l 
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O        Sun     of  Kight-eous-ness     di-vine,      On      mc      with  beams  of    mer  -  cy     shine, 
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Chase  the  dark  cl  'uds  of  guilt    a  -  wav,     And  turn  my  darkness     in  -    to  day.    A  •  men 


2  As  overy  day,  Thy  ninrcy  spares, 
Will  In'iug  its  trials  and  its  (lares. 
0  Saviour,  till  my  life  shall  end. 
Be  Thou  my  counselor  and  friend 
Teach  me  Thy  precepts  all  divine, 
And  1)C  Thy  gi-eat  exam])le  mine. 
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Guard  me,  my  Sjiviour,  while  I  rest; 
And  as  each  morninfj's  sun  shall  rise, 
Oh,  lead  me  onward  to  the  skies ! 


4  And  at  my  life's  last  setting  sun, 
My  conflicts  o'er,  my  labors  done, 
Jesus,  Thy  heavenly  radiance  shed, 
3  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labors  close,      To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed ; 

And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose.  Then  from  death's  gloom  my  spirit  raise, 

With  pardoning  mercy  richly  blest.  To  see  Thy  face  and  sing  Thy  i)r!iise. 

W.  Shrul)Sole,  1813 
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ChHsetbieilarkflouilsof  Ruilta  -  way,    And  turn  my  dark  -  ness  in   -   to  day.      A -men. 
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1.   My    God,  how  end-less       is       Thv  love  I     Tliv   t^ifts  are    ev  -  ery      eve  -  niiig  new, 
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2  Thou  -  tile  '"irf^tins  of  tlu-  nipht, 

(.Trreal  -u..  .li.-n  >  •  tv     -leopiiij;  liours; 
Thy  sovennifti    ^m      :       ores  the  lii;ht 
And  quirknns  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

3  I  yield  ray  |)ow^rs  To  Thy  command. 

To  TliHf  I  oHiM-erate  my  days; 
Perpetual  hlessinjrs  t  oni  Thine  luind 
Demand  nfTperuai  -ongs  ut"  praise. 

»g  I.  ^v«tts,  1709 
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RATISBON     7s.  61. 


J.  CrUger(Psalmodias''..-.-.),  1658 
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Svm     of     Uight-eous  -  ness,     a   -   rise,  Tri-umph  o'er   the    shades  of     night; 
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Diiy-spring  fronion    high,    be      near.      Day-star,   in    my    heart  up  -  pear. 
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2  Dark  an<'.  ;'hecrles8  is  the  mora 
Unaccoiripaiiie<l  by  Thee; 
Joyless  is  the  (la>"s  return, 

Till  Tliy  nicicy's  beams  I  see; 
Till  TIkmi  inward  light  impart, 
Ulad  my  eyes,  ami  warm  my  heart. 
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KELSO 


61. 


1.  Ev'  -  B*    iu«rn-ing    luer  -   eies  nt-w       Fall      as     fresh    as 
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3  Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine, 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief ; 

Fill  me,  Radiancy  Divine, 
Scatter  all  my  unbelief; 

More  and  more  Thyself  display, 

Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

C.  Wesley,  1740 

E.  J.  Hopkins,  1872 
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Fall      as     fresh    as     morn  -  ing    dew; 
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For  Tlij'  iiier-cies,  Lord,  tire  sure, 
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Thy    coin-piis-sion  doth    on  -  dure. 
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■J  Still  tlif  iri'f.-iliH'ss  of  Tliy  love 
Diiily  (loth  our  sins  remove; 
Daily,  Par  as  east  from  west, 
Lifts  tlie  Iturdeti  from  the  breast; 
(lives  iniboui;ht,  to  those  wlio  pray, 
Strength  to  stand  in  evil  day. 

'.i  Let  our  prayers  each  morn  prevail, 
That  these  gifts  may  never  fail ; 
And,  as  we  confess  the  sin 


And  the  tempter's  ])o\ver  witliin. 
Feed  us  with  the  Bread  of  Life, 
Fit  us  for  our  daily  strife. 

4  As  the  i;:onnng  light  returns. 
As  the  sun  witli  splendor  burns, 
Teach  us  still  to  turn  to  Thee, 
Ever  ))lesse(l  Trinity, 
With  our  hands  our  hearts  to  raise, 
In  unfailing  })rayer  and  praise. 
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(Second  Tune.) 


\V.  Macfarren,  1868 
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i     I     I.    ^    I     1      I 


-_c: 


ifii_fi_&' 


^ 


I— i-FF: 


-J     J     ^      -^ 


A^o  Org.     /V(f. 


P*d 


J^ 


T-r 


-(Z 


mm 


47 


'\ 


I  l;i 


i| 


II 


ii: 


i!    1 


1 


64      WAKING     8.  4,  7.  8,  4,  7 


flDornlno 


S.  p.  Warren,  1896 
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1.  Come,    my      soul,        tliou      uiust     bo 
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splt'U  -dor       See        thou        ran  -    der      All     thy  fee-ble  strength  can  pay.     A-tnen. 
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2  Pray  that  Ho  may  prosper  ever 
Eacli  eudeaA'or, 

When  tliiiie  aim  is  fjood  ami  true; 
But  tliat  He  may  ever  thwart  thee, 
And  convert  thee, 

When  thou  evil  would'st  pursue. 

3  Think  that  He  thy  ways  beholdeth; 
He  unt'oldeth 

Every  fault  that  lurks  within  ; 
He  the  liidden  shame  glossed  over 
Can  discover, 

And  discern  each  deed  of  sin. 


4  Mayest  thou  on  life's  last  morrow, 
Free  from  sorrow, 

Pass  away  in  shunber  sweet ; 
And, released  from  death's  dark  sadness, 
Rise  in  gladness, 

That  far  brighter  Sun  to  gi*eet. 

5  Only  God's  free  gifts  abuse  not, 
Light  refuse  not, 

But  His  Spirit's  voice  obey; 
Thou  with  Him  shalt  dwell,  beholding 
Liglit  enfolding 

All  things  in  unclouded  day. 

F.  K.  L.  von  Canitz,llJ99     Tr .  H.  J.  Ruckoll,  1S48 


^ 


EDNA  (Haydn)      8,  4,  7,  8,  4,  7      (Second  Time.) 


Arr.  fr,  J.  Ilaydn  (1732 — 1809) 
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1.  Come,    my      soul,     thou     must      be^    wak  -  ing.     Now    is       break-ing     O'er  the 


Ece 


^i± 


T- 


-0- 


?^ 


5^Pf 


"^ 0 


48 


1 


rren,  1896 


-^- 


P 


ureak  -  in^' 


I 


-F 


fDorning 


ife 


eftvth     un   -    otli     -    er       diiy; 


X-- 


I  _ 

Come,      to  Him     who    nimlu        tliis 

I  I 


£ 


^i^li^^iii^i^l 


— — —  _i — ^ 

j-^n '^-^ 

uncle    this 

•^1    I  - 1 I 


va-\.^ 


SIS'-    -6>-  -e>- 

ay.     .4-  »rteH. 

Si- 
morrow, 

wcet ; 
jirk  sadness, 

g'reet. 
not, 

,  beholding 
day. 

J.  nuckoll,  1848 

732—1809) 


El^^ 


O'er  the 


splen-dor    See  thou  ren  -  der   All   thy    fee  -  ble      strenj^th  can  pay. 


I  I 

.1  -     men. 


^.IAJlU-^.J^      ^~"i  ^ 


STAINER     8,  4,  7.  «.  4,  7 


rT/aV(Z  r«He.; 


J.  Stainer,  1872 


t4Eri 


:.3E| 


f 


tX 


ilE* 


I 


f 


r 


whkmmmm 


Come,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  wak-ing.      Now     is   break-iufr       O'er    the  earth 
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di  -  rect   my  prayer,   To    Tbee  lift      up    mine  eye —   A-men. 
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(Or  to  St.  Fulbert,  No.  125) 
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2  Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone 

To  plead  for  all  His  saints, 
Presenting,  at  His  Father's  throne, 
Our  songs  ana  our  complaints. 

3  Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand; 
Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  Thy  delight, 
Nor  dwell  at  Thy  right  hand. 


4  But  to  Thy  house  will  I  resort 

To  taste  Thy  mercies  there ; 
I  will  frequent  Thy  holy  court 
And  worship  at  Thy  fear. 

5  Oh,  may  Thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  righteousness, 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight 
And  plain  before  my  face. 

I.  Watts,  1719 


Este's  Psalter,  1592 


1   O  God,  be-forethe.suirsbrij.'litbeaiii8Alluiglit'mlark8lia(l-ow8fly;  When  on  the  soul  Thy  mercy  gleams, 
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O  light  of  God! 


All  (luiibt.s  and 
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i^^jiJijrszAiS'ijl         ^  light  unseen  below, 

-«>-  •       '^     -o-  Which  fills  the  courts  of  Thine  abode, 

die.         A  -  men.  Which  there  the  blest  shall  know ! 

4  Swift  comes  the  hour  when  non6  can  toil, 

B         Short  is  the  rugged  way ; 
Teach  us  our  lamps  to  fill  with  oil 
(Oi  to  St  Peter's,  No.  i66)  Wliilst  it  is  Called  to-day. 

2  So  freshly  falls  Thy  heaven-sent  grace       5  Then  we  shall  see  that  glorious  light 
As  morning's  gladdening  breath;  Which  to  the  saints  is  given, 

Gives  light  to  all  to  seek  Thy  face,  So  sweet,  so  fair,  so  passing  bright, 

And  guides  in  life  and  death.  The  eternal  morn  of  heaven. 
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2  With  c(»iirago  drest,  strong-hearted,  blest, 

Fulfil  thy  work  abroad  ; 
Fearless  and  true,  thy  way  pursue, 
A  happy  child  of  God. 

3  Amid  the  strife  of  daily  life. 

Amid  its  noontide  heat, 
B"'ear  not  to  miss  thy  secret  bliss, 
The  rest  of  sonship  sweet. 

4  111  liberty  of  holy  glee. 

Accept  thy  childhood's  part, 


^.^-: 
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And  thou  shalt  find,  l)y  faith  enshrined, 
The  Father  in  thy  heart. 

5  Oh,  blessed  rest!     With  such  a  guest 

Life's  duty  grows  divine. 
Dross  becomes  gold,  and,  as  of  oltl, 
The  water  turns  to  wine. 

6  Eternal  praise  to  Thee  we  raise. 

Who  deign'st  with  men  to  dwell; 
Great  Word  of  God,  Jehovah  !  Lord! 
Adored  Emmanuel ! 

J.  H.  Livock,  1880 


T.  Turton  (1780— 1S64) 
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THER,  bear    my    morn  -  ing  prayer, 


2  May  this  desire  ray  spirit  rule, 

And.  as  the  moments  Hy, 
Something  of  good  be  born  in  me, 
Something  of  evil  die. 

3  Some  grace  that  seeks  my  heart  to  win. 

With  shining  victory  meet. 
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Some  sin  that  strives  f(n'  mastei'y, 
Find  overthrow  complete. 
4  That  so  throughout  the  coming  day 
The  houi's  sliall  carry  me 

A  little  farther  from  the  woi-ld, 
A  little  nearer  Thee. 

F.  A.  Percy 
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J.  Stainer,  1872 
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lift      our  thank  -  fill    hearts      to    Thee.    A  -  mex 


-t^ 


'>9- 


i    i     ^     ^ 


--5*- 


jffi-      .^ 


£E 


-t: 


ga 


2  To  Thoo,  whose  word,  tlic  fount  of  life  uiisealiu^, 

Whon  hill  iiial  djilc  in  tliickest  diirkiiess  Ijiy, 
Awoke  bright  rays  across  the  dim  earth  stealing, 
And  bade  the  eve  and  morn  coinplete  the  day, 

3  Look  from  th(>  h('i<;iit  of  heaven  and  send  to  cheer  us 

Thy  li{?Iit  !ind  truth,  and  ^uide  us  onward  still; 
Still  let  Thy  mercy,  as  of  old,  be  near  ns, 
And  lead  us  safely  to  Thy  holy  hill. 

4  So,  when  that  morn  of  endless  liyht  is  waking, 

And  shades  of  evil  from  its  splendors  tive, 
Safe  may  we  rise,  this  earth's  dark  vale  forsaking. 
Through  all  the  long  bright  day  to  dwell  with  Thee. 

5  Be  this  by  Thee,  O  Hod  thrice  hoi  . ,  granted, 

O  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  ever  blest; 
Wlio.se  glory  by  the  heaven  and  earth  is  chanted, 
Whose  name  by  men  and  angels  is  confest, 
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J.  R.  Calkin.  187a 
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1.  0      Loud      of      life,  'I'liy     (Juil■k'rnn^,'  voice    A  -  wiikes  tiiy     morn-inn  h<>iij^; 
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In  nltulHoiue  words  I  would  n-joice     Tbiit     I       to  Thee    be  -  loufj. 
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2  I  scf  Tliy  liylit,  T  foci  Tliy  wind;  Tlicrd'orc  I  stir  tiiy  inniMsf  heart 

Eartl)  is  Thy  littered  word;  To  worship  t'crveiitly. 

Whatever  wakes  my  lieart  and  mind,  4  Witliin  my  heart,  speak,  Lord,speakou, 

Thy  preseiK^e  is,  my  Lord.  My  heart  alive  to  k»'ep 

3  Tlurefore  I  choose  my  hijrhest  part,  Till  I  lie  nicfht  comes,  and,  labor  done. 

And  turn  my  face  to  Tiiee;  In  Tliee  I  tall  asleep. 

G.  M<i('<l<)n.tlil,  I      I 

H.  J.  (JaiintUtt,  (1805 — 1876) 
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1.0    Jk  -  Hus,   Lord  of   heiiv'n-ly      grace,  Thou  brightness  of  Thy  Fa  -  ther's  face; 
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Thou  fonutiiin  of      e  -  ter-nul  li^ht, Whose  bt'iuus  disperse  tlu'slmdesof  uight!  -l-men. 
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2  Conic,  holy  sun  of  heavenly  love, 

Shower  d<Avn  Thy  radiance  from  above. 
And  to  our  inward  hearts  coiney 
Tlic  Holy  Spirit's  cloudless  ray. 

.'{  M.i.\   He  our  actions  deitrn  to  bless. 
And  loose  llu'  Ixnids  of  wickedness; 
From  sudd,  n  falls  our  feet  defend. 
And  1  rini?  us  to  a  lu'osperous  end. 

■1  May  faitli,  deep-rooted  in  the  soul. 
Subdue  our  flesh,  our  minds  control ; 


May  fJTuile  dej)art,  and  discord  cease, 
And  all  within  be  joy  and  peace. 

5  Oh,  hallowed  be  the  approaching  day  ! 
Let  meekness  be  our  morning  ray, 
And  faithful  love  our  noonday  light. 
And  hope  our  sunset,  calm  and  bright. 

0  <)  <'hri-t,  with  each  returning  morn 
Thine  image  to  our  hearts  is  borne: 
Oh,  niav  we  ever  ch-arly  see 
Our  Sa-  "tir  and  our  (Jod  in  Thee! 

53  Ainbroic     Tr.  J.  Ch.irnllcr,  1837 
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1.  LuHD  Out!    of  iiiorn-in^     iind    of   ui^ht,      We  tliiink  Tbet>  tur  Thy     t^ift   of    li^^lit: 
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As    in   tlio  iliiwn  the  shad-owH  fly,       We   Htciu  to  timl  Th»)(!  now  more  uigh.  ^1  -  men. 
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2  Frt'sh  hopes  luive  wakoned  in  the  heart,  4  O  Lord  uf  li<j:hls,  'tis  Tliou  alone     [own; 

Fresh  t'on-c  to  do  our  daily  i)art  ;  <';inst    make  onr  darkened   liearts  thine 

Thy  thousjind  sh'e|»s  our  strentrtli  restore  Thoufrh  this  new  day  with  joy  we  see, 

A  tlumsand-tohl  to  serve  Thee  more.  ({reat  Dawn  of  (Jod.  we  crv  for  Tiiee! 


3  Yet  whilst  Thy  will  wo  would  i)ursue, 
Oft  wliat  we  would  wo  eannot  do ; 
The  sun  may  stand  in  zenith  skies, 
Rut  on  the  s«>ul  thiek  midnight  lies. 


f)  Praise  (iod.  our  ^^aker  and  our  friend, 
Praise  Him  thro'  lime  till  tinu-  shall  end, 
Till  psalm  and  son^'  His  name  adore 
Tlirough  heaven's  great  day  of  <'vermore. 

F.  T.  Pal|;rave,  1867 

J.  Harnhy  (1838— 1896) 
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1.  Still,  Ktill  with   Thee,   when   pur  -  pie  niorn-ing   break-  eth.       When     the   bird 
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2  Aloiu!  witli  Tlicf.  amiil  the  mystic  shadows, 

Till!  solciiiii  hush  i>\'  nature  nrvvly  Itoru  ; 
Alone  witli  Tliee,  in  lirealhless  jidoralion, 
In  tlu!  calm  (h'W  and  freshness  of  the  morn. 

3  Whi'ii  sinks  the  sold,  sulidued  hy  toil,  to  slumhor. 

Its  closiuf,'  eye  lixiks  up  to  Thee  in  prayer; 
Sweet  the  repose  l)eneath  Thy  wind's  o'ersha<lin^'. 
Hut  sweeter  still,  to  wake  and  lind  Thee  there. 

4  So  shall  it  heat  last,  in  that  l>ri),'lit  morning,'. 

When  the  soul  waketli,  and  life's  shadows  lleo; 
Oh,  in  that  hour,  fairer  than  dayli^'ht  dawning', 
Shall  rise  the  j^lorioiis  thouj^ht,  1  am  with  Thee! 
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1.  Stili,,    still  with     Thee,    when    pur  -  pic    morn  -  in^,'   brcdk  -  ctii,  When     tlic    bird 
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Sun  of    c»riicf,  the   shad-owa      fite;        l}ri}T;lit-en    Thou    my    Sab-bath    niorn-ing ! 
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2  Fount  of  all  oin*  joy  juul  ppjice, 

To  T!iy  liviiij;  waters  lead  ine; 
Thou  from  earth  my  soul  release, 

And  with  frrace  and  mercy  feed  me; 
Bless  Thy  word  that  it  may  prove 
Rich  in  fruits  that  Thou  dost  love. 

3  Kindle  Thou  llie  sacrifice 

That  upon  my  lips  is  lyiii(?; 
Clear  the  shadows  from  niin  ^  eyes, 

That,  from  every  error  ilyinf^:. 
No  strange  fire  may  in  nie  ^'low 
That  Thine  altar  doth  not  km)w. 


4  Let  nie  with  my  heart  to-day, 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  sinking, 
Rapt  awhile  from  earth  away, 

All  my  soul  to  Thee  up-springiug, 
Have  a  foretaste  iidy  jyiven, 
How  they  worship  The<i  in  heaven. 

5  Rest  in  me  and  I  in  Thee, 

Build  a  paradise  within  me ; 
0  reveal  Tliyself  to  me, 

Bh'ssed  Love,  who  died'st  to  win  m?  ; 
Fed  from  Thine  exhaustless  urn. 
Pure  and  hrifjrht  my  lamp  shall  burn. 


6  Hence  all  care,  all  vanity, 

For  th(>  day  to  <;<m1  is  holy: 
Come,  thou  ylorious  majesty, 

I)<M^n  to  fill  tills  temi)l«!  lowly; 
Naufi'lit  to-day  my  soul  shall  move, 
Simply  resting;  in  Thy  love. 

56  n.  Sclun.iUk,  1714     Tr.  C.  Wiiikworth,  1858     .'* 
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Thy  feet, 


(Or  to  kiseholnie,  No.  833) 


The  hoxir   of  prayer?  A-ineti. 
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2  Blest  is  tliat  tranquil  hour  of  morn, 

And  bles^  tluit  solemn  hour  f)f  cv*', 
When,  on  the  wiiifjs  of  prayer  upborne, 
The  world  I  leave.  , 

3  Then  is  my  sti'engtli  by  Thee  renewed ; 

Tiien  are  my  sins  by  Thee  for<>fiven; 
Then  dost  Tliou  t'lieer  my  solitude 
With  hopes  of  heaven. 

4  No  words  can  tell  what  sweet  relief 

Here  for  lay  every  want  ^  find, 


Wlijit  strength  for  warfare,  balm  for  grief. 
What  peace  of  jtiind. 

5  flushed  is  eacli  doubt,  gone  every  fear. 
My  spirit  seems  in  iieaven  to  stay. 
And  e'en  tlie  i)eTiitential  tear 
Is  wiped  away. 

0  Lord,  till  f  reach  that  ))lissful  shore, 

,    No  i)rivilege  so  dear  shall  be 
'    As  thus  my  inmost  soul  to  pour 
In  prayer  to  Tliee. 

C.  Elliott,  iH(4 
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1.  Lidin  of  linlit,  <'ii-Ii(llit<!ii    me!      Xow   u  -  new  tin- day   is     duwriiiiK;  Sun  ofcrace.tlieMliiulows  flt^o 
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HiiKliten  tli(>uiiiySal>l)at.h  moniingl  Witli  tlivjov  anil  Hunsliincblcst,  Happy   in    iiiv  day  of     ri'st,     A     iiu'ii. 
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HOPKINS  (Twilight) 


t.6,6 


j.  H.  Hopkins,  1872 
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2  As  Clirist  up(»ii  the  CntHK 

His  ht'iul  inclined, 
And  to  His  Fatlu-r's  hands 
His  pavtinfr  soul  resigned, 

3  So  now  herself  my  soul 

Woidd  wholly  give 
Into  Plis  sacred  eharge, 
In  whom  all  spirits  live; 

4  So  now  beneath  His  eye 

Would  enludy  rest, 
Without  M  wish  or  thought 
Abiding  in  the  breast. 


ST.  COLUMBA     6,  4,  6,  6 
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5  Save  that  His  will  be  done, 

Whate'er  betide— 
Dea.'l  to  herself,  and  dead 
Id  Him  to  all  beside. 

6  Thus  would  I  live:  yet  now 

Not  I,  but  He, 
In  all  His  power  aiul  love. 
Henceforth  alive  in  rae. 

7  One  sacred  Trinity, 

One  Lord  divine. 
May  I  be  ever  His, 
And  He  for  ever  mine. 

i8th  Century     Tr.  H.  Caswall,  1R5R 
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STAINCLIFFE     L.  M. 
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1.  O    LIGHT    of     life,   O    Sav- ioxir  dear,   He  -  fore    we  sleep  bow  down  Thine  ear; 
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Thro'  (lark  and  day, o'er  land  and  sea 
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We  have  no    oth  -  er     hope  but  Thee.     .1  -   men. 
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'1  Oft  from  Tliy  roy.il  roiid  we  p;irt,  4  Througli  day  ••iiid  darkness,  Saviour  dear. 
Lost  in  tlie  mazes  of  tlie  heart  ;  Abide  with  us,  more  nearly  near, 

(hir  lamps  put  out,  our  eourse  forgot,  Till  on  Thy  face  we  lift  our  eyes. 

We  .seek  for  God.  and  Hud  Him  not.  Tb"  Sun  of  (lod's  own  Paradise. 

.'5  What  sudden  suid)eams  cheer  onr  sight  I  5  Praise^  God,  our  Maker  and  our  Friend, 


What  dawning  riseti  upon  the  night! 
Thou  giv'st  Thyself  to  us,  and  we 
Find  guide  and  path  and  all  in  Thee. 
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BELMONT 


C.  M. 


Praise  Him  through  time,  till  time  shall 
Till  j)salm  an<l  song  His  natne  adore  [end. 
Through  heaven's  great  day  of  evermore. 

I".  T.  I'ali;rave,  l«65 

W.  (iardiiiur,  1812 
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2  Awake,  my  love!  awake,  my  joy! 
Awake,  my  heart  ami  tongue! 
Sleep  not:   when  mercies  loudly  call, 
lireak  f(n"tli  into  a  song. 
;{  This  day  God  was  my  sun  and  slneld. 
My  keeper  and  my  guide; 
His  care  was  oji  my  frailty  sliown, 
His  mercies  multiplied. 


Mine  eve-uin^  sac   -  ri  -   tice. 

■^    S  ^-^-^ .     ^      _ 

4  New  time,  iicw  tavor,  and  new  joys 
Do  a  new  song  require. 
Till  T  shall  praise  thee  as  I  W((uld, 
Accept  my  heart's  desire. 
0  L'ord  of  my  time,  whose  hand  hath  set 
New  time  upon  my  score. 
Then  sludl  T  praise  for  all  my  time, 
Wiien  time  shall  be  n<»  more. 

5Q  J.  Mason,  16S3.  .//;. 
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RADIANT  MORN     8,  8,  8,  4 


C.  F.  Gounod,  1872 


1.  TllK     r;i  (liuiil  morn  liatli  paHScil  a-wiiy    And  sjuMit  too  soon  lu'i  t;i)l(l   imi  stori;     The  shad  oh  s  nt     di' 
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(Or  to  St.  C.abricI,  No.  712) 

2  Our  life  is  but  an  autumn  day, 

Its  glorious  noon  how  quickly  past! 
Lead  us,  O  Christ,  Thou  living  way, 
Safe  home  at  last. 


Ip  us  to  look  to  that  bright  place 
Beyond  the  sky, 

4  Where  light  and  life  and  joy  and  peace 

In  undivided  empire  reign. 
And  thronging  angels  never  cease 
Their  deathless  strain ; 

5  Where  saints  are  clothed  in  spotless  white. 

And  evening  shadows  never  fall, 
Where  Thou,  eternal  Light  of  light, 
Art  Lord  of  all. 

G.  Thring,  1864 
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1.  God,  that  nmd-est  earth  iind  heav-en,  Dark-ness  and  li<;(at.  Who  the  day   for    toil  hast 
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giv-en,    For   rest  the  night,  May  Thine  au-gel-guards  de-feud  us,  Sluni-ber  sweet  Thy 
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0.  Thring',  1B64 


80      NUTFIELD     8,  4,  8,  4,  8,  8,  8,  4 


\V.  n.  Monk  (182J— 1889) 


1    (loD,  that  miul-est earth  and  hcav-en,   Dark- uess  iiud  light,  Whu  thf  day    tor  toil  hast 
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giv  -  en,     For      Vt^st  tlic  niyht.  May  Tiiinoan-gel-guardsde-fcnd  us,  Sluni-bcr  sweet  Thy 
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nier-cy  send  us,     Ho -ly  dreams  and  hopes  at-teiul  us,    This    live-long  night.    A-nien. 


2  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping, 
And,  when  we  die. 
May  we  in  Tliy  mighty  keeping, 
All  peaceful  lie. 


Wlien  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake  us, 
Do  not  Thou,  our  (Jod.  forsake  us, 
But  to  reign  in  glory  tak(!  us 
With  Thee  on  high. 

R.  Heller,  iKay,  ami  K.  Wh.ileley,  iRJS 
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1.  God,  that  mad- est  earth  and  heav  -  en.  Dark- uess  and  light,  Who  the  day     for 
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toil  hast  giv-en,   For  rest  the  night,  May  Thine  au-gel-guards  d.'-t't;nd  us,  SI  umber  sweet  Thy 
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mer-cy  send  us,  Ho-ly  dreamt  and  hopes  at-tend  us.  This  live-long  night 
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keep  me       in    Thy  sight      And    save   me    thro'  the      com  -  ing  night !     A   -  men. 
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2  The  joys  of  day  are  over. 

I  lift  my  lieart  to  Tliee, 
And  ask  Thee,  that  offenceless 

The  liours  of  (hirk  may  be. 
O  Jesus,  make  their  ihirkness  Hght, 
And  save  me  through  the  coming  night! 

3  The  toils  of  day  are  over. 

I  raise  the  hymn  to  Thee, 
And  ask  that  free  from  peril 

The  hours  of  fear  may  be. 
0  Jesus,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 
And  guard  me  through  the  coming  night! 


4  Lighten  mine  eyes,  0  Saviour, 

Or  sleep  in  death  shall  I, 
And  he,  my  wakeful  tempter, 

Triumphantly  shall  cry 
"Ke  cimld  not  make  their  darkness  light, 
Norguard  them  through  the  hours  of  night." 

5  Be  Thou  my  so\irs  preserver, 

0  God,  for  Tlioii  dost  know 
How  many  are  the  perils 

Through  which  I  have  to  go. 
Lover  of  men,  oh,  hear  my  call. 
And  guai'd  and  save  me  from  them  all! 

Anatolius,  800     Tr.  J.  M.  Neale;  1853 


ST.  ANATOLIUS,  No.  3     7.  6,  7.  6,  8,  8    (Second  Time.) 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1862 
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All   thanks,  O     Lord,    to         Thee  ! 
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I      pray  Thee  now  that    sin-  less       The  hours  of  dark  may     be. 
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SPENCER       7.  6,  7.  6,  8,  8 


(Third  Tnni'.) 


A.  If.  Prentiss,  1896 
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I     pray  Thee  now  that    sin  -  l<ss      The  hours  of  dark  may    be. 
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82      HOLY  TRINITY     C.  M 
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J.  Barnby,  1861 
1.  Ah    now      the     Klin's     ch^  -  clin  -  iiif?  rays         At        e  -    ven  -  tido     do  -  Hccnd, 
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So     life's  brief  (lay  is      .sink  -  ing  down  To      its    ap- point- ed     end.         A    -  men. 
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2  Lord,    on    tlic   cross   Tliim;    arms    were 
To  draw  Tliy  peopln  nijj:li;     [strotchud 
(Hi,  fjrant  us  llicii  that  cross  to  love, 
And  in  those  arms  to  dio. 
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3  All  jrlory  to  tlu;  Fatlior  be, 
All  -.'lory  to  tlio  Son, 
All  trlory,"noly  Glio.st,  to  Thee, 
While  endless  atfes  run. 

C.  CofRii,    167(^-17491     7>.  J.  Cliiindler,  1837 
J.  B.  bykes,   1875 
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1.  The      hours  of      day      are        o     -     vcr,         The      eve  -  ning  callH     ns        home; 
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Once     more,     to     Thee,     O  Fa  -    I  her,       With     thank  -  fill      hearts  we     come. 
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'1  For  this  O  T.ord.  we  Mess  Tlire, 

For  tliis,  we  tliMiik  'I'licc  most, 
Tlif  clc-iiisiiiLr  of  tlic  sinrul, 

Tilt'  sjiviii^'  of  the  lost  ; 
Tilt'  Ti'iii'lifr  cvi'i'  prt'sciil, 

Tilt'  Krit'i'il  for  cvfr  iiij,''ii, 
Till'  lioiiH'  iircpart'tl  hy  .It'sus 

For  us  al)t)V('  tlu;  sky. 
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3  Lord,  .u'atlit'r  all  Thy  t-liildrcii 

To  lUft't  Tlift'  tlific  at  last, 
Wlit'ii  earthly  tasks  arc  fiidttl. 

And  fartlily  ilays  art'  past  ; 
With  ail  our  tlt'ar  ones  roiiiul  us 

lu  that  eti'nial  houii', 
Wlifi-f  dfalli  He  ui(»rt'  shall  i>art  us. 

And  night  shall  nover  t-oruc! 

J.   llliTtiill,  lH7l 

T.  Tallis,  1565 
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my  God,  this  night,  For    all      tlio     blessings     of      the     light; 
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t  At  ctiis  ncite  the  'renor  takes  u[)  the  melody  of  the  Soprano. 
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Keep  me,  oh  keep  me,  King  of  kings,  IJe- 
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neath  Thine  own  al  might-y  wings. 


A  •  men. 


'  Forgive  tnc,  fjord,  for  Thy  dear  Sou, 
The  ill  that  I  this  tlay  have  done; 
That  with  the  world,  my.self  and  Thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

■i  Teaeh  nie  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  ^rrav."  as  little  as  my  bed; 
I'each  me  to  die  that  so  I  may 
Uise  glorious  at  Thy  jutlffment  day. 

4  <}\if  may  my  soul  (»n  Thee  repose. 

And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close — 
Sleep,  that  may  me  more  vig'rous  make 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

•^  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie. 
My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply ; 


Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 
No  powers  of  darkiie.ss  me  molest. 

6  The  faster  slet^p  the  senses  binds. 
The  more  unfetterM  ai-e  our  mintlsj 
Oh,  may  my  soul,  from  matter  free, 
Thy  loveliness  iiiu'loudi'tl  .see. 

7  Oh,  when  shall  L  i"  endless  day. 
For  ever  ciiase  dark  sleep  away, 
And  hymns  with  the  siijiernal  choir 
Lieessant  sing,  and  never  tire? 

8  Prai.se  God, from  Whom  all  ble.ssings  flow  j 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host; 
Praise  Father,  8ou,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

65  T   Ken,  1695  (text  of  j;o9) 
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85      SCHUMANN  (Heath)      S.  M.  Arr.  fr.  R.  Schumann  (1810-1856) 

1.  Oiiu     day      of    priiisu   ih      done,  Tlui     evt- -    niuf,'      hIuuI  -  uwh      full- 


,#:3 


f^fl^^tp^PfgiiH 


W 


But  piiHH  not  from  us   with  the  Hun,      True  liglit  tlmt  lif^lifnent  all 


2  Aroiiiul  thi"  throne  on  hi<;h, 

Whero  iiijjlit  cun  novei  lie, 
The  wliito-rol)0(l  hiirpors  of  th<'  sky 
Bring  ceasek'ss  hymns  to  Thoe, 

3  Too  faint  our  anthems  here, 

Too  soon  of  praise  we  tire ; 
But  oh  tlie  strains  how  full  and  clear 
Of  that  eternal  choir! 

4  Yet,  Lord,  to  Thy  dear  will 

If  Thou  attune  the  heart, 
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We  in  Tliinc  anfj^t^'ls'  music  still 
May  bear  our  lower  part. 

5  'Tis  Tliino  eacli  soul  to  calm, 

Each  wayward  thoufrht  reclaim, 
And  make  our  life  a  daily  psalm 
Of  glory  to  Thy  name. 

6  A  little  while,  and  then 

Shall  come  the  glorious  end  ; 

And  hongs  of  angels  and  of  men 

In  perfect  praise  shall  blend. 
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But  pass  not  from  us    with  the  sun,    True  light  that  light'nest  all.       A 
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1.  TiiK bri^'ht'niii^duwu ami  voice-fill  iliiy   Thy   lov-iiii'  kind-n»'HH,L()rtl,pro-cliiiiii;.\n(l 
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iiif^ht,  with  its  sub  -  liuio  ftt-rny     Of  '<tur-ry  worldH, doth  praise  Thy  nuuio.   A  - /iifu. 
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'J  Yc.'i,  wliilc  adoriiipf  siTuphiiu 

licforo  Thf'c  in'iid  flie  willing  knee, 
From  every  star  a  clioral  hyiim 
does  up  nnc(-'a.siii|L?ly  to  Thee. 

;{  U  lioly  Father,  'mid  the  ealm 

Ami  stillne;-    of  tliis  evciiinpf  hour. 
We,  too,  would  lift  our  solemn  psalm 
To  praise  Thy  goodness  and  Thy  ])()\\ ci' 

4  For  over  us,  as  over  all, 

Thy  tender  mercies  still  extend. 


Nor  vaiidy  shall  \\u>  contrite  call 
On  Thee,  our  Father  and  our  Friend. 

5  Kept  by  Thy  goodntiss  through  the  day, 
Tiianksgiving  to  Tliy  name  we  ])our; 
Night  o'er  us  with  its  stars,  we  pray 
Thy  love  to  guard  us  evermore. 

0  In  grief,  oonsole  ;  in  gladness,  bless  ; 

In  darkness,  guide;  in  sickness,  cheer; 
Till,  perfected  in  righteousiu>ss. 
We  all  before  Thy  throne  appear. 

W.  11.  Itiirl.Mnh,  1H44 
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1.  K.N    of     my    Koiil,  Tbou  Sav  -  iour  dear, 
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Oh,  may  iioeartli-l)orn  clond  a  -  rise     To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant'H  eyes.    .1  -  ?(ien. 
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2  When  tilt!  soft  (lews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  weary  eyelids  ^jfeiitly  steep, 
lie  my  last  (lioiifjld,  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Sjiviour's  breast. 

;{  Abide  with  tne  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live; 
Abi«le  with  me  when  nifjht  is  iiiijrh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  Tf  some  poor  wanderiiif."  child  of  Thine 
Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  divine. 


Now,  Lonl,  the  {jracious  work  bejjin  ; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

5  Wat  ill  by  the  sick;  enrich  th(*  poor 
With  blessiuirs  from  Thy  boundless  store ; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-nif;ht, 
Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  lif^ht. 

(5  ( 'ome  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
T're  thnuyrh  the  world  our  way  we  take, 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 
We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 
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1.  Son     of    my  soul.  Thou  Sav-iour  dear, 
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Oh,  may  no  earth-born  cloud  a-rise        To   hide  Thee  from  Th 
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1.  At     e  -  Vi-n,      ore      the     sun    wits   sit,      The  sick,  0      Lord,  11  -  roiiiid  Thoe  lav; 
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Oh,  in  what  di-vers  pains  they  inct!   Oh, with  what  joy  thoy  wont  a  -  way!      A  -  men. 

2  Once  more  'tis  eventide,  and  we  f)  And  none,  <)  Lonl,  have  jx-rt'ect  rest, 

OnoressM  with  various  ills  draw  ni'ar;  Vov  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin; 

What  if  Tliy  form  we  cannot  see  ?  And  they  wlio  fain  would  serve  Thee  best 

We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here.  Are  conscious  most  of  wi-oiiir  withir.. 

3  0  Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel,  (i  Oh,  Saviour  Christ,  Thou  too  art  Man, 

For  some  aro  sick,  and  some  are  .sad.  Thou  hast  heeii  troubled.  Iemi)ted,  tried  ; 

And  some  liave  never  loved  Thee  well,  Thy  kind,  hut  s(>ar('hiiitr  'Jflan.'e  can  scan 

And  some  li.ave  lost  the  lovi?  tlu^v  had.  The  vei-y  wounds  that  shame  wouldhide. 

4  And  some  have  found  the  w<n"ld  is  vain,  7  Tliy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power; 

Yet  fnmi  the  Ai-orld  they  bieak  not  free.  No  word  froiki  Thee  can  fruitless  fall ; 

Andsomehavefriends  whogivethem  pain.      Hear,  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 
Yet  have  not  sought  a  friend  in  Thee,  And  in  Tiiy  mercy  Ileal  us  all. 
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Forgive  our  sins  of  thou-^ht  and  deed,  .\n<l  in  Thy  ])eace  Thy  servants  keep. 
Thy  love  wt^learn  in  Christ  Thy  Son — Oh,  may  we    lU      His  gh>  -  ry     see.       A  - 
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1.  A  -  iiiPE  witli  me:   fust      fulls  tlio     e-  vfii  -  tide;      The   durk-ness  deep-  ens; 
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Lord,  with  me    a. 
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2  Swift  to  its  close  eltbs  out  life's  little  day ; 
Eiirth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  i)ass  away; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  aroinul  I  see: 

0  Thou  who  chan^rest  not,  abide  with  me! 

3  I  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour: 

What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power? 
Who  like  Thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be '? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  oh,  abide  with  me! 

4  I  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless; 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  l)itterness. 
Where  is  death's  sting?  where,  grave,  thy  victory  ? 

1  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

5  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes ; 
Shine  through  tlie  gloom,  and  point  me  to  tlie  skies. 
Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee  — 
In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me ! 
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A.  H.  I).  Troyte  (1811  — 1857) 
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1.  God    the      Fu  -  ther,     bo     Thou  near,       Save  from    ev   - 'ry     harm     to-night; 
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Make  US    all  Thy    chil-dren  dear.  In     the   dark-nesH     be      our  lif^ht.      A  -  mm. 
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2  God  the  Saviour,  be  our  peace,  In  our  hearts  prepare  Tliy  lioine, 

Put  away  our  sins  to-ni{j:ht;  Turn  our  darkness  into  light. 

Speak  the  word  of  full  release,  4  Holy  Trinity,  be  nigh, 

Turn  our  darkness  into  light.  Mystery  of  love  ador'd; 

3  Holy  Spirit,  deign  to  come,  Help  to  liveatid  help  to  die; 

Sanctify  us  all  to-night;  Lighten  all  our  darkness,  Lord. 
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Wlieie  Tlioii  artpres-eut,  darkneHH  cannot  \w\        Midnight  is  gh)ii()n.s  noon,  O  Loiil.witli  Tlicc.       A  -  men, 
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2  Our  changeful  lives  are  ebbing  to  an  end ; 
Onward  to  darkness  and  to  death  we  tend ; 

0  conqueror  of  the  grave,  be  Thou  our  guide; 
Be  Thou  our  light  in  deatli\s  dark  eventide: 
Tiien  in  our  mortal  hour  will  be  no  gloom, 
No  sting  in  death,  no  terror  in  the  tomb, 

3  Thr  u,  Who  in  darkness  walking  didst  appear 
Upon  the  waves,  and  Thy  disciples  cheer, 

Come,  Lord,  in  lonesome  daj's,  when  storms  assail, 
Al'I  earthly  hopes  and  human  succors  fail: 
When  all  is  dark  may  we  behold  Thee  nigh 
And  hear  Thy  voice,  "  Fear  not,  for  it  is  I." 

4  Tiie  weary  world  is  mouldering  to  decay. 
Its  glories  wane,  its  p.'igeants  fade  away; 
In  that  last  sunset  when  the  stars  shall  fall. 
May  we  arise  awakened  by  Thy  call. 
With  Thee,  0  Lord,  for  ever  to  abide 

In  that  blest  day  which  has  no  eventide. 
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Be  -    fore     Thy  tliron<',  O        Lord  of     heav'n,    We      kneel    at     close     of       day; 
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Look    on  Thy  chil-dren  from  on  high,  And  hear      ns     while  we     prny 

I  ,         I        I         I  ,         I        I  I  ,  , 


2  The  sorrows  of  Thy  servants,  Lord, 

Oh,  do  not  Thou  despise. 
But  let  the  incense  of  our  prayers 

liefore  Thy  Juercy  rise. 
The  Ijrijjhtness  of  tl»e  coniinu:  niplit 

Upon  the  darknes;-.  rolls ; 
With  hopes  of  future  glory  chase 

The  shadows  from  our  souls. 

3  Slowly  the  rays  of  dayliprht  fade : 

So  fade  within  our  heart 
Tho  hopes  in  earthly  love  and  joy, 
That  one  by  one  depart. 


Slowly  the  bright  stars,  one  by  one. 

Within  the  heavens  shine: 
Give  us,  O  Lord,  fresh  hopes  in  heaven, 

And  trust  in  things  divine. 

4  Let  peaoe,  O  Lord,  Thy  peace,  0  Ood, 

Upon  our  souls  descend  ; 
From  midnight  fears,  and  perils.  Thou 

Our  trembling  hearts  defend. 
Give  us  a  respite  from  our  toil ; 

Calm  and  subdue  our  woes ; 
Through  the  long  day  we  labor,  Lord, 

Oh,  give  ns  now  repose. 

74  A.  A.  Procter,  1858 
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2  Jesus,  give  the  weary 

f'aliu  and  sweet  repose; 
With  Thy  tciulerest  l)lessiug 
May  our  eyeUds  close. 

.1  Grant  to  littU'  chihhen 
Visions  brifirht  of  Tliee; 
Guard  tlu;  sailors  tossinjf 
On  the  deep,  blue  sea. 

4  Comfort  every  sufferer 
Watching  late  in  pain  ; 


Those  who  plan  some  evil 
from  their  sins  restrain. 

5  Throuffh  the  long  night-watches, 
May  TluTie  angels  spread 
Their  white  wings  above  nje, 
Watching  round  my  bed. 

0  When  the  morning  wakens, 
'I'hen  may  I  arise 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinless 
In  Thy  holy  eyes. 

S.  IlarinK-Gould,  1865 
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(Second  Tune) 
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J.  n.  Dykes  ( 1833— 1876) 


1.    II<i  -  i.Y     Fii  -  thcr,  clHcr   oiir    way         With      Tliy  lovc'w  per  -  jxt  -  mil     riiv; 
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2  Holy  Siivioiir,  cMlm  our  t'cars 

Wlioii  earth's  hri^jlitiu'ss  disappears; 
(Jrant  us  in  our  later  years 
Li^'lit  at  (•veuintj-tiuie. 


Grant  us,  as  we  eonie  to  die, 
Lif^ht  at  evenin^-tinie. 


4  Holy,  Messed  Trinity, 

Darkness  is  not  dark  to  Tlieo; 
.'?  Holy  Spirit,  he  Tiiou  nif,'h  Those  Thou  keepest  always  see 

When  in  mortal  pains  we  lie ;  Li^'ht  at  evenin<,'-tinie. 

(Or  to  Vc-^pcr,  ')ppo>it<')  '*•  "•  Koliiism,  iPiSg 
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CAPETOWN     7.  7.  7.  5 


F.  Filitz  (1804— 1876) 
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1.   TiiiiEK  in      One,    and    One      in    Thit'o,     Rnl   -  er        of       tlio      eiirth  and      Hca, 
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Hoar    ns,    wliile    wo      Ht't  to    Thee      Ho   -   ly     chant   and  psalm.       ^1 
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2  Lifjht  of  liijfhis,  with  morning  shine, 
liil't  on  us  Thy  litrht  divine; 

And  let  charity  benij^n 

Breathe  on  us  lu-r  balm. 

3  Light  of  lights,  when  falls  the  even. 
Let  it  close  on  sin  forgiven; 
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Fold  us  ii:  the  peace  of  heaven, 

Siied  a  holy  calm.  .1., 

4  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Dimly  here  we  worship  Thee  ; 
With  the  saints  hereaftei,  we 
Hope  to  bear  the  palm. 

G.  Kori'on,  1P50    (Verse  4  nit.) 


W 


o    (Verse  4  alt.) 


BARNBY      7.  7-  7.  S 


97 

mil 

1.  Whkn    thu 


T 
• 


f 


nlUi 


£v>cnlno 

iT3 


1- 


Br 


J.  Ilarnl.y  (l8j8— ifv/)) 


•  ; 


ihiy       iif       toil       is      (liim  ,    Wlnu    tho    raco       i>l 


lit'u 


is 


ruii, 

I 


■i — 


a 


> 


s 


Kii  -  thcr,  grtint  Thy    wtii  -  ricd 

I     J     >    V 


I>I1(' 


:t-?- 


Host 


W 

for 


f 

tv    -    t 


-  iiioit'! 


.1    -    men. 


J: 


f- 


2  WIh'Ii  tlif  strife  of  sin  is  stilh-d, 
Wlu'ii  tin-  fof  williiii  is  killc<l, 
lit)  Tliy  jjrnu'ious  word  fuUilltMl, 
iViU'c  for  cvcriiiorf! 

'S  When  tli((  darkiu'ss  iiiclts  awjiy 
At  tho  brcakiiij;  of  llic  day, 
liid  us  hail  the  clit'criu^  ray — 
Lif^lit  for  »'V«'rriior«i ! 

4  WhoM  the  heart  l)y  sorr()\v  tried 
Feels  at  h'liffth  its  throbs  subside, 
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liriiit;  us,  where  all  tears  are  dried, 

.loy  for  e\eriiioreI 
5  When  for  vanished  days  we  yearn, 
Days  that  never  can  return, 
T»'ach  us  in  Thy  love  to  learn 

Love  for  evermore! 
G  When  the  breath  of  life  is  tlown, 
When  the  ;,'rave  must  claim  its  own. 
Lord  of  life,  be  oins  Thy  crown 

Life  for  evermore !         ,.  HUcrt...!.  m.ix 

J.  Stp.iner  (1840 -) 


VESPER       7.  7.  7.  5  ]•  Stp.iner  (1840 -) 

1.  Je  -  Hi'8,  Shcp-hcrd     of      the       sheep,    Who   Tliy      Fiv-thtr's  tlock  doth  keep, 


Safe     we  wake  and    safe      we       sleep,    (iiiard  -  ed     still       oy      Thee.         -1    -    men. 
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2  Li  Thy  promise  firm  we  stand, 
None  can  jduck  us  from  Thy  hand, 
Speak,  wo  hear,  at  Thy  command, 

We  will  follow  Thee. 

3  By  Thy  blood  our  souls  were  bought, 
By  Thy  life  salvation  wrought, 

By  Thy  light  our  feet  are  Uiught, 
Lord,  to  follow  Thee. 
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4  Father,  draw  us  to  Thy  Son, 
We  with  joy  will  follow  on. 
Till  the  work  of  grace  is  done. 

And  from  sin  set  fret;, 

5  We  in  robes  of  glory  drest 
Join  the  assembly  of  the  blest, 
Gathered  to  eternal  rest, 

In  the  fold  with  Thee.     h.  cook.  im 
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1.  IIiAii  our  pnij'r,   <)     lliiiv-'n'.y      Fii  .  tlicr,    Krt«      w«      liiy      us     down     to    Hlcep ; 
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IJid  Thine  ftii- gi'ls,  puru  iind     lio  -   ly,  Koundour  bed  thoir  vig  -  ilH  k»'ep.      A -men. 
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5.  Par  -  don      nil     our     past    trans-gres-Hions,  Give  us  strength  for  days    to    como; 
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Guide  and  f»uard  us     with  Thy  Wess-ing,  Till  Thine  an-gels  bear   us  home.      ^•.  Hien. 
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2  Heavy  tlionph  our  sins,  Thy  mercy 

Far  outweighs  tlicni  every  one; 
Down  before  the  cross  we  cast  them, 
Trusting  in  Thy  help  alone. 

3  Keep  us  through  this  niglit  of  peril 

Safe  beneath  its  sheltering  shade ; 
Take  us  to  Thy  rest,  we  pray  Thee, 
When  our  pilgrimage  is  made. 


4  None  can  measure  out  Thy  patience 

By  the  span  of  human  thought; 
"'^one  can  bound  the  tender  mercies 
Which  Thy  holy  Son  has  bought. 

5  Pardon  all  our  past  transgi-essions. 

Give  us  strength  for  days  to  come  ; 
Guide  and  guard  us  with  Thy  l)lessing. 
Till  Thine  angels  bear  us  home. 

78  H.  Harr,  i8.s6 
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J.  Harnliy,  1872 
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2  Let  evil  thoughts  and  spirits  flee  before  us ; 
Till  morning  cometh,  wutch,  O  Muster,  o'er  us; 
In  soul  and  body  Tiiou  from  harm  defend  us, 

Thine  angels  send  us. 

3  Let  holy  thoughts  be  ours  when  sleep  o'ertakes  us; 
Our  earliest  thoughts  be  Thine  when  morning  wakes  us. 
All  sick  and  mourners  we  to  Thee  commend  them, 

Do  Thou  befriend  tliejn. 

4  We  have  no  refuge,  none  on  earth  to  aid  us 

But  Thee,  O  Father,  who  Thine  own  hast  made  us. 
Keep  us  in  life  ;  forgive  our  sins ;  deliver 
Us  now  and  ever. 

5  Praise  be  to  Thee  through  Jesus  our  salvation, 
God,  Three  in  One,  the  ruler  of  creation, 

High  throned,  o'er  all  Thine  eye  of  mercy  casting, 
Lord  everlasting. 

jq  nohemian  Brethren,  r530     Tr.  C.  Winki»orlh,  I^!*,  Air. 
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10 1    HOLLYWOOD     8,7,8,7,7,7 


Evening 


S.  \Vcl)l)e  { 1740 — 1816) 


1.  Tiii:<>'  tli<!    (Iiiy  Tliy    love    1ms  spiired   us,       \uw    we      liiy     ns     down  to    rest; 

2.  Pil  -  ^liins  luro   011     earth  iind   striiii  - ^'crs,    Dwell-iuj^     in'     the   midst  of    foes, 
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Tliro'  the      si  -  lent  wiiteh-es    tiniird   ns,       Let       no     foe      our   peace     nio  -  lest; 
Us       iind    ours  pre  -  serve  frcMn  dangers;      In      Tlr    e  arms  may     we        re  -  pose, 

iiiV-J-iilVJii 

—       -*-       -0-        s 


^ 


s-      \      \      \      • 


-i» 


r — r 


wM^h 


bA 


pmmm^wm^^ 


Je  -  sus,  Thonour  guardian  bo,  Sweet  it      is      to      trust  in  Tliee. 

And, when  life's  short  day  is  past,       llest  with  Thee  in  heaven  at    last. 
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T.  Kelly,  1B06 
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Thro'  the    si  -  lent  wntch-es      guard    us, 
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Us      and  ours  pre-serve  from  dan   -  gers;        In  Thine  arras  may  we   re    -    pose. 


A.   J. 


i 


^ ^. 


?=^ 


^=F 


li'- 


-19 


^a 


*  ^  J 


t- 


80 


^^p^ 


r^zrrp: 


-«|- 


:b^: 


i 


40 — i8i6) 

4ii-zr- 1 


\\  to    lest; 
<t  of    foes, 


-•--g 1 


f 


lEvenltiG 


i 


ilP^^^^S.^lii 


r^'t 


Je  -    HUs/riiou  our  gniinliiin  be,     Swoct    it     is      to  trust     in     TIhh'. 
Anil,  when  life's  sl'ort  day  is    past,  Rest  with  Thee  in  hen v'n  at     last. 
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E.  J.  Hopkins,  (1818     ) 
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2  With  loving^-kindiiess  curtain  Thou  my  bed, 

And  cool  in  rest  my  burning'  pilgrim  feet ; 
Thy  pardon  be  the  pillow  for  ray  head, — 
So  shall  ray  sleep  be  sweet. 

3  At  peace  with  all  the  world,  dear  Lord,  and  Thee, 

No  fears  my  soul's  unwavering  faith  can  shake ; 
All's  well,  whichever  side  the  gi'ave  for  me 
The  morning  light  may  break. 

81  H.  McE.  KlmbaU 
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J.  Harnliy,  1869 
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1.  A  -  (JAIN,  as   eve-uiuy's  sbiul-o\v  fulls,      We      giith-er     in  t}»eie     hul-lowt'il  walls; 
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And   ves-per  liyiun  and  ves-per prayer  Rise  mingling  on  the  bo  -  ly     air.       A-ineu, 
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2  May  struggling  hearts,  that  seek  release,  Give  deeper  calm  than  night  can  bring; 
Here  find  the  rest  of  God's  own  peace ;         Give  sweeter  songs  than  lips  can  sing. 
And,  sti'engthened  here  by  hvmn  and  prayer,  ,  t  p  ,    ,         1 

Lay  down  the  burden  and  the  care.  t/^'^*^ «  t»'«"lt  we  must  meet  agam. 

We  cannot  at  tl)e  shrine  remain; 

3  0  God,  our  light,  to  Thee  we  bow!  But  in  the  spirit's  secret  cell. 
Within  all  shadows  staudest  Thou.                 May  hymn  and  prayer  forever  dwell ! 

S.  Li>n^;fellow,  1S59 
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C.  C.  Scholefiekl  (1839— ) 


1.  0  BRIGHTNESS  of  th'im-mor-tal  Fa-tlier's  face,     Most   bo-  ly,     beav'n-ly. 
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Lord  Je-sus  Christ,  in  whom  His  truth  and  grace  Are  vis  -  i     -    bly   ex-pressed.  .<-l  -  oicn. 


I        I 


X 


~a- 


:^: 


-^5i-      -<5*- 


I 


(2- 


£ 


1    '     I 


^. 


-^- 


^  ^  J 


t 


-s*- 


2  The  sun  is  sinking  now  n  d  one  by  one  3  Worthy  art  Thou  at  all  times  to  receive 
The  lamps  of  evening  shine:  Our  hallowed  praises,  Lord. 

We  hymn  tlie  eternal  Father,  and  the  Son,  O  Son  of  God,  be  Thou,  in  whom  we  live, 
And  Holy  Ghost  diviue.  Through  all  the  world  adored. 
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1.  In-  spik-eb    and  bear-er     of   piaver,  'J'honshep-herd  and  guardian  of    Tbiiio, 
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ily     all     to  Thy  cov-e-naut    care,     I, sleeping    or   wak- ing,  re-sign.      A  -  men. 
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2  If  Thou  art  my  shield  and  my  suu, 

The  night  is  no  darkness  to  me; 
And,  fast  as  my  minutes  roll  oti, 
They  bring  me  but  nearer  to  Thee. 

3  A  sovereign  protector  I  have, 

Uuseeu,  yet  for  ever  at  hand  ; 


Unchangeably  faithful  to  save, 
Almiglity  to  rule  and  command. 

4  His  smiles  and  His  comforts  abound, 
His  grace,  as  the  dew,  shall  descend; 
And  walls  of  salvation  surround 
The  soul  He  delights  to  defend. 

A.  M.  Toplaily,  1774 
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(Second  l\ine) 


S.  P.  Warren,  1896 
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1.  In  -  spin  -  ER  and  hear-  er    of      prayer.  Thou  shep-herd  and  guar-dian  of  Thine, 
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My    all    to  Thy  cov-e-nn»t     care, 


I,       sleep-ing  or  wak-ing.re  -  sign. 


A-men. 
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VESPFR  HYMN     8s,  7s.   SI. 


D.  S.  I^irtniansky  (1751 — 1S25) 
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1.   S\v  -  loi'ii,  bi'catlu' an      e\t' -  uiii;^  Mi'ss- iiif^        Ere      re  -  pose  our    spir  -  its    si'iil. 
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Sin     and   want   wo    cduio    con  -  foss- in}^;     Tliou  canst  save, ami  Thou  canst  Ileal. 
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Though  the  ni};ht    bo     dark  uml  iht'ar -y,        Dark-noss    can  -  not    hiilo  from  Thoo, 
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Thou   art  lie  who,   nev  -  er  woa-ry,     Watch-est  whoroThy  peo-pU;   be.  .4  -  men. 
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2  Thoupfh  tlostruction  walk  aroiiml  us,  3  Father,  t-o  Tliy  holy  keeping 

Thoii^jh  the  arrow  past  us  fly,  "ATvs    '  Humbly  we  ourselves  resijjru  ; 

Anpel  puards  f  roiu  Thee  surroutul  us ;   \     \^iviour,  who  hast  slept  our  sleeping, 
We  are  safe  if  Tliou  ai  i  uij;];.  Make  our  slumbers  pure  as  Thine ; 

Should  swift  death  this  ni'^ht  overtake  us,      Blessed  Spirit,  brooding'  o'er  us. 

And  our  oouch  become  our  toniV.,  a^     Cliase  the  darkness  of  our  ni{;fht, 

May  tho  morn  in  heaven  awake  us,         ,A   Till  the  perfect  day  before  us 
1  Clad  iu  bright  and  deathless  bloom.        \  *   Breaks  in  everlasting  light. 

X]^  84  J.  Edmeston,  1830    V.  3  added  by  E.  H.  Bjckcrsteth,  1876 
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Sat  -  Kti'u,  brciitlit' an     <'V(»  -  nin^  lilcss  -  in^^     Kro    ro  -  poso  our    spir  •  its         neul. 
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Sin    iiml  want  we  conn   I'on -ft'ss-inf»;  Thon  oiinst  «ftvc.  iiiul    Thoii  canst  In  iil.     | 

Thou  art  He   who,  ni'V  -  cr     wca  -  ry,   Watch-cst   whoroThy   peo  -  i)lo      ho.       \  A-mnt. 
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(Or  to  S-ilvator,  No.  4) 
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i  Savioith,  breathe  an     evening    bless  -  ing 
1  Thn'  the   uifjht    be     ilnrk  and  drear  -  y. 
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D.  E.  Jones,  1847 
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Ere    re  -  pose     our   spir- its     seal. 
Darkness  can  -   not   hide  from  Thee; 
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Thou  art   He      who,  nev  -  er     wca-ry,    Watch-est  where  Thy  peo  -  pie     be 
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1.  Vain-ly     thrd' ni^lifH  wen -ry      hours, 
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Viiin  our  bulwarks,     and  our     tow  -  crs,       ]}ut     for  fJod's  pro  -  tcct  -  iii^^ 
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Vixin  were  all      our    toil     and     la  -   bor,       Did    not    God  that      la    -  bor      bless; 
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Vuin    with-out  His  grace  and  fa  -  vor,  Ev  -  ery  ta  -  lent     we     pos  -  sess       A  -  men. 
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2  Vainer  .still  tlie  hope  of  heaven, 
Wuich  on  Imin.'iii  strenj;th  relies; 

But  to  him  shuU  help  be  y^iven, 
Who  in  humble  faith  applies. 


l^E^i 


Seek  wo,  then,  the  Lord's  anointed; 

He  will  prant  us  peace  and  rest: 
Ne'er  was  suppliant  disappointed, 

Who  throu{;rh  Christ  his  prayer  addressed. 

H.  Auber,  1829 


(First  Tune) 
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J.  Barnby,  iS8o 
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1.  BoFT-LY     now    the     light    of     day        Fades  up    -  on        my    sif^ht    a    -    way; 
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Free  from  care,  from    la  -  bor     free,     Lord,  I  would  commune  with  Thee.  A  -  men. 
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S.  I'.  Warren.  1896 
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1.  SoKT-i.Y     now    tlio      liRlit    of        iltiy        l''a(lis  up  -  on     my      si^lit    11     -    wnv; 
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roo  from  ciirc,  ffom    In  -  bor     trcf,     liord,     T     would     com  -  niuiu'  with     'riitc. 


2.  Thou,  wliosc  all  -  \ur  -  vail  -  iii^^     oyo         Nau^^ht  cs    -  i-apcs,   with  -  out,   with  -  in. 
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Par  -  lion  each     in  -  firm  -  i     -    ty,       ()  -    pen  fault,  and  so  -  cret  sin.       A  -  men. 
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(Third  TmirJ  Air.  fr.  C.  M.  von  \Vcl)cr,  1826 
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l.SoFT-  LY    now       the     li^ht     of      day       Fades  up  -    on       n.y      sight     a     -    way; 
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Free  from  care,  from    la    -    bor  free.      Lord,  I  would  commune  with  Thee.     ,1  -  men. 
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2  Thou,  whose  all-pervjuling  ej'e 

N.'iufrht  escapes,  witliout,  withiu, 
Pardon  eacli  infirmity, 
Open  fault,  and  secret  sin. 

3  Soon,  for  mo,  tlie  lifrht  of  day 

Sliall  for  ever  pass  away ; 


r 

Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
T.-ike  me.  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee. 
4  Thoii  who,  sinless,  yet  hast  known 
All  of  man's  infirmity. 

Then,  from  Thine  eternal  throne, 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye. 

87  G.  W.  Doano,  1817 
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EVENING  HOUR     7^-    lol- 


S.  P.  Warren,  1896 


2  Sciviour,  to  Thy  Fatlior  boar 
This  our  tWhk'  evi'iiiii};  prayer. 
Thou  hast  sovn  how  oft  to-day 
We,  like  sheep,  liave  fjoiio  tistray  : 
Worhlly  tlioiijrhts.  and  thou.u:hts  of  pride, 

Wislies  lo  Thy  eross  initrue, 
Secret  faults  ami  utidescried, 

Meet  Thy  spirit-piercinjr  view : 
Blessed  Saviour,  yet,  through  Thee, 
Grant  that  we  may  pardoned  be. 
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Holy  Spirit,  breatli  of  l)ahn 
Fall  on  us  iii  evening's  ealni. 
Yet  a  while,  before  we  sleep, 
We  with  Thee  will  vigils  keep. 
Lead  us  on  our  sins  to  muse, 

(live  us  truest  penitence ; 
Then  the  love  of  (lod  infuse. 

Breathing  humble  confidence; 
Slelt  our  spirits,  mould  our  will, 
Soften,  strengthen,  comfort,  still. 


iBvcniiid 


4  lilessrd  Trinity,  l)t;  iicnr, 

Tliroii^rli  tlic  hours  <ir  diirkii-  >s  drwir; 
Tlu'ii,  wiifii  sliriiiks  tlu'  Imu'ly  liriirt, 
'I'liou  more  clearly  pn-st'iil  art. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  (iliost, 


Watch  o't-r  our  dclVncoless  heads; 
lict  Tliy  an^'cls'  t,'uanlian  host 

Keep  all  <'vil  from  our  lieds. 
Till  the  Hood  of  Miorniri);  rays 
Wake  us  to  a  son;,'  of  praise. 

J.  Anslicc,  iH)fi 


oil,  let  Thy  uior-cy  tune  my  tou^^ue,  And  lill  my  heart  with  livu-ly  pruise.  ,1  -  kk/i. 
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2  My  days  unclouded  as  tiiey  pass,  4  Sea!  my  forgiveness  in  tin;  hlood 

And  «'very  onward  rolling  iuuir,  Of  Christ  my  Lord;   His  name  alone 

Are  moinnueiits  of  wondrous  j^race,  I  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  (iod, 

And  witness  to  Thy  h)ve  and  power.  And  kind  acceptance  at  Thy  throue, 

;{  And  yet  this  thouirhtless,  wretched  heart,  5  With  hope  in  Ilini  mine  eyelids  close; 

Too  oft  regardless  of  Thy  love.  With  sleep  refresii  my  feeble  frame; 

Uufjrateful,  can  from  Thee  depart,  Safe  in  Thy  care  may  I  repose, 

And  from  the  i)ath  of  duty  rove.  And  wake  with  praises  to  Thy  name. 

A.  SU'L-le.  iTM 
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(Secoml  Tune.) 


K.  Miller  (1731  -  1807) 


1.  Gkeat  God,   to  Thee  my    cvo-ning  song      With  hum-blc    grat 


Oh,    let  Thy  irer-cy    tune  my  tongue,  And  till    my  heart  with  live    -    ly  praise.  .-J-ojen. 
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III     VESPERTINE     s.  M. 


FF.  S  ..i.rt,  1877 


1.  liiB     iiay       is     piiKt     ami     j^oni',       The       eve    -  nin^   shmli's      up    -     peiir; 
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Oh,  may  wo     all      ro  -  ineni-bt>r  W(;ll  Tho    ni^ht  of  death  ilrnws  upiir.       .1  -  mm. 
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2  We  lay  our  ^iirmcuts  by, 
Upon  our  beds  to  rest  ; 
So  (h'lith  shall  soon  disrobe  us  all 
Of  what  is  here  possust. 

112      EMMAUS  (Neale)      S.  M. 


3  lioril,  keep  us  safe  this  ui^ht, 
Secure  from  nil  our  fears ; 
May  aiip'ls  jjuartl  us  while  we  sh^ep, 
Till  inoruinj;  lifjht  appears. 

J,  l.claml,  179a,  WA. 
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J.  Harnby,  1862 
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1.  The       (lay,       O       Lord,       is        Bpcnt; 
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A    -    bide     with       lis,       and        rest; 
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Our  heart's  de- sires  are        ful-ly    bent     On    niak- ing  Thee  our  guest, 
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(Or  to  St.  Ignatius,  No.  85) 


2  We  have  not  reached  that  land, 

That  happy  land,  as  yet, 
Where  holy  aiifjels  round  Thee  stand, 
Whose  sun  can  never  set. 

3  Our  sun  is  sinking  now, 

Our  day  is  almost  o'er; 
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O  Sun  of  Righteousnes',,  do  Thou 
Shine  on  us  evei*niore! 

4  The  grace  of  Christ  our  Lord, 
The  Father's  boundless  love. 
The  Spirit's  blest  communion,  too, 
Be  with  us  from  above. 

J.  M.  \eale,  1843 
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K.  Hrown-Horthwkk  (1840 — ) 
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Down   w«)      lay      tho  heav  -  y        bur  -  tlen 
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Of    life's    toil  ami  ciiif      to    -  iliiy; 
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While  this  morn   of   joy   luid     lovn    Hrinj^s  fresh  vif;  -  or   froiii    11  -  hove. 
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J.  M.  Neale.  1843 


Suii-diiy,  full  of  holy  glory, 

Sweetest  rest-day  of  the  soul, 
Light  upon  the  world  of  djirkness 

From  thy  bl(>ssed  nioinents  roll ! 
Ht)ly,  hiippy,  h(>!ivenly  day, 
Thou  canst  eliarni  our  grief  away. 

3  In  the  gladness  of  (Jod's  worship 

We  will  seek  our  joy  to-day  : 
It  is  then  we  learn  the  fulness 

Of  the  grace  for  which  we  pray: 
When  the  word  of  life  is  given, 
Like  the  Saviour's  voice  from  heaven. 

4  Let  the  day  with  Thee  be  ended, 

As  with  Thee  it  has  begun ; 
And  Thy  blessing,  Loi'd,  be  granted, 

Till  earth's  days  and  weeks  are  done ; 
That,  at  last,  Thy  servants  may 
Keep  eternal  Sabbath-day. 

91  J.  Krause     Tr.  J.  Horthwick,  1853 
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1.  A  -  (lAiv    tlit^   morn    of      j^Iml  -  iiohs,    Ihc    morn     of    ll^ht     in      Inrt-;       And 
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voio  -   t's,  Sjx'iik  pcficti  to     ev-ery  breiist;    And     all    tho  hind  li<'s     qni   -   el 
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Gh)  -  ry     bo        to      Jo  -    sus!      Lot      all   His  chil-dron 
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A  -  men. 
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2  Afjaiii,  O  loviiifT  Saviour, 
Tlio  childrt'ii  of  Tliy  ^vnce 

Prcpjirc.  tlionisclvi's  to  si'ok  Thee 
Within  Xl'.v  t'hoson  pluce. 

Our  soiipf  shall  rise  to  frrcct  Tliee, 
If  Thou  our  hearts  wilt  raise; 

If  Thou  our  lips  wilt  open, 
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Ho  roso      a-gain,  Ho  rose      a  gain,  On     tliis       glad  day! 
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3  The  sliining  choir  of  angels 

That  rest  not  day  or  nij^lit. 
The  crowned  and  palni-dccked  martyrs, 

The  saints  arrayed  in  white, 
The  liappy  lambs  of  Jesus 

In  pastures  fair  above, — 
These  all  adore  and  praise  Him, 


Our  mouth  shall  show  Thy  praise. — Hef.         Whom  we  too  praise  and  love. — JBc/. 


His    cliil-dren 


!        A  -men. 
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4  'I'lu'  Cliiwcli  oil  cjiith  rcjiiicim 

'!"(» join  with  lln-s«'  to-duy; 
In  <>vi'ry  t*iii(;ii*>  iiiid  nation 

Slit'  ('tills  Imt  sons  to  pniy  ; 
Across  tlic  nurtlicin  snow-lidds, 

McncMlli  tlif  Iniiiiin  piilnis, 
Slic  iMJiki's  tile  saiMc  pure  otTi'rinir, 

Anil  sink's  tin'  sanu'  s\Vf»'t  psiiiins. — lief. 
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5  Tell  out,  sweet  hells,  flis  pniises; 

Sinj,',  rliililren,  sin^'  Ilis  nann-! 
Still  loiiiliT  ami  still  t'lirtlier 

His  ini^rlity  ilenls  proclaim. 
Till  all  wlioin  He  ntleeineil 

Shall  own  Him  Lonl  anil  Kin^, 
Till  every  knee  shall  worship 

Ami  every  lonjino  shall  sin^f. — M;/'. 

J.  i:il.^rt.in,  Id 

J.  n.  Dykes,  1868 
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2  Let  us  devoto  this  consecrated  day 
To  learn  His  will,  and  all  we  learn  obey; 
So  shall  He  hear,  when  fervently  we  raise 
Our  supplications  and  our  songs  of  praise, 

3  Father  of  heaven,  in  wliom  our  hopes  confide, 
Whose  power  defends  us,  and  whose  precepts  guide, 
In  life  our  guardian  and  in  death  our  Friend, 
Glory  supreme  be  Thine  till  time  shall  end. 
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W.  Mason,  1795 


ST.  GEORGE'S,  BOLTON     7s  6s.  8 1. 


J.  Walch,  1875 
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'Alid    woa  -  ry  wastes  of      sand. 
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2  Lord,  we  wouUl  briiifjf  for  offering?, 

Tliouirh  Jiiarred  with  earthly  soil, 
A  week  of  earnest  labor, 

Of  steady,  faithful  toil; 
Fair  fruits  of  self-denial, 

Of  stroller,  deep  love  to  Thee, 
Fostered  l)y  Thine  own  Spirit, 

In  our  hunulity. 

3  And  we  would  brins;  our  burden 

Of  sinful  tiioujrht  and  deed, 
In  Thy  pure  presence  kneeling, 

From  bondafje  to  be  freed ; 
Our  heart's  most  bitter  sorrow 

For  all  Thy  work  undone — 
So  many  talents  wasted! 

So  few  bright  laurels  won ! 
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4  And  with  that  sorrow  mingling, 

A  steadfast  faitii,  and  sure. 
And  love  so  deep  ami  fervent. 

That  tries  to  make  it  pure; 
In  His  dear  presence  finding 

The  pardon  that  we  need. 
And  then  the  peace  so  lasting — 

Celestuil  peace  indeed. 

5  So  be  it.  Lord,  for  ever. 

Oh,  may  w^e  evermore. 
In  Jesus'  holy  presence 

His  bles.stid  name  adore. 
Upon  His  peaceful  Sabbath, 

Within  His  temple-walls— 
Type  of  the  stainless  worship 

In  Zion's  golden  halls. 


Zbc  Xort)'0  Bap 


^Valch,  1875 
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fi  So  tluit,  in  joy  and  urliuhK^ss, 
We  rciu'li  that  lioiiic  at  last, 
When  life's  siiorl  week  of  sorrow 
And  sin  and  sirifo  is  past; 
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Wlion  unprol-liand.s  hav«'  fratlicrod 
Til.'  fair,  ripe  fruit  for  Th.'.., 

O  Fatlu'r,  liord,  ItcdceinjM' ! 
Most  Holy  Trinity! 

A.  t".  CrDSS,  V.  4,  1.  I  i/f.     Ah.  iRfiA 

T.  R.  M.ittluws,  1855 
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To  -  day    with    pur-  ost        pleas  -   ure,     Our  thouj^hts  from  earth  with    -   draw; 
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Wo  search  for       sa  -  cred   treas  -  ure.      Wo  learu  Thy  ho  -  ly        law.  A  -  mm. 
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(Or  to  Munich,  No.  367     Or  to  St.  George's,  Kolton,  opposite) 
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2  We  join  to  sing  Thy  praises, 
God  of  the  Sabbath  day ; 
Each  voice  in  gladness  raises 
Its  loudest,  sweetest  lay. 
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Thy  ricliest  mercies  sharing. 

Oh,  fill  U.S  with  Thy  love, 
By  grace  our  souls  preparing 

For  nobler  praise  above. 

R.  Palmer,  1834 
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J.  W.  Elliott,  (1833-) 

-4- 


1.  O 


;4: 
^4 


:ee£E 


O      balm     of      care      and 


O      balm     of      care      and 

J     J     i    J     r^    I- 

■d-      -4-     -0-      -*-      -#-'rJ     -#- 


Slid 


nesH, 


Most    bean  -  ti    -    ful,     luojit  bright, 


1^- 


:?*.. 


-Gf 


_^_ 


i 


^^m 


f    r   f-   r 

thee    the     high    and 


f 


low    -   ly, 


;z:^z=t:j;^ 


'P^^f^^4 


i^^ri=^ 


EEJ 


Througl     a 


ges  joined   in 

i    J     J 


— o- 


tune, 

I 


;i 


Unison, 


^1^^ 


Ilarmony. 


-^'■IJtZj^ 


Sinp; 

. r-i    J 


f- 'T 

ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,     ho 


^ 


-s. 


ly! 


I 


^ 


^ 


> 
^•.i+. 

t^^ 


r- 

2  On  tlioo,  at  the  creation, 

Tlie  light  first  Lad  its  birth  ; 
On  thee  for  our  salvation 

Christ  I'ose  from  depths  of  earth; 
On  theo  our  Lord  victorious 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven ; 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 

A  triple  light  was  given. 

3  Thou  art  a  port  protected 

From  storms  that  round  us  rise, 
A  garden  intersected 

With  streams  of  Paradise ; 
Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 

In  life's  dry  dreary  sand  ; 
From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain, 

We  view  our  promised  land. 
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the    great  God  Tri  -  ime. 
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4  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
WIku'o  Gospel-light  is  glowing, 

With  pure  ami  radiant  beams 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

5  New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest. 
We  reach  the  Rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest. 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises. 

To  Father,  and  to  Son ; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 

C.  Wordsworth,  1858 
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GLADNESS,  No.  1  (St.  Anselm)     7S  6s.  8 1.       fSecowi  Tune) 


J.  Barnhy,  1869 
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joined  in   tune,     Sing     ho-ly,ho-ly,    bo  -  ly!     To  the  great  God  Tri-une.      A-men. 


MENDEBRAS      7s,  6.s      81.     (Thini  Tmu-)     German  Melody     Arr.  L.  Mason,  1839 
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^-  i  O     balm  of  care  and  sad-ness!  Most  beautiful',  most  bright,  (  On  theethe  high  and  lowly. 
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Thro'  a-gesjoinedin  tune.  Ring  ho-lv,ho-ly,  ho-lyl     To  the. L-reatGod  Tri-une.      A--\)>en. 
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(Or  to  Dies  Dominica,  No.  367    Or  to  Rotterd.im,  No.  290    Or  to  Gladness  [No.  2),  No.  269) 
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119     BROCKHAM 


Zl)C  Xor^'0  2)a\) 


ig      BROCKHAM      L.  M.  J.  Clarke,  17CO 

1.  SwKKT    is     I  lie  work,  my  (iod,  my  Kin^^,     'i'o  pniisc  Tliy  niiiiKi,  t,'ive  tlmnksand  siiij,'; 
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To  show  Tliy  lovi' liy  morniiij^  li^^ht,  And  talk  of     all  Thy  truth  iit  nif^ht.   .1 
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2  SwtM't  is  tilt'  iliiy  of  s.'icri'il  I'cst ; 

No  iiiort;il  ('.•ires  sli;iil  seize  my  breust; 
Oh,  inny  my  liearl  in  ti";ie  he  found, 
Like  ])iivi(l's  harp  of  solemn  sound. 

3  I\ry  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Tjord, 
And  hless  His  works,  and  bless  His  word; 
Thy  works  of  j^race,  how  hriirht  tliey  siiiue, 
How  deep  Thy  coimsels,  how  divine! 


4  Lord,  I  shall  share*  a  j^'lorious  part. 
When  ijraee  hath  Wi-ll  refined  my  heart, 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

5  Then  sl)all  I  see,  and  heai*,  and  know 
All  r  (hwired  or  wished  below; 

Ami  evt-ry  power  tind  sweet  employ, 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 


1 20     GERMANY      L.  M. 


(Or  Id  Germany.) 


I.  Watts  1719 
Arr.  fr.  lU'i-thoven,  1815 
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1.  Tjoun   of  the  Sab-bath,    hear     ns    pray, 
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In     this  Thy  honso,  on     this  T'hy    day; 
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And  owi<,  as     ^rate-fnl  sac   -  ri-fict\  The 
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songs  which  from  Thy  temple  rise.    A  -  men. 
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2  Now  met  to  pray,  and  ])loss  Thy  Name, 
WhoH<>  mercies  flow  each  day  the  same, 
Whose  kind  compassions  never  cease, 
We  seek  instruction,  pardon,  peace. 

3  Thy  day  of  rest,  0  Lord,  wo  love. 
But  look  for  truer  rest  above  ; 
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To  that  our  laborinty  sotds  aspire 
Witli  ardent  hope  and  strong?  desire. 
4  Li  Thy  blest  kiuffdom  we  shall  be 
From  every  mortal  trouble  free. 
No  sia^hs  shall  minj^fle  with  the  songs 
Resounding  from  immortal  tongues; 


Z\)e  Xor^'0  2)a^ 


5  No  nido  iUiirtiis  of  mpfinpr  foes; 
No  carus  to  break  IIk*  1<»iik  n-jxtsti; 
No  niidiii^lit  sliatlc,  no  waning;  luoou, 
But  sHcrc'd,  hif^li,  titenial  noon. 
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(5  <)  loiifjf-cxpcctcil  tlay,  b(;^in, 

Uawn  on  tlicsc  realms  of  woe  and  sin; 
Break,  morn  of  (iod,  npon  our  eyes, 
And  let  the  world's  true  sun  arise  ! 

V.  IloililriiU't;.  1717     J^/r.  I'littL-riir-,  Sel.,  iSii< 

Gt-rman     Arr.  W.  1 1.  I  laviTf^al,  ICS49 


1.  Tins      is 

I 


the      (liiy       of        lif^ht. 


I 


■i,- 


Lot        thcrt!    lie       lif^ht      to 


day : 

I 


r- 


l^fl!^=^t^S=i 


4_-,.-J.^-4 


i:[|=^^:]ppl-i^]^^|pi  ^P 


O     Day-spring,  ris<' up  -  on    our  night      And  chiiso  its  gloom  11   -  way.         A  -  mm. 
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2  This  is  the  day  of  rest. 

Our  failing  streiitrth  renew; 
On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast 
8hed  Thou  Thy  freshening  dew. 
.)   This  is  the  day  of  i)eaee. 
Tliy  peace  our  spirits  fill ; 
Bid  Thou  the  blasts  of  <liscord  cease, 
The  waves  of  strife  be  still. 
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4  This  is  th(>  dav  of  prayer. 

Ijet  earth  to  heaven  draw  i.<>ar; 
Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  Thee  there ; 
Come  <lown  to  meet  us  In^re. 

5  This  is  the  first  of  days. 

Send  forth  Thy  quickeninp:  breath, 
And  wake  dead  souls  to  love  and  praise. 
O  vanquisher  of  death  ! 

J.  Ml.Ttiin,  i«67 

H.  .S.  (Jakuley,  1874 
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1.  This      is      the      dav        of        light.  Let    there    be     light     to    -    day: 
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Let    there    be     light     to    -    day: 
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O  Day-spring, rise  up  -  on  our  night     And    chase  its  gloom  a  -  way.         A  -  meii. 
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J.  Bainhy,  1872 
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Let  heav'n  re-joiee,    let  earth     bf  glad,     And  praise  surronndthe  throne. 
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(Or  to  St.  John's  Colleu'e,  No.  31  <) 
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2  To-day  He  rose  and  left  the  dead, 

And  Satan's  empire  fell; 
To-day  the  saints  His  triumphs  spread 
And  all  His  wonders  tell. 

3  Hosanna,  to  the  anointed  Kinp, 

To  David's  holy  Son ! 
Help  ns,  O  Lord ;  descend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  the  throne. 
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4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  vvho  eoraes  to  men 

With  messages  of  grace  ; 
Who  comes  in  God  His  Father's  name, 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 

5  Hosanna,  in  the  highest  strains 

Tiie  Church  on  earth  can  raise! 
The  highest  heavens  in  which  He  reigns 
Shall  give  Him  nobler  praise. 

I.  Watts,  1719 

W.  Gaidiner.  181 2 
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1.  Ulest  day      of    God,  most  caliii,  most  brij^ht,  The   tivst,    the      bost     of      days; 
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The  laborer's  rest,  the  saint's  delight.  The     day     of  prayer  and  praise. 
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2  My  Saviour's  face  uuule  thee  to  shine ; 

II is  rising  thee  did  raise, 
Aiul  made  thee  heavenly  and  divine 
Beyond  all  other  days. 

3  The  first-fruits  oft  a  blessing  prove 

.  To  all  the  sheaves  behind  ; 
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And  they  the  day  of  Christ  who  love, 

A  happy  week  shall  find. 
4  This  day  I  mu.st  with  (lod  appeal". 

For,  Ijord.  the  day  is  Thine  ; 
Help  me  to  spend  it  in  Thy  fear. 

And  thus  to  make  it  mine. 

J.  Mason,  1683 
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1.  W:th   jov      we 


Irnil       the       sa   -    cml  day     Whicli  ^iod     hath  called  His    own; 
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With     joy  the  sum-mons     we    o  -  bey     To     wor-.suipat      Ilis  throne.     A  -  tw)). 


2  Thy  cliosen  temple,  Lord,  how  fair ! 

As  hero  Thy  servants  throng 
To  breathe  the  liiunble,  fervent  prayer; 
And  pour  the  choral  soiiy. 

3  Spirit  of  grace,  0  deign  to  dwell 

Within  Thy  Church  below; 
Make  her  in  holiness  excel, 
With  pure  devotion  glow. 


■i  Let  peace  within  her  walls  be  found; 
Let  all  her  sons  unite 
To  spread  with  holy  zeal  around 
Her  clear  and  shining  light. 
5  (Jreat  God,  we  hail  the  .sacred  day 

Which  Thou  hast  called  Thine  own  ; 
With  joy  the  siunnions  we  obi-y 
To  worship  at  Thy  throne. 
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H.  Aulicr,  i«i) 

Ciauntlelt,  1852 
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Lo.  Thv  church  waits  with  lont'-inEr  eves. Thus   to 
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Lo,  Thv  church  waits  with  long-ing  eyes.Thus   to   be  owned  and  blest. 
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men. 
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Enter  with  all  Thy  glorious  train. 

Thy  Spirit  iind  Thy  word ; 
.Ml  that  the  ark  did  once  contain 

Could  no  such  grace  aflford. 
Here,  mighty  (jrod,  accept  our  vows, 

Here  let  Thy  i)raise  be  spread; 
Bless  the  provisions  of  T!)}-  house. 

And  fill  Thy  poor  with  bread. 


■i  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign. 
Let  God's  Anointttd  shine, 
Justice  and  truth  His  coiu't  maintain. 
With  love  ajid  power  divine. 
5  Here  let  Him  hold  a  lasting  throne; 
An<l,  as  His  kingdom  grows, 
Fresh  honors  siiall  adorn  His  crown, 
And  .shame  confound  His  foes. 

lOI  1.  \V'.-itts,  1 7 19 
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liH'ii    to      God  tbeir  bom  -  iif^e  pay,     And     oivrth  draws  muir    to       bi.'iiv'n!     A  -  imn. 
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2  Loi'd,  ill  tliis  saci't'd  hour, 

Witliin  Thy  courts  wo  bend, 
And  bh'ss  Thy  h)ve,  and  own  Thy  power, 
Our  Father  and  our  F'riend. 

3  But  Thou  art  not  alone 

In  courts  by  mortals  trod; 
Nor  only  is  the  day  Thine  own 
When  man  draws  near  to  God. 
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4  Thy  temple  is  the  arch 

Of  yon  unmeasured  sky; 
Thy  Sabbath,  the  stupendous  march 
Of  {jfrand  eternity. 

5  Lord,  may  that  holier  day 

Dawn  on  Thy  servants'  sight ; 
And  purer  worship  may  we  pay 
In  heaven's  imclouded  light. 

S.  G.  Uulfinch,  1832 

F.  E.  L.  Barnes,  1875 
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come  to  this    re  -  viv  -  ing  breast  And  these  re- joic-ing  eyes. 
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2  The  King  Himself  comes  near, 

And  feasts  His  saints  to-day; 
Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  Hi  in  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  amidst  the  place 

Where  my  dear  Lord  hath  been 


Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this. 
And  sit,  and  sing  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss 


I.  Walts,  1709 
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I.  Watts,  1709 
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2  How  sweetly  rest  Tliy  suiiits  above  But  wliat  u  Sahh.-ith  sliall  I  koi'p 

Wild  in  Thy  bosom  lio  ;  When  \  shall  rest  above! 

The  Clmrch  below  doth  rest  in  hope  5  I  l,l,.ss  Thy  wis(^  and  wondrous  love, 

Of  that  felicity.  Wliich  binds  us  to  be  free; 

3  Tliou,  Lord,  who  daily  feed'st  Thy  .sheep,       Wliieh  makes  us  leave  our  earthly  snares, 

jMak'sl  them  a  weekly  feast;  That  we  may  come  to  Thee. 

Thy  flocks  !neet  in  their  several  folds  0  I  vonw,  I  wait,  T  hear,  T  pray. 

Upon  this  day  of  rest.  Thy  footsteps,  li.)rd,  T  trace; 

4  Welcome  and  dear  unto  my  soul  I  sing  to  think  this  is  the  way 

Are  these  sweet  feasts  of  love;  Unto  my  Saviour's  face.         j.  Maam,  i6hj 
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praise  Thy  namo,  and    hear   Thy  word. 
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2  Sweet,  at  the  dawning  light,  With  those  who  love  and  .serve  Thee  best, 

Thy  boundless  love  to  tell ;  And  in  Thy  name  rejoice. 

And,  when  approach  tlie  .shades  of  night,  4  To  songs  of  praise  and  joy 

Still  on  the  theme  to  dwell.  Be  every  Sabbath  given, 

.'J  Sweet,  on  this  day  of  I'est,  That  such  may  be  our  biest  employ 

To  join  in  heart  and  voice  Eternally  in  heaven. 

103  H.  Auher,  i8av 
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I.  Sxt'K  I.Y  tliroiiuhiiii olli  IT    week   <i(>(l  has  lir(Mi);lit  u-<  on  iiiir    wii.\ 


I<ft   IIS    now   a  liliHsinjj 
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HI'ok, 


Wait  in;;   in  nisciimtHlo   (lav 
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I 


T 


li^^iigfE^iiiPP 


2  jMercies  multiplied  each  hour 

Throufjh  the  week  our  praise  deoiaud ; 
Guarded  by  alinijiflity  power, 

Fed  and  jjuided  by  His  hand, 
Thoujjh  ungrateful  we  have  been, 
And  repaying  love  with  sin. 

3  While  we  pray  for  pardoning  grace. 

Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name, 
Show  Thy  reconciled  face, 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame : 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free. 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  Thee. 


4  As  we  come  Tliy  name  to  praise 

May  we  feel  Thy  presence  near; 
May  Thy  glory  meet  our  eyes. 

While  we  in  Thy  house  appear: 
Here  afford  us.  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast, 

5  May  Thy  gospel's  joyful  sound 

Conquer  sinners,  comfort  sjiints; 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound, 

Bring  relief  for  all  complaints: 
Thus  may  all  our  Sabbaths  prove 
Till  we  join  the  Church  above, 

J.  Newton,  1779 
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(  Sakkly  tliro' auotlior  week  God  has  l>roiii;lit  u»oii  our  wav  ;  ^  \iT„;,,.„,.-    Tri      „.,_»   ,        i_.      r>  i- 
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all  till)  weok  I  he  best,  Emblem  of  e-tcr-nal  rest!  Day  ofall  t  ho  week  the  best,  Emblem  of  e-ter-nal  rest!     A  -men. 
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I.  AN-i)TU-En    Hix    tliiys' work    is  (lone,     An  -  oth  -  <r  Lord's  day     liiu     l)t>  -  miii; 
Uf-tiirii,  my  smil,    en  -  joy  tliy  itst,  Iiii-provotlm  hours  thy  (loil  liuth  blest.  .!  -  ijien. 
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(Or  to  Ernan,  No.  570) 

'J  TIlis  (lay  iiiiiy  our  (lovotioii  riso  Wliicli  for  the  church  of  (iotl  n-uuiius, — 

As  {^fnitt'ful  iiicciisr  to  th»'  skies,  Tlui  t'tid  of  cares,  th»»  end  of  pains. 

And  licavon  that  H\V(;ct  repose  bestow  4  In  holy  duties  h't  the  .hiy, 
Whieli  none  hut  they  who  feel  it  know!        In  li,>ly  pleasures,  pass  away: 

3  That  peaceful  calm  within  tln'  breast  How  sweet  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend. 

Is  the  sure  [)ledge  of  heavenly  rest,  In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end. 

. J.  Stninett  I7ta 
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WALTHAM      I..  M. 


J.  H.  Calkin,  1873 


I.  TiriH  (liiy      lit    Tby    cro  -  at   -iiinwonl       FirHt  o'er  the  j'nrtli  the   lij^ht  wuMinturcd: 
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O    Lord, this  (li 


0    Lor(l,this(liiy  iij)  -  on     iis  shine,   And   fill   our  souls  with  li^jht  di-vino.     A  -  men. 
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2  This  (hiy  tlic  Ijonl  for  siiincrs  shiin 
In  niif^lit  victorious  rose  ii^iiiii: 

O  .Tcsns,  may  we  raistMl  In- 

From  (It'jith  of  sin,  to  life  in  Thoe. 

3  This  (hiy  llio  Holy  Spirit  cuniu 
With  fiery  tonfjiics  of  ch)von-flame; 
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O  spirit,  fill  our  hearts  this  day 
With  ^'Hice  to  hear,  and  frr'iee  to  pray. 
4  0  (lay  of  Tjifjlit,  ami  Life,  and  Oraee. 
From  earthly  toils  sweet  restin^'-plaee, 
Thy  hallowed  liours,  best  jjift  of  love, 
Give  we  again  to  God  above ! 

W.  W.  How,  1B54 

J.  A.  Freyiinghausen,  1705 
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^Vho,  ere  -  a  -  tion's  fount  and    spring,      Did  the  world  from  darkmss  bring.      A  -  men. 
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2  Cn  this  day  the  eternal  Son 
Over  death  His  triumph  won ; 
On  this  day  the  Spirit  came 
With  His  gifts  of  living  flame. 

3  Oh,  that  fervent  love  to-day 
May  in  every  heart  have  sway, 
Teaching,  us  to  praise  aright 
God,  the  source  of  life  and  light ! 


4  Fatlier,  who  didst  fashion  me 
Image  of  Thyself  to  be. 

Fill  me  with  Thy  love  divine. 
Let  my  every  thought  be  Thine. 

5  Holy  Jesus,  may  T  be 

Dead  and  buried  here  with  Thee, 
And,  by  love  inflamed,  arise 
Unto  Thee  a  sacrifice. 
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K.  S.  Carter,  1874 
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2  A  holy  .stillness,  ln'ciitliiiijr  calm 

On  all  the  world  around, 
Uplifts  my  soul,  O  (lod,  to  Theu, 
W'licru  rest  is  fouml. 

3  On  all  I  tliiiik,  or  say,  or  do, 

A  ray  of  liplit  divine 
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Is  slifd,  O  (lod,  this  day  by  Thee, 
For  it  is  Thine. 
4  A('«'ept,  O  (lod,  my  hyiMi  ol'  praise, 
That  Th(»u  this  day  hast  driven, 
Sweet  foretaste  of  that  endless  day 
Of  rest  in  heaven. 

1;.   Ihrinif,  i85«,  Ab. 

\V.  Knapp,  1738 


1.  How  PLEAS -ANT,  how   di  -  vino  -  ly    fair,       O     Lord   of  hostfl,  Thy  dwellinKS  are! 


1.  How  PLEAS -ANT,  how   di  -  vino  -  ly    fair, 
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Lord  of  hostfl.  Thy  dwellings  are! 
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i-blies  of  'J 


With  long  de  -  sire  my  spir-it  faints,    To   meet  th'as-sem-blies  of  Thy  saints.    A-men. 
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2  Blest  are  the  saints  who  sit  on  high, 
Around  Thy  throne  of  majesty; 
Thy  briefhtest  glories  sliine  above, 
And  all  their  work  is  praise  and  love. 

3  Blest  are  the  souls  who  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  Thy  grace ; 
There  they  behold  Thy  gertler  rays, 
And  seek  Thy  face,  and  learn  Thy  praise. 


107 


4  Blest  are  the  men  whose  hearts  are  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate ;         [road 
God   is  their  strength,  and  through  tlie 
They  lean  upon  their  helper,  God. 

5  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length, 
Till  all  before  Thy  face  appear. 

And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 

I.  Watts,  1719 
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wake,    And    liiiil     tho       sii  -  crcd    iliiy!       In     lof-lii'Ht 


.  .4 


±^4    ^^^^  4     djt 


sdHj^s    of     jiniisc     Ydur     joy  -  fill     hoiii  -  ii|^t'      pny:     Conio,  bless     the     day     I  hut 
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God    hath    blest.     The    type     of  heaven's  o 
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2  On  this  auspicious  morn 

The  Lord  of  life  arose, 
Ami  burst  the  bars  of  death, 
Aud  vanquished  all  our  foes; 
Aud  now  He  pleads  our  cause  above 
Aud  reaps  the  fruit  of  all  His  love. 

3  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord! 

Heaven  with  hosaunas  rings, 
And  earth,  in  humbler  strains. 
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rest. 
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Thy  praise  responsive  sings : 
Worthy  the  Lamb  that  ouoe  was  slain, 
Through  endless  years  to  live  and  reign , 

4  Great  King,  gird  on  Thy  pword. 
Ascend  Thy  conquering  car, 
While  justice,  power,  and  love 
Maint.iin  the  glorious  war: 
This  day  let  sinners  own  Thy  sway, 
Aud  rebels  cast  their  arms  away ! 

K.  Scott,  1-56    T.  Cotterill,  1810 


Arr.  fr.  F,  J.  C.  Schneider,  by  L.  Mason,  1841 
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2  Now  may  the  King  descend, 
And  fill  His  throne  of  {jrace; 
Thy  siM'ptre,  Lord,  «'Xtetid, 

While  saints  address  Thy  face; 
Let  sinners  feel  Thy  'inickeninfi^  word 
And  learn  to  know  and  fear  the  Lord. 


CHURCH  TKTJMPHANT      L.  M. 

4       ^-^-J 1-.     4 


3  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  qinckeninp  powers, 
Disclose  a  Savio',ii*'s  love. 

And  bless  th»>se  sacred  hours: 
Then  shall  my  soid  new  life  obtain. 
Nor  Sabbaths  fc'"r  be  sj»ent  in  vain. 

Ilaywaril,  in  J.  DolwH'-,  Coll.,  1806 

J.  VV.  Klliott  (1833     ) 
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GAIN  the  Lord's  own  dav    is    here, 
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The    day     to  Chris-tian   pt-o   -  pie   dear, 
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As,  week  by  week,  it    bids  them  tell 


How 
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sus  rose  f rem  death  and  hell. 


2  For  by  His  flock  their  Lord  declared 
His  resurrection  should  be  shared; 
And  we  who  trust  in  Him  to  save 
With  Him  are  risen  from  the  fjrave. 

.'?  We,  one  and  all,  of  Him  possessed, 
Are  with  exceedinf;  treasures  blessed  ; 
For  all  He  d^d,  ,uid  all  He  bare, 
He  gives  us  as  our  own  to  share. 
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4  Eternal  glory,  rest  on  high, 
A  bless^d  immortality. 

True  peace  and  gladness,  and  a  throne, 
Are  all  His  gifts,  and  all  our  own. 

5  And  therefore  nnto  Thee  we  sing, 
O  Lord  of  peace,  eternal  King  ; 

Thy  love  we  praise.  Thy  name  adore, 
Both  on  thi.s  day  arid  evermore. 

109  15th  Century     Tr.  J.  M    \eale. 
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E.  J.  Hopkins,  1872 
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1.   Ho  -  LY,      bo  -    ly,       lio     -    ly    Lord,      God      of     hosts,    o 
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By     Mil' Itt'iivi'iiH anil  eiivtli       a-ikircil!      Au  -  giils    uml    iircli   -  ftii   -  gels    siufi, 
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To       the  bless-  ed  Trin  - 1    -    ty. 
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2  Since  by  Thee  were  all  tliiiifjs  made. 

And  ill  Tliee  do  all  tliiiij^fs  live. 
Be  to  Thee  all  honor  paid, 

Praise  to  Thee  let  all  things  give, 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

3  Thousands,  tens  of  thousands  stand, 

Spirits  blest  before  Thy  thi'one, 
Speeding  thence  at  Thy  command  ; 

And,  when  Thy  behests  are  done, 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 


4  Cherubim  and  seraphim 

Veil  their  faces  with  their  v.ings ; 
Eyes  of  angels  are  too  dim 

To  behold  the  King  of  kings. 
While  they  sing  eternally 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

5  Thee,  apostles,  prophets.  Thee, 

Thee,  the  noble  martyr  baud, 
Praise  with  solemn  jubilee. 

Thee,  the  Church  in  evei'y  laud, 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Triui'ty. 


6  Alleluia,  Lord,  to  Thee, 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three ! 
Join  we  with  the  heavenly  host, 

Singing  everlastingly 

To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

XIO  C.  Wordsworth,  1862 
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All     ^fl  clu)irs   a   -     bov*'    arc   rais    inj^. 
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Fill     the  heavens  with  Hwei't  ac  -  cord,      lio  -  ly,  ho  -  l,v,     ho-  ly    Lord!      A -men. 
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2  Lo!  tlio  fipostolic  tniiii 

Joi!)  Thy  sacred  numo  to  hallow. 
Prophets  swell  ttic  loud  rtd'raiii, 

And  tl  !  white-robed  martyrs  follow; 
And  from  morn  to  sot  of  sun, 
Througli  the  churcli  tlic  sonj^  f^oes  on. 

3  Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 

Holy  Spirit,  Tinee  we  name  Thee, 
While  in  essence  only  One, 

rndivided  Ood,  we  claim  Thee; 
And,  adorinj;,  bend  the  knee, 
While  we  own  the  mystery. 

4  Spsire  Thy  peophs.  Lord,  we  pray, 

By  a  thousand  snares  surrounded ; 
Keep  us  witiiout  sin  to-day. 

Never  let  us  be  confounded. 
Lo !  I  put  my  trust  in  Thee ; 
Never,  Lord,  abaudon  ine. 

Ill  C.  A.  \.alworth.  iS^i 
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1.    Ilo  -    i-Y,      lio   -    ly,      lio  -    ly       Lord        (Jod      of   IdhIk  !  wlicii  luuv'iuiiul  ciirtli, 
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Out      of     iliirk  -  iii'HS,    at        Tliy    word, 
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All      Thy  works  be  -  fore  Thee  stood. 
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And  Thine  eye      be  -  hold  them  good, 

1     1    1 


I 


mm 


J- 


i.=^ 


I 


-19- 


,-3J- 


4  ,  J— + 


— I- 


f      I         '         I  !         i         I 
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Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,      ho  -  ly    Lord  !        A  -  men. 
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2  Holy,  lioly,  holy!    Thee, 

One  Jeliovah  evormore, 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  we, 

Dust  and  aslios,  would  adore: 
Lightly  by  the  world  esteemed, 
From  that  world  by  Thee  redeemed, 
Sing  we  here,  with  glad  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord ! 


3  Holy,  h,)ly,  holy!  all 

Heaven's  triiiniphaiit  ehoir  sliall  sing, 
When  the  ransomed  nations  fall 

At  the  footstool  of  their  King: 
Then  sliall  saints  and  seniphim, 
Hearts  and  voices,  swell  ojie  hymn, 
Round  tlie  throne  with  full  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 

J.  Moiitnomery,  1^31 
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1.   Wk  give  iin-mor  till  piuiHo  To  (lodtlieFiither'H  love.  For  nil  our  comforts  here,  And  (ill    our 
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hopesa-bove:    Ho  sent  llisown  E- ter-imlSon     To  die  for  sins  tliiit  man  limi  done,   .l-mpn. 
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(Or  to  Croft's  148th,  No.  398    Or  to  St.  (lodiic,  No.  C)35) 


2  To  God  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  tflory  too, 
Who  saved  us  by  His  blood 

From  everlasting  woe: 
And  now  He  lives  and  now  He  reigns, 
And  sees  the  fruit  of  all  His  pains. 

3  To  God  the  Spirit  praise 

And  endless  worship  give, 
Whose  new-creating  power 


HADDAM     6,  6,  6,  6,  8,  8 
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Makes  the  dead  sinner  live: 
His  work  completes  the  great  design, 
And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine. 

4  Almighty  God,  to  Thee 

Be  ejidless  honors  done; 
The  sacred  Persons  Three, 

The  Godhead  only  One  ; 
Where  reason  fails  with  all  her  powers. 
There  faith  prevails  and  love  adores. 

I.  Watts.  I7U9 

Arr.  L.  Mason,  1822 
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To        die     for      sinn  that    man    hod    done.      A-irten. 
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H.  W.  Greatorex,  1849 
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l^(Or  to  Kivaulx,  below     Or  to  Winchester,  New,  No.  249) 
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2  0  Jesus,  Lamb  once  crucified 

To  take  our  load  of  sins  away, 
Thine  be  the  hymn  that  rolls  its  tide 
Along  the  realms  of  upper  day. 

3  0  Holy  Spirit  from  above. 

In  streams  of  light  and  glory  given, 


144     RIVAULX     1-  M. 
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Thou  source  of  ecstasy  and  love,  [heaven. 

Thy  praises   ring  through  earth  and 
4  0  God  Triune,  to  Thee  we  owe 

Our  every  thought,  our  every  song; 
And  ever  may  Thy  praises  flow 

From  saint  and  seraph's  burning  tongue. 

J.  W.  Eastbum,  1815 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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Be  -  fore  Thy  throne  we  sin-ners  bend;  To  ns  Thy  pard'ning  love  ex -tend.    A-men. 
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2  Almighty  Son,  incarnate  Word, 

Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  Tliy  saving  grace  extend. 

3  Eternal  Spirit,  by  who.so  breath 

The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death, 


Before  Thy  throne  wo  sinners  bend; 
To  us  Thy  quickening  power  extend. 

4  Jeliovah,  Father,  Spirit,  Son, 

IVIysterious  Godhead,  Three  in  One, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend. 
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H.  Cuoper,  1805 
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W.  Spark  (1825  —  ) 
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1.  E-  TEu-NAL  Fft-ther.whi-n    to     Thee,     Be  -  yond     nil  worlds  l)y     faith      I       soar, 
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Be  -  fore  Thy  bound-less  inaj  es  -  ty 
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(Or  to  Rivaulx,  opposite) 

2  But,  Saviour,  Thou  art  by  my  side ;       The  Holy  Ghost  of  God  Tliou  art, 
Thy  voice  I  hear,  Tiiy  face  T  see.  Yet  dwellest  in  this  liouse  of  clay. 

Thou  art  my  friend,  my  daily  jJTuide,  4  Blest  Trinity,  in  whom  alone 

God  over  all,  yet  God  with  me.  All  thinf,'s  created  move  or  rest, 

3  And  Thou,  Great  Spirit,  in  my  heart  Hi<i:h  in  the  heavens  Thou  hast  Thy  throne, 
Dost  make  Thy  temple  day  by  day  :  Thou  hast  Thy  throne  within  my  breast. 

H.  D.  Gnnsc,  iR?! 
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2  0  Father,  uncreated  Lord, 
Be  Thou  in  evjry  land  adored, 

Be  Thou  by  all  with  faith  implored. 

3  0  Son  of  God,  for  sinners  slain. 

We  bless  Thee,  Lord,  whose  dying  pain 
For  us  did  endless  life  regain. 
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4  O  Holy  Ghost,  whose  guardian  care 
Doth  us  for  heavenly  joys  prepare, 
May  we  in  Thy  communion  share. 

5  0  Holy,  Blessed  Trinity, 

With  faith  we  sinners  bow  to  Thee  ; 
In  us,  0  God,  exalted  be. 

A,  T    Russell,  iHi? 
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2  He,  with  all-coiutnaiulin^  iiiiirlit, 
Filled  the  iit'W-iiunlc  world  with  i 
For  His  uii'irii's  iiyo  i-udure, 
Ever  t'iiitlifid,  i-vor  suro. 

3  Ht'  Ilis  chosen  riu'e  did  bless 
In  the  Wiistei'ul  wilderness: 
For  His  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  fiiitld'ul,  ever  sure. 

4  He  hath,  with  a  i)iteous  eye, 
Looked  upon  our  misery: 


ijjht 


For  His  mercies  aye  t!n<lure, 
Ever  i'aitht'ul,  ever  sure. 

5  All  thiujrs  liviufr  He  doth  feed, 
His  full  hand  suppi'es  their  need: 
For  His  mercies  aye  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

6  Let  us  therefon^  warhle  forth 
His  liififh  majesty  and  wortli: 
For  His  mercies  aye  emlure, 
Ever  faitliful,  ever  sure. 
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Lord,  bow  good,  how  great 
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art  Thou, 
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In   heav'ii  and  earth 


same: 
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There  an  -  gels  at    Thy  foot-stool  bow. 


Here  babes Tby  grace  pro-claim.       .1  -  v)eii. 
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2  When  glorious  in  the  nightly  sky 

Thy  moon  and  stars  I  see. 
Oh,  what  is  man,  I  wondering  cry, 
To  be  so  loved  by  Thee. 

3  Ch)se  to  Thine  own  bright  seraphim 

His  favored  path  is  trod ; 
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And  all  beside  are  serving  him, 

That  he  may  serve  his  (jod. 
4  0  Lord,  how  good,  how  great  art  Thou, 

In  heaven  and  earth  the  same: 
There  angels  at  Thy  footstool  bow. 

Here  babes  Thy  grace  proclaim. 

116  H.  F.  1-yte,  i«34 
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1.  SoNOH    of   priiiHe  the      iin    -    ^cls  Hiiiif^,    lleiiv'n  wiAli  iil   -    1«    -    In  -  ins    riiiii' 
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When    Jc-ho-viih's  work    he-(^un,       Wlien    He  spake  und    it    wiis  done.      A  -  iiim. 


r 

2  Soii^s  of  praise  awoke  the  iiiorii 
VVIieii  tlie  Prince  of  Pe;iee  was  born; 
Son^s  of  praise  arose  when  He 
Captive  h'd  captivity. 

3  Heaven  iiiui  eartli  must  pass  away; 
Soiiffs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day : 
(iod  will  make  new  hejivens  and  (S'lrtli; 
Songs  of  praise  shal'  hail  their  birth. 

4  And  can  man  ahme  bo  dumb, 
Till  tliat  glorious  kingdom  como  ? 


VIENNA      7s  • 
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(Or  U)  Thanksgiving,  Nu.  159) 
(Second  Time.) 


No  ;  the  chiindi  delights  to  r.-iise 
I*salnis,and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise. 

f)  Saints  b((l<>w,  with  heart  , and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice, 
Learning  here,  by  faith  Jind  love, 
Songs  of  ]>r!iise  to  sing  above. 

(5  Borne  upon  their  l.-itest     n-jith. 
Songs  of  ))raist!  shall  c(;:;,j;:;t  death; 
Then  amidst  eternal  joy, 
Song.s  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 

J.  Mont^'oinery.  1819 


J.  H.  Kncclit,  1797 
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W  hen  Je  -  ho- vah's    work  be -gun,  When    He  spake  and       it      was    done.       A 
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15^     BROOKFIELD 


T.  B.  Soiithgate  (1814— 1868) 
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1.  0    LOVE    of      Goil,  bow  Htrounuud  true, 
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Un-com-prt'-hend-ud  and  unbonght, 


Htjyc";!  all  knowlfd^e  mid  nil  thought.  A   -  vin). 


2  O  heavcTily  love,  how  precious  still, 
In  (lays  of  wejiriuess  and  ill, 

In  nights  of  pain  and  helj»lessness, 
To  heal,  I0  comfort  and  to  bless. 

3  O  \vi<le-einhraein{;,  wondrous  love! 
We  read  thee  in  the  ."•ky  above. 
We  read  thee  in  the  earth  below. 

In  seas  that  swell  and  streams  that  flow. 

4  We  read  thee  best  in  Him  who  came 
To  bear  for  ns  the  cross  of  shame, 
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Sent  by  the  Father  from  oji  hicrh 
Our  life  to  live,  our  death  to  die. 

5  We  read  thy  power  to  bless  and  save, 
E'l'n  in  the  darkness  of  the  grave; 
Still  more  in  resurrection  light, 

We  read  the  fulness  of  thy  might. 

6  O  love  of  God,  our  shield  and  stay 
Through  all  the  perils  of  our  way  ! 
Eternal  love,  in  thee  we  rest, 

For  ever  safe,  for  ever  blest. 

H.  IloiLir,  1864 

J.  Stainer  (1840—) 
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])liss  Me  wakes,  and  woi'  He  li<^lit-('ris 


SE^ztEiEE' 


:[r__ 


t-W: 


'I — r 

2  Chance  and  change  are  busy  ever; 

Man  decays,  and  ages  move  ; 
But  His  mercy  waneth  never: 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

3  E'en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth 

Will  His  changeless  goodress  prove ; 
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-dom,  God  IS 
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From  thegloom  His  brightness  streameth : 
God  is  wistlom,  God  is  love. 
4  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 
Hope  and  comfort  from  above ; 

Everywhere  His  glory  shineth: 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

118  J.  Howrin^,  ifj3 
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H.  lionar,  1864 


:r  (,1840--) 


I 
ill  we    rove; 

I 


J 


1 


:p 


aiii 


.1  -  wan. 


i 


sstreameth: 


It'th 
tove; 


,  Ilowriii^,  if^j 


152     JORDAN     L.  M.    «1. 


6o^  tbe  jfatber 


J.  Barnby,  1872 
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1.  <)  Kino  of  earth,  iiiul    air,  and  Hea,     The  hun-gry    ra  -  vciih    cry      to    Thee; 


To  Thee  the  Hca  -  ly     triben  that  sweep  The    ho  -  soiu     of        the  bonnd-less  deep; 
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Voices  in  Vnison. 


In  Harmony. 
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To     Thee  the   li  -  ons  roar  -  ing  call,      The  eom-mon    Fa    -  ther,  kind     to      all: 


FoicM  in  Unison 


/»»  Harmon;/. 
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Then  grant  Thy  servants,  Lord,  we  pray.  Our  dai  -  ly  bread  from  day  to    day.     A-me». 
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2  Tlie  fishes  may  for  food  r(>tn])laiii,  3 

Tlio  i-avens  spread  their  wiii<rs  in  vain, 

Tlie  roariiifT  lions  lack  and  pine; 

But,  God,  Thou  earest  still  for  Thine. 

Thy  bounteous  Hand  with  food  can  bless 

Tlie  bleak  and  lonely  wilderness; 

And  Tiiou  hast  taught  us,  Lord,  to  pray 

For  daily  bread  from  day  to  day. 
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And  oh,  when  throufrli  the  wilds  we  roam, 
Tliat  part  us  from  our  H«'avenly  Home; 
When,  lost  in  danger,  want,  and  woe, 
Our  faithless  tears  begin  to  flow ; 
Do  Thou  the  gracious  comfort  give, 
By  which  alone  the  soul  may  live, 
And  grant  Thy  servants.  Lord,  we  pray, 
The  bread  of  life  from  day  to  day. 

R.  Mel>»r,  if^i; 
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I.   Iioitn  of    all     III'  - 
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'I'liy  mIi)  -  ry   Huiik'n  from  huh  iiii<lNtur; 
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Ct'H- lit' iiiwl  Hoiil   of     «'v-cry  Hplu'ic.Yct  to  cncli    lov  -  in^  licmt  how  iicurl  .\  ■  mm, 
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I'r  t.i  I.iilim,  Nn    ao) 


U  Sun  of  oiii'  litV  Tliy  tpiickciiiiij;  my 

Slifiis  (III  iiiir  |)!ilh  tlu'  j;I(»\v  of  djiy; 

SlJir  ol'  our  liopc,  Tliy  sol'tciicii  liu'lit 

CluMTs  llio  loiiu'  wiilclirs  of  llu>  ni^'lil. 
;{  Oiii-  iniiliiifrlil  is  Tliy  siiiilo  w  itlidriiwii 

Our  iiotmliilo  is  Tliy  ^liicious  (l.iwii; 

Our  rniiiliow  jircli,  Tliy  nion'y's  si^'ii; 

All.  s.ivt'  tilt'  clouds  of  sill,  aro  Tliiiio 

jUr  to  S    i-llcrilli;  \\  lilt:.  Nil.  4-')) 

1 54     WILTSHIRE     CM.  (o.  t.,  i)„w,.s.  No.  28) 
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1.  Thuoiuiu  all 


4  Ijord  of  all  lift',  liolow.  .•iliovc, 

Wlioscli^'lit  islnitli.wlioso  wariiilhislovo, 
Ht'l'oro  Tliy  ('v»>r-l>laziiij,'  tliroin< 
We  ask  Tio  liistro  of  our  owu, 

f)  (Jraiit  us  Thy  truth  to  make  us  fn't>, 
And  kindling'  hearts  that  liurii  for  Tlioc, 
Till  all  Thy  livinir  altars  claim 
Oii«>  holy  litjlil,  oiu»  hoavi'iily  tlaiit 


o.  w.  y 
G.   r.  Smarl, 
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my  (lOil  shall  still      My    heart  and  touguo  em-ploy.    A -men. 


2  Of  His  doll  vera  nee  T  will  boast, 

Till  all  that  are  distres.sed, 
From  mine  exam]»le  eomf«»rt  take, 
And  soothe  their  jjriefs  to  rest. 

3  Oh,  masjfnify  the  Lord  with  me, 

With  me  exalt  His  name; 
When  in  distress  to  Him  I  called, 
He  to  mv  rescue  came. 
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4  Oh,  make  Imt  trial  of  His  love, 

Exp«'rieiu'e  will  decide 
How  hlest  are  they,  and  only  they, 
Who  in  His  truth  confide. 

5  Fear  Him,  ye  saints,  and  you  will  then 

Have  nothing?  else  to  fear; 
Make  but  His  service  your  delight. 
Your  wants  shall  be  His  care. 

lao  N.  Tate  and  N.  Br.idy,  1696 
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My   ris-iiiK.  mxl  niy  rcHt-  iii^  hoiirH,     My  hiurt  uuil  tlcHh,  with  nil  their  pow'rH.  A-v\n\. 
2  My  tlimij^lits,  l)ct'(ir<!  tiny  art'  my  own,      4  Aiii.aziii^  kn(>\vNi<l};<.',  vus)  itiid  ^'rciil ! 


Ari'  to  my  (Jotl  (listiiiclly  known; 
He  knows  IIh'  words  I  niciin  (o  speak, 
Ere  from  my  opcninj;  lips  they  Itrcak. 
n  Within  Thy  cirdiiM^'  power  I  stand  ; 
On  every  side  I  find  Thy  hand; 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  altroad, 
I  am  surrounded  still  with  (iod. 
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KIDLINGTON      I  •  M. 


Wliat  lar(;e  extent!  what  lofty  liei^'ht! 
My  soul,  with  all  the  powers  I  hoast, 
Is  in  the  lioundless  pi-ospert  lost. 
T)  Oh,  nuiy  these  thou^rhts  possess  my  hreast, 
Where'er  \  rove,  where'er  I  rest; 
Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
('onsent  to  sin,  for  Ood  is  there. 

I.  Walls,  1719 

A.  R.  R.-iiiutilu,  1868 


1.  Lo!    God  ih   here:  hit 
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UH      u  -  (h)re,       And   own  how  dri'ad-fnl     Ih   this  place; 
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Let  all  with -in     us     feel  His  power,  And  hum-bly  bow  be -fore  His  fuce.     A -men. 


Nttt^i#ri#*ttiiii 


2  Lo  !  God  is  liere,  whom  day  and  niglit 
United  choirs  of  anprels  praise; 

To  Him,  enthroned  above  all  heijjht, 
The  host  of  lieaven  their  anthems  raise. 

3  Almighty  Father,  may  our  praise 

Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance  fill ; 


Still  may  we  stand  l)(>fore  Tliy  face, 
Still  hear  and  do  Thy  sovereign  will. 
4  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  earth  and  heaven  adore, 
From  men  and  from  the  angel-host 
Be  praise  and  glory  evermore. 

m  G.  Tersteeijen,  1729   Tr.  J.  Wesley,  i739  •  alt.  and  arr. 
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L.  M. 


J.  W.  Klliott  (1833-) 


1.  TiiK  Lord     in     King!  lift      up   thy  voice,    O     earth,  and   ail    ye  heavens,  re  -  joice: 
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From  world  to  world  tlio  joy  shall  ring,  "The  Lord  om-nip  -  o  -  tent    is  King!"  A  -■  men. 
— Jag— 1     f-O^rgizzf^n-r-p: 
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2  The  Lord  is  Kiiij;:!  who  then  shall  dare 
Resist  His  will,  distrust  His  care, 

Or  inuriiiur  at  Mis  wise  dtnirees, 
Or  doubt  His  royal  promises? 

3  The  Lord  is  Kiuj,'!    Child  of  the  dust, 
The  Jud|y:e  of  all  the  eiirth  is  just; 
Holy  and  true  are  all  His  ways ; 

Let  every  creature  speiik  His  praise. 
i  Oh,  when  His  wi-^doni  can  inistake, 
His  mignt  decay.  His  love  forsake, 
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Then  may  His  children  cease  to  sing 
"The  Lord  Omnii)otent  is  Kinjf!" 

5  Alike  pervaded  by  His  eye, 
All  parts  of  His  dominion  lie; 

This  woi'ld  of  ours,  and  worlds  unseen. 
And  thin  the  boundary  between. 

6  One  Lord,  one  empire,  all  .■jecurcs; 

He  re'sjiis,  and  life  and  death  are  yours: 
Thro'earthandiieavenouesonfjfshallrinf;, 
"The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  Kinyl' 

J.  Cotuler,  ifl24 

C.  Zeuner,  1S32 


2  He  slijikes  the  heavens  with  londalavms;  3  Proclaim  Him  Kinpr.pronounce Him  blest; 
How  terrible  is  God  in  arms;  He's  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  rest ; 

In  Isr;iel  are  His  mercies  known.  When  terrors  rise,  and  nations  faint, 

Israel  is  His  peculiar  throne.  God  is  the  strength  of  every  saint. 

131  I.  Wntts,  1719 
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I.  Watts.  1719 
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7s.    81. 


W.  B.  Gilbert,  1865 
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-     (  Pbaise  the  Lord,   His  glo  -  ties    show,     Saints    with-  in     Hi.^     courts     be  -  low,  ( 
]  An  -  gels  round   His  throne  a  -  bove,     All  that    see  and     share      His  love,  ( 
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Earth     to  heav'n,  and  heuv'n  to     earth.      Tell      His  won  -  ders,  sing     His     worth; 

-#-.-#--#■  M  -0-         -0-        -^>-  #-  •     Hjrd-         -g-         g-#-        -*-  •        -*- 


1?— r- 


=f: 


-fS;- 


Pi^ 


IM 


:'is_ 


^ 


^^^^Zr:z^^= 


4- 


'± 


_(&- 


-^- 


g^n 


Age    to    age,  and  shore  to  shore,  Praise  Him.  praise  Him  ev  -  er  -  more,     .1  -  men. 
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2  Praise  tlie  Lord,  His  mercies  trace; 
Praise  His  providence  and  ;rrace, 
All  that  He  for  men  hath  done, 
All  He  sends  us  thrti'ij^h  His  Son. 


Strings  and  voices,  hands  and  hearts, 
In  tlie  concert  bear  your  parts; 
All  that  breathe,  your  Lord  adore, 
P)    ise  Him,  praise  Him,  evermore. 

H.  V.  I.ytc.  1H34 
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1.  The    spa- cious  firm  -  a-iuent  on    high,       With  all   the    blue      e- the -real    sky 


mf 


F- 


• -0- 

I — r 


^U 


^ 


I         111 

-|l— ,      4      4      4 


i.JjLA^  i 


wm 


t-r- 


m 


J__J__.J  J f^— + 1-,-  I         ,        J-^'— J-  -J 1 1 ,^T . 

4     4  .d^fr-  ■4--J^s\~i:~\==±:-^==iiz  =f=: j=3^ES=t^ 


i^    ■      I        I  I      ■      ■       ■     '      r      t* 

And  spanf,'le(l  lieav'ns,  a    shiu-inf,'  frame,   Their  great  o    -    rig  -  i  -  nal      pro-claim. 
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And  pub-lish  -  es      to  ev  - 'ry  land     The  work  of     an     al-might-y   hand.       A-\ucn. 
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2  Soon  as  tlie  eveiiiiifr  .shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nifjlitly  to  the  listoninj?  earth 
Repeats  the;  story  of  her  birth ; 
Whilst  all  the  stars  that  round  her  burn. 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
CouHrni  the  tidings  as  they  roll. 
And  spread  the  trutli  from  pole  to  pole. 
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What  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball ; 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found ; 
In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice. 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice  ; 
Forever  singing,  as  they  shine, 
"  The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine." 

J.  Addison,  1713 
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(Or  to  Austria,  No.  632) 

2  Praise  the  Lord,  for  Ho  is  f»lorious ; 

Never  shall  His  promise  fail; 
God  hath  made  His  saints  victorious; 

Siji  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 
Prai.se  the  God  of  our  salvation  : 

Hosts  on  hiirh.  His  power  proclaim; 
Heaven  Jind  earth,  and  all  creation, 

Laud  and  magnify  His  name. 

l-tmiulliiij;  Chupel  Coll.,  1796 

162  8s,  7s.    81. 

1  Pkai.sk  to  Thee.  Thou  "Treat  Creator, 
Praise  be  Thine  from  every  tongue; 
Join  my  soul,  with  every  ci'eature, 

Join  the  universal  .song. 
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Father,  source  of  all  compassion. 
Pure  unbounded  grace  is  Thine: 

Hail  the  God  of  our  salvation, 
Praise  Him  for  His  love  divine. 

2  For  ten  thousand  blessings  given. 
For  the  richest  gifts  bestowed, 
Sound  His  praise  through  earth  and 
heaven, 
Sound  Jehovah's  praise  aloud. 
Joyfully  on  earth  adore  Him, 

Till  in  heaven  our  song  we  raise : 

There,  enraptured  fall  before  Him, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  ]>raise. 

J.  Fawcett,  1767 
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1.   Souls     of     uion,  why     will       ye     scut  -  tcr      Like      11      crowd    of   fri^ht-eued  HhetJi)? 
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Fool  -  ish  henrts, why    will       ye    wau  -  der    From     u      love     so     true   aiul    deep? 
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As    tbe  Sav-iour  who  would  have  us   Come  and  f^ath-er       at    His    feet? 
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(Or  to  Chamounl 

2  It  is  God :  His  love  looks  jnijjhty, 

But  is  mightier  than  it  scents. 
'Tis  onr  Fatlier,  and  His  fondness 

Goes  far  out  beyond  our  dreams. 
Tliei-e's  a  wideness  in  (jod's  mercy, 

Like  the  wideiu'ss  of  the  sea; 
There's  a  kindness  in  His  justice, 

Whicli  is  more  than  liberty. 

3  For  the  K)ve  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measures  of  man's  miud, 
Aud  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wouderfuUy  kind. 
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No.  661) 

But  we  maki'  His  love  too  iiarrow 

By  false  limits  of  onr  own. 
And  we  magnify  His  strictness 

With  a  zeal  He  will  not  own. 

There  is  plentiful  redemption 

In  tlie  blood  that  has  been  shed; 
There  is  joy  for  all  the  n)end)ers 

In  the  sorrows  of  the  Head. 
If  our  love  were  but  more  simple. 

We  should  take  Him  at  His  word; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 

In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 

r.  W.  l;il>er,  1854 
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WINCHESTER,  OLD     C  M. 


Esie's  Psalter,  1592 
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2  Oh,  how  shall  words  with  equal  warmth 

The  {jratitiide  declare, 
That  fiflows  within  my  ravished  heart  ? 
But  Thou  canst  read  it  there. 

3  Teu  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ  ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  chqerful  h(>art, 
That  tastes  tiiose  fj^it'ts  with  joy. 

4  Thi'oufifh  every  period  of  ray  life 

Thy  {goodness  I'll  pursue; 
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And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 

The  glorious  thetne  renew. 
5  When  nature  fails,  and  day  and  night 

Divide  Thy  works  no  more. 
My  ever  grateful  heart,  0  Lord, 

Thy  nu'rcy  shall  adore. 
0  Through  all  eternity,  to  Thee 

A  joyful  song  I'll  raise; 
But  oh,  eternity's  too  short 

To  utter  all  Thy  praise ! 


His  ho  -  ly    name. 


A  -  men. 


2  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ; 

His  mercies  bear  in  mind; 
Forget  not  all  His  benefits  ; 
The  Lord  to  thee  is  kind. 

3  He  will  not  {dways  chide; 

He  will  with  patience  wait; 
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His  wrath  is  ever  slow  to  rise, 
And  ready  to  abate. 
4  He  pardons  all  thy  sins; 

Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath ; 
He  heals  all  thine  infirmities. 
And  ransoms  thee  from  death. 
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5  He  clntlics  llicc  witli  His  lovo, 
Upiiohls  tlu'c  with  His  trutli, 
And  like  tlic  cjifjlc  ITc  renews 
Tlie  vi''or  (if  tliv  voiith. 
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ST.  PETER'S,  OXFORD     C.  M. 


(i  Tlieii  bless  His  holy  tiatne, 

\Vh()S(*  fjraee  hiis  made  thee  whole, 
Whos((  loviiiiif-kiiidiiess  crowns  ihv  tlays: 
Oh,  liless  the  Lord,  my  sonl  I 

J.  M..nti;onu'ry,  1H19 

A.  K.  Ki'iii.ij^k',  1826 
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1.  While  Thee    I       seek,  pro-toct-  in^  Power, 
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And      miiy  this  con  -  se  -  crat-cd  hour     With    het  -  tcr  hopes  he      tilled. 
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2  Thy  love  the  powers  of  thou},''ht  bestowed;      ]My  heart  shall  find  deli<rlit  in  praise, 


To  Thee  my  thouf^hts  would  .soar 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed  ; 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

3  lu  each  event  of  life,  how  clear, 

Thy  riding  hand  I  see. 
Each  ble.ssing  to  my  soul  more  dear 
Because  conf(>rred  l)y  Tliee. 

4  lu  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

lu  every  pain  I  bear, 


Or  .soek  relief  in  prayer. 
5  When  gladness  wings  my  favored  liour, 
■ji        Thy  love  my  thoughtssh.nll  fill; 

Kesigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
My  soul  .shall  meet  Thy  will. 
G  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 
'    '       Th(!  lowering  storm  shall  see; 
'  ■    !My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear; 
■'   '      That  heart  will  rest  on  Thee. 

n.  .Nf.  Willi.ims,  17F6 
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1.  While  Thee     I       seek,  pro  -  tect  -  'ug  Power,       He      my    vain   wish-  es    stilled, 
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R.  Farrant  (1530 — 1580) 


1^7     FARRANT     C.  M. 


1.  (ioi)   iuov(;n     ill      II      iiiVH  -to-  rious  wiiy        IIih     won-dcrH     to      ptr   -   foim; 
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2  Dt'cp  in  uiif'atlioniJible  iiiiues 

Of  iicvt'r-t'.Miliiif^  skill, 
Ht'  Ircasim^s  up  lli.s  brijjflit  dcsifj^ns, 
And  works  His  sovercij,'!!  will, 

3  Y((  tViU't'iil  saints,  fresh  eoiivajjt'  take; 

The  clouds  y«>  so  much  dread 
Ave  hifif  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judjife  not  the  Lord  by  fe(;ble  sense, 

But  trust  Him  for  Ilis  grace; 
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Behind  a  frowning  providence 

He  hides  a  smiling  face, 
f)  His  purposes  will  ripen  fnst, 

Unfolding  every  liour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 

But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 
G  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 

And  scan  His  work  in  vain: 
(jod  is  His  own  interpreter. 

And  He  will. make  it  plain. 

W,  Cowprr,  1773 

Scotch  I'saher,  1564 
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Let   the  whole  nice    of    creft-tnres  bow  And    pay  their  praise  to  Thee,        A  -  men. 
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2  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood. 

Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made : 
Thou  art  the  ever-living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

3  Eternity,  witli  all  its  years, 

Stands  present  in  Thy  view ; 


>-^— 

Se^ 


^ 


It 


sia 


F r- 2 m- 

— I — P'-r-_ 

To  Thee  there's  nothing  old  appears    - 
Great  God,  thei-e's  nothing  new. 
4  Our  lives  thro'  various  scenes  are  drawn, 
And  vexed  with  trifling  cares; 

Wliile  Thine  eternal  thought  moves  on 
Thine  undisturbed  affairs. 

130  '•  Watts.  1707 
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J'lie   mighty    works,  or    might-ier  ntiiue,      Of     our     e  -    (er-mil    King.  A- men. 
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2  Tell  of  His  wondrous  i'aitiif illness,  The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  aloiijv 
1       And  sound  Ills  jxjwer  al)roa(l;  Speaks  all  the  promises. 

Sinf;  the  sweet  promise  of  His  {,'ra(;e,  -'A  ()h,  mijjflit  I  hear  Thy  heavetily  ton«rue 

The  love  and  truth  of  (lod.  Hut  whis[)er  "Thou  art  mine!" 

3  His  very  word  of  <jrraee  is  stroufr  fj      Those  j;fentle  words  should  raise  my  soiifj 

As  that  whieh  built  the  skies  ;  /   _        To  notes  almost  diviiH'. 

I  I.  Witts,  17"7 
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E.  W.  Naylor,  1894 
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1.  O      God,    we  praise  Thee,  ami     con  -  fess        That  Thou  the      on 
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2  To  Thee,  all  ajijrels  cry  aloud; 

To  Thee  the  powers  on  high. 
Both  Cherubim  and  Seraphim, 
Continually  do  ery : — 

3  O  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Whom  heaveuly  hosts  obey. 
The  world  is  with  the  glory  filled 
Of  Thy  majestic  sway! 

4  The  apostles'  glorious  company, 

And  prophets  crowned  with  light. 
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With  all  tlm  mai.yrs'  noVde  host. 
Thy  constjint  praist>  recite. 

5  The  holy  church  throughout  the  world, 
O  Lord,  confesstis  Thee, 

That  Thou  eternal  Father  art, 
Of  boundless  majesty. 

6  Thy  honored,  true  and  only  Son 
And  Holy  Ghost,  the  spring 

Of  nevtir-ceasing  joy  ;  O  Christ, 
Of  glory  Thou  art  King. 

Alioti,  (  Latin,  5th  Cent.)      Tr.  Tate  ;'nd  Brady,  1705 


•; 


■  - 


f  i 


■I 


U' 


1  ■ 


J.  Turlc,  1843 


0ot>  tbc  jfatbcr 

17^      WESTMINSTER      <"•  M. 


±4 


1.   My    (}()<l    li()\v    wonder  -  ful      Tlinii  iiit,        'I'Uv       Mii  -  jcs  -  ty        how  bright; 
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llow    l)('iia-ti  -  t'nl   Thy     iner  -  cy  -  si-iit,       In    depths  of   burii-ing    li^^ht.        A  -  nifii. 
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2  llow  (Irciid  arc  Tliiiic  etci'iiiil  ycai's, 

O  i'Vt'rlaHtiii<r  Loi-d, 
By  ]irostrat('  spirits  day  and  night 

Iiici'ssaiitly  adored. 
;{  How  woiHU'i-rul,  how  hcaiitit'id, 

Th«'  sight  of  Tiicc  must  l)c, 
TliiiH!  eiidh'ss  wisdom,  IjomidUiss  power, 

And  awful  purity. 
4  Y(>t  T  may  love  Thee  too,  ()  Lord, 

Almighty  as  Thou  art, 
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For  Thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 
Tlie  lovo  of  my  pof>r  heart. 
.5  No  earthly  i'atlier  loves  like  Tliee, 
No  mother,  e'er  s(t  mihl, 
Hears  and  t'orlteai's  as  Tliou  hast  done 
With  me  Thy  sinful  chil.l. 
(5   Father  of  Jesus,  love's  reward. 
What  rapture  will  it  l)e 
Prostrate  before  Thy  throne  to  lie, 
And  gaze  and  gaze  on  Thee! 

I'.  W.  I'.iher,  iR49 

\V.  Croft,  1708 
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1.  O      God,  onr     help     in         a  -    ges     pust,        Our     hope   for    years    to      come, 
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Onr     slu'l  -  tor  from  the^  storm -y  bhist,      And      onr    e   -  tor  -  nal   home!      A-  iiivii. 

'       J :  !       j     ..  !  ,_  !  I        1       J        I  1 


t: 


s 


r — \ -| -'-sr 

(Or  to  Irisli,  No,  588    Or  to  Westminster,  al)Ove) 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  Tliy  throne  3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood. 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure;  Or  earth  received  her  frame, 

^      Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone,  From  everlasting  Thou  art  God, 

1         And  onr  defence  is  sure.  To  endless  years  the  same. 
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lie  to  lie, 
Miee! 

!■•.  W.  l-,il)cr,  1H49 

'riift,  1708 
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4  A  thousjmd  M<rt's  in  Thy  siiilii 
i  Are  like  iiii  evciiiiii;  jroiic; 


TIh'V  fly,  l'oi';,'ntteii,  us  h  dreuni, 
I)i<'>  at  tilt*  ()|ieiiiii|»'  (lay. 
Short  lis  the  WHteh  thai  ends  tlif  niirhl       (;  o  (j,,,|.  ,,iu-  help  in  ufjes  past, 
Befor.'  till-  risinf,'  snn.  .         o,,,.  i,ope  f„r  years  to  come, 

f)  Time,  like  an  evi  r-mllint;  stream,  'J  1    Hf  Thou  oiiriruanl  whili'  lit'f  >hall  ia>t. 

Ht-ai's  all  its  sons  away;  And  our  clernal  honw. 

I    W.ilts,  ijr.) 
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K.  Flood,  1S45 
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Ho  -    ly,      ho 


\n  -  gels  round  Thy  throne   ou     high: 
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Lord  of     nil    the   heavenly  powers.     Be    the  same  loud  an-theni  ours. 
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2  Glorified  apostles  raise. 

Night  and  day,  eontinual  praise: 
Hast  not  Thou  a  mission  too 
For  Thy  children  here  to  dof 
With  the  prophets'  jjroodly  line 
We  in  mystic  bond  combine; 
For  Thou  hast  to  babes  revealed 
Things  that  to  the  wise  were  sealed. 
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3  Martyrs,  in  a  noble  host, 

( »t"  the  cross  are  heard  to  l)oast ; 
Oh,  that  we  our  cross  may  bear. 
And  a  crown  of  glory  wear! 
God  eternal,  mighty  King, 
Unto  Thee  our  praise  we  bring; 
To  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One. 

I  33  Aiioii.  '  Latin,  5th  Ceiit.l     Tr.  J.  K.  Millard.  1C4S 
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1.  I       HiNfi    th'ul  iiiinht-y      pow'r    of     Oo<l,     TImt   inuilt'   the  inonnt-iiinH      rJHc, 
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Tlmt  Hprciid  tlic  How  -  inf»    Ht'ftH        ft- broad,    And      built    the    loft  -  y 
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2.  I       Hin^     the     wis-  doiii    thiit      or  -  dainod   The     Hun        to   rule     the        day; 
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The    luoon  shineH  full     at      His  com-nmnd,And      all      the  stars  o   -  bey,         A-iiifn. 
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3  I  sing  the  goodness  of  tlio  Lortl, 

That  filk'd  the  eartli  witli  food  ; 
He  formed  the  creatures  with  His  word, 
And  then  prononnced  them  good. 

4  There's  not  a  plant  or  flower  below 

But  makes  Tiiy  glories  known  ; 
And  clouds  arise,  and  tempests  blow 
By  order  from  Thy  throne. 


5  Lord,  how  Thy  wonders  are  displayed 

Where'er  I  turn  mine  eye, 
If  I  survey  the  ground  I  tread. 
Or  gaze  upon  the  sky. 

6  Creatures,  as  numerous  as  they  be. 

Are  subject  to  Thy  care: 
There's  not  a  place  where  we  can  flee 
But  God  is  pi'esent  there. 


I.  Watts,  1715 
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Arr.  fr.  G.  V.  Handel,  1748 
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1.  I        8IN0  th'al  -  mighty    pow 

2.  I        sing    the    wis  -  doiu    that    or-diiined   The     sun 
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to      rule      the      day; 
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rimt  sprt'ud  the  linw  -  iii^     kcuh      li  -  hrouil,  Ami  liiiilt  tliii  loft  -  y      Hki>'H. 

Tlif    moon  Hhiiits  full  ut       His     cDtniinuxl,   And  all      tin'  HturM   o  -  Ix-y.  A  ■  men. 
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Al    -    le  -  lu  -  ia!     Al    -   le-lu  -ia!       God     is    King  in   depth  and  height.       A-  hien. 
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2  III  hi'i-  everlasting  station 

Earth  is  poised,  to  swerve  no  more ; 


4  Witli  all  tones  of  waters  bh^nding, 
Glorious  is  the  breaking  deep ; 


Thou  hast  laid  Thy  throne's  foundation,       (Jlorious,  beauteous,  without  ending. 


From  all  time  where  thought  can  soar. 

Alleluia!     Alleluia! 
Lord,  Thou  art  for  evermore. 


(iod,  who  reigns  on  Heaven's  high  .steep. 

Alleluia!     Alleluia! 
Songs  of  ocean  never  sleep. 


3  Lord,  the  water-floods  have  lifted,  5  Lord,  the  words  Thy  lips  are  telling 

Ocean  floods  have  lift  their  roar;  .Are  the  perfect  verity; 

Now  they  pause  where  they  have  drifted,       Of  Thine  high  eternal  dwelling 
Now  they  burst  upon  the  .shore. 

Alleluia!     Alleluia! 
For  the  ocean's  sounding  store. 
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Holiness  shall  inmate  be. 
Alleluia!    Alleluia! 
Pure  is  all  that  lives  with  Thee. 

J.  Keble,  >8^ 


;  i 
i  \ 

h 


h 


1 


i 


176 


(Bot)  tbc  jfatbcr 


LEONI      6,  6,  8.  4    81. 


Hebrew 


1.  TnK       Olid      ft'       A  -  hnili'in    praise,        Who    rci<,'us    enthroned       ii     -    hove; 


1  I         -^-         J  1  I   .  J  I        J 


'■  ^-^#^j 


r 


Au   -  ci.'nt      of 


ev      -     er 


1 — •- 


tri:  ^^ 


W  t^i '   °^— t 


hist    -     \i\>^      thiys,  And       (iod  of  h)ve: 
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bow     and  bless    tht 
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He  l)y  Hiiij,>elf  liatli  .'<\v()rn; 

I  (HI  His  oiith  (It'pciul; 
I  sliall,  oil  eagle's  wings  upborne-, 

To  heaven  ascend: 
I  sliall  behold  His  face, 

1  shall  Jlis  power  adore, 
And  sing  llie  wonders  of  His  grace 

For  evermore. 

There  dwells  the  Tiord  our  King. 

The  Lord  our  Righteousness, 
Triu-.iiiT.li'Mit  o'er  tlie  world  and  sin, 

The  Prince  of  Peace. 


■  On  Zioii's  sacred  heigh^ 

His  kingiloin  still  uiaiiitains, 
And,  glorious,  wi'li  His  saints  in  light 
Forever  reigns. 

4  Th"  whole  triuinphant  host 

(Jive  thanks  to  (lod  on  high; 
Hail,  Father,  Hon.  and  Holy  CJhost ! 

They  ever  cry. 
Kail,  Alirahanrs  God  and  mine! 

I  join  the  heavenly  lays  ; 
All  might  and  majesty  are  Thine, 

And  endless  praise. 

T.  Olivers.  1770 
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1.   O      God,    the    Itock     of 
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COr  U)  PiMr^all,  N  )    7vf     Or  '"  (JIadiiess  [No.  2),  No.  2fi9) 


2  Our  years  are  like  the  shadows 

On  sunny  hills  that  lie, 
Or  grasses  in  the  meadows 

That  blossom  hut  to  die: 
A  sleep,  a  dream,  a  story 

By  strangers  quickly  told, 
And  iinreniainiiig  glory 

Of  things  that  soon  are  old. 

3  0  Thou,  who  canst  not  slumt)er, 

Whose  light  grows  never  pale, 
Teach  us  aright  to  number 
Our  years  before  they  fail. 


*i? 


On  us  Thy  mercy  lighten, 
On  us  Thy  goodness  rest, 

And  let  Thy  Spirit  V)ngliten 

The  liearts  Thyself  hast  blessed. 

4  I^>rd,  crown  our  faith's  endeavor 

With  beauty  and  with  grace, 
Till,  clothed  in  light  for  ever, 

We  see  Thee  fac*'  to  face: 
A  yty  no  language  measures, 

A  fz/untain  brimming  o'er, 
An  endle.ss  flow  of  pleasures, 

An  ocean  without  shore. 

E.  H.  nickerateth.  i8«6 
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3C0U0  Cbiist  tbe  Son 
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Ancient  Plain  Song 
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1.  Oh  conu!,  oh  come,  ICin  -man   -   u 
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2  Oh  come,  Tliou  Rod  of  Jesse,  free 
Thine  own  from  Satan's  tyranny  ; 
Prom  depths  of  lieli  Thy  people  save, 
And  f?ive  them  victory  o'er  the  prnive. 

Rejoice !     Rejoice !     Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel. 

3  Oh  come.  Thou  Day-Spriiifi:,  come  amd 

cheer 
Our  spirits  by  Thine  advent  here: 
Disperse  the  fifloomy  clouds  of  nij^ht, 
And  death's  dark  .shadows  put  to  tiifrht. 
Rejoice!     Rejoice!     Emnuiuuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel. 


CAREY'S      L.  M.    61. 


4  Oh  come.  Thou  Kcsy  of  David,  come, 
Ar.d  open  wide  our  heavenly  home : 
Make  safe  the  way  that  leads  on  hi^h, 
And  close  the  path  to  miser\'. 

Rejoice !     Rejoice  I     Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel. 

5  Oh    come,    oh   come,   Thou  Lord   of 
might. 

Who  to  Thy  tribes,  on  Sinai's  heijjht. 
In  ancient  times  didst  fxive  the  law. 
In  cloud,  and  majesty,  and  awe. 
Rejoice!     Rejoice!     Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel. 

Anon.  (Latin,  c.  12th  Cent.i    Tr.  J.  M.  Nesle,  1851 

( Second   Tune)  H.  Carey,  1723 
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Thut  nioiirnK  in  lone  -  ly      ox  -  ile    here     Uu  -  til       the   Sou      of      God   up  -  pear. 
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Ke-joiee!  re- J  K-tl  Em- man  -  n  -    el    Shall  come  to     thee,  O     Is    -  ra  -  el.       A-men. 
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1.  A        VOICE       by        Jor  -  clan's     shore, 
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"Re-form;  be      just,  and     sin      no  nwre:  God's  judsj-mentdraw-eth  near!"    ^  -  men. 
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2  A  voice  by  Galilee, 

A  holier  voice  T  hear: 
"Love  God;  thy  iieiphbor  love:  for  sen 
(iod's  mercy  draweth  near!" 

3  O  voice  of  «luty,  still 

Speak  forth :  T  hear  with  awe ; 
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In  thee  I  own  the  sovereifjrn  will, 
^Sfbey  the  soverei^  law. 

4  Thou  hiffher  voice  of  love, 
Y('(  speak  thy  word  in  nie ; 
Throujrh  duty,  let  ine  upward  move 
To  thy  pure  liberty. 

S.  Lunffrelliiw,  1R64 
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3ciMi0  Cl)ii0t  tbc  Son 
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J        I       '      J.      •'      .'       I        , 
»  I  I      I    -  I  •      '     I 


b:j  r*  f  i  I  r  i 


f  ,»  r  r  :  f  r 

lit't    Us  thill    our      rest    in  'I'lici". 


I 


i.  .1- 


«    « 
r   f 


.1  -  J/ICII. 


Hofii  to  ri'ii;!!  ill  IIS  for  rvcr. 

Now  Tliy  ^Tiicioiis  liiiiydoiii  liriiii;'. 
\    \\\   Tliiiif  own  I'tci'iiJil  Spiiil, 
Kiilo  ill  ;ill  our  lioirts  .iloiif  ; 

Hv  'riiiiic  ■•ill-siilliciciil   merit 

|{;iis('  lis  to  'IMiv  glorious  tln'oiic. 


l''roni  our    Ii'mvs   :itiil     sins    Vi'     Icnscus; 
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'J     IsVMOrs  Strcilirlll    Mini   COII-^olllllOll, 

llo)>o  of  ,'ili  till'  <';u'lii  Tliou  nrt  ; 
Ut'.-ir  desire  ol'  e\ery  luitioii. 
.loy  ot'  i'\er\    loiii;iiii;'  lie;irt. 
W  Ititfii  'Pliy  people  to  deliver. 

Horn  ;t  child,  .-iiid  \  et  ;i  l<iiii;. 
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•'V-r. 


r 


-  __  ^_.q 


I    W.  Si(lil<utli:iin  (iSjo      ) 
A  \ 1 


1 


I,    Ui.K.ss  -  1  n  uit;l '.w!;.  II  lieth-li'lirni  s  pliiin    Kch       oimI  with    the      joy-  nil    sfniiii, 


J 


?8.'l    '  ■    -J^^^J  1  t 


T=P 


tl 


,  t .      %    j-    -J      J-.-   J ^ 


'  T 


"  l''('iio'  lias   ooint'     to       I'lirth      ii    -    piin."      \1        li>    -    In 


ill. 


^  J-llJ  I  tr^zM^i-t^-E^ 


2  Hl('ss«\l  hill-  ilmt  he.jrd  llie  soiiir 
< >t'  that  jrionotis  aiip'l  lliroii^r 
SwellitifT  Jill  our  slopt's  aloiifj. 

AlMiiw! 

3  Happy  sht^plu-nis.  ••«»  whose  oar 
Fell  till    tidiims  irhul  and  elear. 
"Goti  to  man  i<  drawiiiir  near." 

Alleluia: 

4  Thu-  revealed  to  slieph»'rds'  ■  ves, 
Hidden  from  the  arrest  ;iiid  wise. 


HO 


Entorinir  eartli  in  lowly  srnise— 

.Mleluia! 
5  W<   adore  Thee  as  our  Kinij, 
And  to  Thee  our  sotifr  we  sing; 
()nr  best  olTeiimr  to  Tlu'e  lu'llifj. 

Alleluia! 
(\  BlessM  Babe  of  Bethlehem. 
Owner  of  earttrs  diadem. 
Claim  and  wear  the  radiant  gom. 

Alleluia! 

H.  lton.tr,  1857 
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IJ 
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IWatlvlt^ 


MONKLAND     7- 


I     11    Willu,.   iKOi 


^..,_i_^=  J 


I.    Hiiiiiiir  unci     joy      liil         in         tlic    iiicpim,        l''nr      fo        iih        11       cliiM      in       liorti; 

'         J  !  J  I  '  •         J-         *         J  *'   •         J"     J 

hf  f  r  flfi.?"li--u-.r  tlr  r..J 

I  :  -TJ  fli  i  i\t  T-i  -l!  .'  J  11:1-11 

l'"ri)iii  Mm  liii^li-cHl      iciiliiiMot'    liruvcti,       Ihi    -   tn       iin       11        hoii     \h    ^jivcii.        ,1  -  invn 

J    J      I    J      J    i    J       J.    ,1.J.  i    .'     ,      I 


2   Woiiilci'l'iil  ill  cimiiscl  llo, 
'I'lic  iiicMriiJilc  l>(  il y  : 
Sire  of  ;iL''<'S  lic'rl'  ti)  cciisi', 
Kiri;  <>1'  l<iii)^s,  iiiitl  I'liiicc  (>r  I'c'icc 

.'{  (!<)iiii'  Mild  wofsliip  ;it   His  I'fct-, 
Yield  to  <'lirist  the  lioiiui^ji'  iiicrt,: 


From  His  nuin^'fr  to  ||is  tlironc, 
I  \<>\n;\^c  dill'  tci  ( iod  iiIoih'. 

■\  ( i  lory  III'  to  ( iod  on  liit^li  I 
K;iitli,  iiplii't,  till'  joyl'iil  cry  ; 
I'niisi!  iliiii,  ,'ill  ye  licfivi'idy  host, 
Falln'r,  Son,  ;iiid  Holy  (Jliost. 

J.   ii.   Iiykc,  (1K25      1X76) 


1 03     GLEBE     7^' 


I.    Hail,    nil    liiiil      tlio        joy      liil     iiioni  !       '\\: 


t   tortli   t'i'oiii  ciulli      to  li(!(ivcti, 


I        I*'    I       I       I  I        ^    I       I         ,      I      I 

Tlmt  "  to    ns       11     cliild    in     liorii,"     Thiit  "  to    uh       it         hom     is   f^ivi'ri."       .\  -  mi-n. 
I  •     i    J— -t_,,  J     /.  .  -^-      .--Jl,-— iL.  0^^J^.^^-.    JL-    ^^       r.  ^    I  -^    .-. 


2  Aii^^i'ls  hciidiiij;'  troiu  tln'  sky, 

(Minuted  ill  tlie  wondroiiH  birth, 
"(ilory  be  to  God  on  hifrb, 

PtJU-e,  f;ood-\vill  to  man  on  earth." 

3  Him  prophetic  strains  proclaim 

King  of  kings,  the  incarnate  Word  ; 


(in.'at  and  wondert'iil  JIi>  iianii', 
Prince  of  Peace,  the  mighty  <»od,, 

4  Join  we  then  our  feeble  lavs. 
To  the  chorus  of  the  sl<y ; 
And.  in  songs  of  gratetHl  praise, 


P 
Glory  give  to  God  on  high. 
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H.  Aulier,  1849 


I 

if 't  «■ 


il 


Ml  1 


3C0U0  Cbri0t  tbe  Son 


J.  Goss  (1800—1880) 


loA      GLAD  TIDINGS      11,11,12,11     With  Refrain 

liefrnin.  I  ^       i  '  I         I  >  II 


Shout  the  glad     ti  -  dings,  ox  -  ult  -  inj^  -  ly     sing;      Jo  -  ru  -  su  -  loiu  triumphs, Mes 
^  Verge. 


Yl4 


1^ 


tr- 


gjiiifiS'i 


r 


i   -  ah      .'s    King.  1.  Zi  -  on,  the    mar-vel-ons    sto  -  ry     be     tell  -  ing,        The 


i^i 


^jf^ 


fl 


-»&- 


Son      of     the   High  -  est,  how   low  -  ly    His  birth;     The  brightest  arch  -  an  -  gel   in 


m 


r — t- 


ii^ 


1ti=f: 


1 1- 


1 


I 


-^    J- 


F? 


^: 


2  Tell  how  He  coiiiuth;  from  nation  to  nation 

The  heart -cheerinfT  news  let  the  earth  echo  round: 
How  free  to  the  faithful  He  offers  salvation. 

How  His  people  with  joy  everlasting  are  crowned. 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  etc. 

3  Mortals,  your  lioniage  be  gratefully  bringing, 

And  sweet  let  the  gladsome  hosanna  arise : 
Ye  angels,  the  full  alleluia  be  singing; 
Om^  chorus  resouiul  through  the  earth  and  the  skies. 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  etc. 


W.  A.  Muhlenberg,  1826. 
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AVISON      II.  II.  12.  II    Witli  Refrain     (Sicowt  Tune)  C.  Avison  (1710—1770) 

Ke/rrttn. 


I  -  — f^    4 J 1 d     I    , 

I       r,    1      I      .     I      r 


Shotjt  the  glad  tidings,  ex  -  ult  -  iug  -  ly      sing;   .  .  .         .fc  -  ni  -  sa-lcm  triumphs,  M«'s. 

^   I    I     1     I     III     !  -^j^    ^    I     1^ 


I  1 


:p~ni 


"trzz: 


mi^m^^hM 


The 


.4- 


^ 


3] 


)eiV.  '^26. 


I         I     I         I      '^    I ^ I     '1^1:1       I      III 


si  -  lib    is  King.    1.  Zi  -  on,  the  tuiir- vd-  ous     sto  -  ry  bo  tell-inf:      The    Son  of  the 

I        I       I         I  I         j^      '        J         '         I  '         ^     I        I        '         I  I        I        I 


-'^-. 


(i    -*: 


:e-- 


-t- 


m- 


b3=i 


I    I    f-  I  T  i-i   I    I    ,    I    r^'   ^^   i  ^  I  I  ^    r 

High-est,  how  low -ly  His  birth;  The  bright-est  arch-un-gel    in  glo-ry  ex-celling,  He 


|sfc-£t^t- 


-t=-t — ^ 


-fi2 


! 


i^-^— ^— ^ 


-•  -I — »-^ 

4/ffr  Jo*<  i)er«e. 


fc 


f^^t- 


:| 


~r 


„        .  ,  .  r,  t     ■  A/ter  last  verge.  1  


stoops  to  re-deem  thee, He  reigns  up-on  earth.  Shout  the  glad  tidings,  exnltinglv  sing;. . . . 


is^zS 


^_ti|l^£2E^ 


r-r-r- 


i4  __^i_J^4-4--U- J 

^  ^~  T"  b  I  I   II 


.    .     b  I     I     I     1     I     I         I 

Je  -  ru-sa-lem  triumphs, Mes-si-ah  is  King,  Mes-si-  ah  is  King,  Mes-si-ah  is  King.    A-men. 

tit — 


■(-  -\ — i — 


m 


f^ 


w. 


—<5h- 


JO.^ 


~^ 


m 


'43 


i 


"f 


'I- 
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PORTUGUESE  HYMN      1'   M.    IncKular 


J.  Reading,  1692 


— 1-^ 


1 


i 


*-_j. 


-i:^. 


r 


f 


1.   Oil  c-diiic,    nil      y(^    faith  -  I'ul,      Joy-fiil   and    Iri  -  uiii  -  pliiint,  Oil      come  ye,    oh 


2.  CkxI      of  (loij,  Li^^ht         of  Lij^'ht, 

\\.  Wing,  choirs  of      \n  -  ^^ols,     Sin^^  ;:.     ex  -  ul  -   tc.  -   tinu, 

I.  Yea,  Ijord,  wo  j^reet  Thee,    Horn  this  biip-j.j    (..(M-n  -  iug, 


Lo!      !!<•    (ib- 
Siiii^,  all     ye 
■T''        sus,    to 


g-g-4 


gts^-ar^=y.j^=r^£|--^ 


I 


I 


~=f 


-ht 


3^ 


'i-^ 


Ijpzji^ 


-(&- 


?^ 


-1 — J- 


-(?»"5' 


come    ye     to  Hetli  -  h>  -  hem;  Come  itiid  be 

hois     not  the  Vir  -  i^iii's  womi);  Ver  -        y 

ci  -  ti-zens  of  hciiv'n    a  -  l)ove:  (Jlo    -  ry      to 

Thee     he  j^lo    -    ry    ^i^'ii!  ^Vord  of     the 

J    V 


hold  Ilim    ]>orn  the  Kiii^'  of 

(tod,    V)Q     -     Mdt  -  tell,    not  cre- 
(lod                   In               the 

Fa  -  ther,      Now   in    flesh  ap- 


-r 


i 


c- 

T^ 


wm 


-i — 


-«^ 


—<9 


i    ^ 


11^ 


1^^ 


AStev  each  ver!<e.. 


i^ 


-(9- 


,._J_,_.J L-4 U^J ' , 

r—  »^— »— *=»    •-  » — r— "-r  ^^^^^— ■ 


An  -    gels;  \ 

at    -    ed;     (    -,  ,  ^ 

...  .       >  Oh  come,  let  us      a 

high  -  est;    i 

pear  -  ing;    ' 

N 


\^J 


■^— 


-t: 


zt— tz: 


dore    Him,     Ob   come,  let     ua      a  -  dore     Him, 


I       I       ! 


m 


^ 


-.^ — g 


qK^~t- 


-1 


r- 


r 


'^=^ — I— >>  I  — V-, — I 


ZM. 


zrii 


Oh 

I 


come,  let 
«  ^ 

tzzzztiz 


lis 


dore 

I 
/5I 


Him,       Christ,    the     Lord. 


iaHii 


A  -  men. 


t-F-'fef=i-t- 


l^^Sl^lS 
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Anon.  (Latin,  17th  Cent.)     Tr.  F.  Oakeley,  1841 
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IRatlvlt^ 

1 86      ADESTE   FIDELES      6s,  5s.     With  Refrain 


r  r  T 


r 


J.  Ham  by  (1838—1896) 


1.  CoMi;  liith- er,    ye    faith  -  till,        Tri  -  uiiii)h  ant  -  ly     siii^;      ('onic,  sit       in     tho 

I  '         I      '  1  '1  '         '^   I       I       "1  1       I  I  I  II 

■€--<'■      d         '        ^       M  d  ^    -^    d  '^  I  '  d       d 


*~    I    r    I   i    T  r  I     T  1    '  r 


3|  i-  r 


1^ 


inan-f^er       Tho    au  -  gels' (IimmkI  Kiii^';       To     ]5ttli  -  le  -  hem  hast  -  cii  With 

I  '  I         I  I         ^  I 

-0-       -^i-        -0-     -0-      -^        -0-  -0- 


.    ^_n I 


^^=L^  -^ — 0 '.  p 

I ■ — I —  *-! 1 B 


n 


XW 


1- 


w        — 


in;:- 


Him, 


-s- 


men. 


a 


2k 


J. 


joy  -    fnl     ac,  -  cord; 


I        I 


d-|=i 


oil      comn  yo,  come  hith  -  or, 

-.L  j;*_j_.LJ — ^_,  ^ 


Oh      como    yi;,  coim? 


•O-- 


^H 


Orj. 


Ci?    .  _<5r_    iffi 


I 
hith    -  cr,      Oh     come  ye,  come  hith  -  or 


I 

-«r 1 — 


I 


\ 


"& 4 


1 


I 


To     wor  -  ship  the    Lord. 


-2>" 


.1  -  i/lfX. 


\ 


P     f  n 


p^i^Ei^^^ai^a 


2  True  Son  of  tlio  F.-itlier, 

He  comes  from  tlie  skies; 
To  be  })r)rn  of  ;i  Virpfiii 
He  (lotli  not  despise, 
To  Bethlehem  hasten,  etc. 

3  Hark!  h;irk  to  the  angels ! 

All  siiifrinfyin  heaveii, 
"To  (Sod  in  the  hifrhest 
All  g'lorv  be  g'iven!" 
To  Bethlehem  hasten,  etc. 


4  To  Thee,  then,  O  Jesus. 

This  day  of  Thy  birth. 
Be  frlorv  and  honor 

Throujih  heaven  and  earth; 
True  (lodhe.id  incjiiuate! 

Omnipotent  W^trd! 
Oh  come,  let  us  hasten. 
Oh  come,  let  us  hasten, 
Oh  come,  let  us  hasten 

To  worship  the  Lord! 

Anon.  (Latin,  17th  Cent.)     Tr.  li.  Ciiswall 


keley,  1841 


(The  tune  on  the  preceding  page  m.iy  tje  used,  if  preferred) 
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1 87     MENDEl^SSOHN     7^    XI-  An-,  fr.  Mfn.lclssolm,  1840,  l.y  \V.  H .  Cummings,  1S55 


«4  —J 


"3  iini 


i-^iri  -i^i:v=i 


I— f- 


1 1  i    i 


•  I 


r-r 


a- 


Ig 


r- 


r^i^ 


1.   IIaickI  tli<' licr-iilil  nil  -  Kcls    siii^^," (ilo- ry     t 

I  I        J       J       J         t 

-C        ^    j[    ±    ■•:     *     ., 


? — P 

I       I        ^ 

tliciU'W-lioru  Kiiij^;  Pi'iiccoii  cuitli.iiiul 


-F--^tp 


I 


-«'. 


a=i 


■  <■>■ 

iL 


mild,     (joiliiud    sill  -  inis  ii'C -oii-cilcdl  "  Jo  v  -  fill     all      vo 


-^. 


I 


7l^=«; 


4k^-,Mi 


f-r 


-i — 


i 

4:- 


nn-tioiiH,  rise 

I 


1 


.Toil!  the   tvi-ninph     of   tlic  skies;  With  tli' iin-p«'l-ic   host  i)iM-claim  "  Christ  is  born  in 

J    J.    4.     i      JL    Jl    js>^       iL     •!    ±    ±   ±:     J.    .J.      -^  ^0JL '  / 


I 


^: 


I  I     '  > 

]?('tli-h-lieiii."  lliirk!  the  lier-uld     an-f^els  sing  "  Glo-ry    to    tlie  new-born  Kiut^."  A-niiii. 

J  -#-  ^      't^   'th  'V  -p-  ^-^- 


a^-E 


* 


m. 


-i ?^^ 


-<^ 


gfefeJ 


'  Organ  I'ldal. 

2  Christ,  by  liiglu'sl  licjivt'ii  julorod; 
<'hrist,  tlic  evet'lustiiiu:  Lord; 
L:it('  ii!  lime  behold  ITiiu  conu', 
Offspring-  of  tho  Virjj^iii's  womb: 
Vt'ih'd  in  ilesh  the  Godhead  see; 
linil  tjjt'  Tii(;iiniat<'  D«'ily, 
Plojist'd  ;is  man  with  nu'ii  to  dwell; 
Jesus,  our  Emmiinuel ! 
Hark!  the  herald  angels  siiijj:, 
"Glory  to  the  new-boin  King." 


3  Hail,  the  heaven-born  Prinee  of  Peace  I 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  Righteousness! 
Ijiglit  and  life  to  all  He  brings. 
Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 
Mild  He  lays  His  glory  by, 
Born  that  man  no  more  may  die, 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth. 
Born  to  give  them  secoTid  birth. 
Hark!  tlieher.iMi  angels  sing. 
"Glory  to  the  ne\v-l)orn  King," 

C.  Wijbley,  i7!q:  alt.  (1    Wliit.-fiel.l,  J753.  M.  Mail.iii.  1.-60, 
146  Stippl.  to  Now  \'ersion,  c.  1782,  J.  Kein[Jthurn>;,  i8ia 


r>gs,  1855 
(iti'tli.iinil 

-   -  r— -" 

^11 


)Ii.«,   rise, 

1 


is  born  in 


r_zt-_ 


£g 


til.  11 


'<> '  ^ 


."  .I-Ziicd 


kCl 


f  Pciioc  ! 


e, 


M.iilaii,  1:60, 
orn.'.  181  i> 


matlvlt^ 

HERALD  ANGELS     7-    «!■      r^-'w^/    /-oir;  J.  H.  Dykes  (1823— 1876) 

1.  Hark!  tlir  hfi'  -aid    an  -  g-ls      «inh'       "(ilci-rv       tn  tlir    inw-lxnn  Kiiif^!  I'caii' mi 

-i    •/  i  *  J.  J.   J.       J   .j__^  i  -i  Z  ^     J  J 


€'1 


L r-n      ..[— -(^-: 


cavtli,  iiiiil   mer     cv     mild,     (ti>d  mid    Kin  -   iici's  ret"  -  on  -  oiled!"  Jov  -   t'nl.   all      ye 


l^-:ztr_.-  iJ- 


.-; ^1- 


na-tions,  rise,     Join  the  til  -  niiipli    (if       tlit!  skies;  M'ith  th'an-nel  -  ic  host  proclaim 


^-^=^M-Nrl^^ 


wr 


r — f- 


'C'lirist     is     horn     in     Hetli  -  le  -  lieni,       Christ      is         1 


LTf    r~r- 

horn     in       l$eth  -  le  -  h 


I 

em!" 


lark!  the  liir     aid     an  -  ;4ils      sing       "Gl.>  -  ry      to      tin-    new  -horn  Kinf<!"  ,1  -  nipn. 

J     J>  J   ^^  -'    J    -ir-^  ."3/3*    J    •■   =^ ''     , 


3=-Fi-»,J:; 


188 


(MENDELSSOHN)      7^-   81. 

1  11k  liJis  coini",  llic  Christ  of  (Jod; 
Left  for  us  ITis  '4l;i(l  abode ; 
St()oi)iii,tr  from  His  throne  of  bliss, 
To  this  darksome  wilderness. 

He  has  come,  the  Prince  of  Peace; 
Come  to  bid  our  sorrows  cease; 
Come  to  scatter,  Avith  Hisli^ht. 
All  t't"  sliadows  of  our  uifj^lit. 

2  He,  iIk'  mijjflity  Kiiifr,  has  come, 
Makiuf?  tlii     noor  eartli  His  lioiue; 
Come  to  beai-  our  sill's  sad  load, 
Son  ol  David,  Son  of  God. 


He  lias  come,  whose  ii  iiiui  of  i,'raee 
Speaks  deliverance  to  our  race; 
Left  for  us  His  jjclad  abode, 
Son  of  ]\Iary,  Son  of  (iod. 
3  Unto  us  a.  child  is  born; 

Ne'er  has  earth  beheld  a  morn 

Out  of  all  the  moi-tis  of  time 

Half  .so  fiflorious  in  its  prime. 

LTiito  us  a  son  is  pven; 

He  has  come  from  (rod's  own  heaven, 

Hringin^f  with  Him  from  above 

Holy  peace  and  holy  love. 

I  J-  '  '  n.  Hoii.'ir,  1857 
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DEBENHAM  (Old  120th) 

4         -1,-1 
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8s,  7>.    81. 


.--I 


R.  Kcdiiciul  ( 1830    ) 

J  M 1 


\  IIaiik  !  wlint  iiuuin  tlioH*'  lio  -   ly      vok 
I  List  -    on       to       tlio     womlroiiH    nto 


l^^lf^Tp^-^mjri 


Swfot-ly  sound. inu  tliionuli  tbt>    Hkics? 
NVIiich  thi-y  ulmnt  in  liyiiiiiH  of       joy: 


-0 
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t 


"-'?- 


1=1^ 


_*__-*_ 


J 


-IT 
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-<*  — 
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r  r 
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-j 


r  r 


• 


• 
• 


L"    tli'iiii-nol. 
"Glo-ry       ill 

I 


ic     lioHt  ri)  - 
thfi  hit^h-est, 


joic-  es, 

t?l<'  -  ry. 

^  J. 


Ifeftv'nly 
Glo  -  rv! 


.  r 

ftl  -  le  -   In  -  ias    riBf.     I 
ho     to   God  rnosthif^li"  j  . 


Tiwn. 


fc=? 


^J_.J-.   ■    J_ 


-<> 


f^^^T^^m^^m^^M^ 


(Or  to  Austria,  No.  (132     Or  t(i  llethiiiiy,  No.  760) 

2  "  Pcuoe  (»n  «!art]i,  pfood-will  from  heaven,       3  "  Ha.sten,  mortals,  t(»  adore  Him ; 


Reat'liiiig  far  as  man  is  t'ouud, 
Souls  redeemed,  and  sins  t'orfjiven. 

Loud  our  polden  liarps  .shall  souiul. 
Christ  is  born,  the  {jfreat  Anointed: 

Heaven  and  earth  His  grlory  sinjj; 
Glad  receive  whom  God  appointed 

For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 


Learn  His  name,  and  taste  His  joy; 
Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  Him, 

'Glory  be  to  God  most  High!'" 
Let  us  learn  the  wondrous  story 

Of  our  great  Red(*emer's  birth  ; 
Spread  the  brightness  of  His  glory 

Till  it  cover  all  the  earth. 

J.  C.iwood,  1819 
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.,     (  Hark!  wbftt  mean  those  ho   -  ly      voic-es,     Swect-ly    sounding  thronph  the  skies? 
■  "j  List  -  t'u      to  the     woudrous  sto  -  ry     Whicli  they  clmnt  in     hymns  of     joy: 
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Suv-iiiiir  i)f  mull  kiiiil     was    lioiii;   liisc     to     11  -  (lore       tlir  mys     td-  -  y       nf      love, 
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Wliicli  liustH  of        nil  -  ^'<'ls    cliiiiit-cd     from    11     -      hove;  W  itli     tliciii  tin'      joy  -    fill 
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ti  -  (liu^'s  lirst     bi'  -  ^^iiii      ( >t'      (loil    in  -  cuv-niitc  iiiid  the  Vir  -  gin's     Son.     A  -  nfn. 

2  TliiMi  to  tlu'  walt'lifiil  slicpluu'ils  it  \v<'is  told. 
Wild  liciii'd  tlic  .•iiii,'('li<'  luTfild's  voice:  "  Idt'liold, 
I  liriiifj:  t^'x'*'  lidiiiirs  ol'  ii  Saviour's  liirlli 

To  you  and  all  tiic  nations  upon  taitli: 

This  day  liatli  (iod  t'ullillcd  His  ]ti'oniist'd  word, 

Tliis  day  is  horn  ji  Saviour,  Christ  tlu;  Loi'd." 

3  H«'  sjiake;  and  straif;ht\viiy  the  celostial  choir 
Tn  hymns  oi'  joy,    unknown  before,  conspire: 
Tiie  praises  of  re(l(>eniiii,u:  h)ve  they  sans;, 
And  heaven's  whole  arch  witli  alleluias  ranj^: 
God's  highest  glory  was  their  anthem  still. 
Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  good-will. 

4  To  Hc'thleheni  straight  the  happy  shepherds  ran, 
To  see  the  wonder  God  had  wrought  for  man: 
Ami  found,  with  .Joseph  and  the  blessed  maid, 
Her  Son,  the  Saviour,  in  a  manger  laid; 
Amazed  the  wondrous  story  they  {)roclaim. 
The  earliest,  heralds  of  the  Saviour's  iitiine. 

5  Let  us,  like  these  good  shepherds,  then  employ 
Our  grateful  voices  to  proclaim  the  joy  ; 
Trace  we  the  BaVje,  who  hath  retrieved  our  loss, 
From  His  poor  manger  to  His  bitter  cross; 
Treading  His  s^jps,  assisted  by  His  grace, 

Till  man's  first  heavenly  state  again  takes  place. 
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Clioos-iiig     11    nmn-t^cr  for  Thy  tln-oiit'.Vi'hi'f  worlds  on  worlds  iirc 'riiiiicii-lonc  A-men. 
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2  Oiu'c  (lid  the  skies  Ixdoiv  Thee  how: 
A  virj^in's  ;  rms  contain  Thee  now; 
Anjjfels,  wl:o  did  in  Tiiee  rejoice, 
Now  listen  for  Thine  iut'iint  voice. 

3  A  littl((  child,  Thou  art  our  guest, 
That  weary  ones  iu  Th<'e  may  vest: 
Forlorn  and  lowly  is  Thy  birth, 

That  we  nuiv  rise  to  heaven  from  earth. 


4  Thou  comest  in  the  darivsoine  ni!.!:ht, 
To  make  us  children  of  the  lijrlit, 
To  make  lis,  in  the  I'ealnis  divine, 

Like  Thine  own  anfjels,  round  Thee  shiue, 

5  All  this  for  us  Thy  love  hath  dcme; 
By  this  to  Thee  our  love  is  wou; 
For  this  we  tune  our  cheerful  lays, 
And  shout  our  t  hanks  in  ceaseless  praise. 

1st.  V.  Ancient  Keqnitni;  ntliers,  Martin  Lutlier,  1523 
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(Seronil  Tune)        Arr.  by  W.  II.  Walter  (1825  -  1893) 
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Choosing    a     luauger     for  Thy  throne,  While  worlds  on  worlds  are  Thine  alone  A- men, 
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FT.  Sm.irt,  1867 


An-ciels,  from  the  rcdlnisof  i/lo-ry.  Win';  your  iiif»ht  o'er  ull  thf  oartli;  Ye,  who  sanj^'  vn 
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a-tion's  sto  -  ry,     Now  pro-claim  ^[is -si-ah's  birth :  ("omeanil  worship, ('oine  and  worship, 
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Worship  Clirist,  the  new-born Kin^.  .1  -  tmii. 


.i    ^ 


pi^i^li^^rpi 


2  Slieplienls,  iti  the  field  ahidinj^', 

Watehiiiix  <>'er  yotir  flocks  hy  riifrht, 
God  with  tiian  is  now  i-esidinfj. 
Yonder  shines  the  infant -lip^ht; 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-honi  King, 


3  Snjres,  leave  your  (*ontenipl;itions, 

Hrif^liter  visions  beam  afar; 

Seek  the  trrtai  I>esire  of  nations. 

Ye  luive  seen  His  imtal  st;ir; 

Come  and  worshii), 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-l)orn  Kinj?. 

4  Saints  before  the  altar  bendiiif;, 

Watchinpf  lony:  in  hope  and  fear, 
Suddeidy  tlu^  Tiord,  deseendinf:^, 
In  His  temple  shall  appear; 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship   Christ,  the  new-born  Xing'. 

!-  Mont^oinery.  1819 


WTLDERSMOUTH     8,  7,  8,  7,  4,  7      (Second  Tune) 
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1.  .\N-<iEL8,  from     the  realms  of      f^lo  -    ry,  Winj^  your  flight  o'or      all     the  earth; 
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Ye,    who     sang   ere  -   a  -  tiou's     sto  -     ry.         Now  pro-claim  Mes- si  -  all's    birth; 


1^:^^ 


-4- 


I ssz 


I      I 

Oomo  and      wor  -  ship,    Wor-sbip  Ciirist,  the     new  -  born    King.     A 
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J.  n.  Dykes,  1874 


1.   It   I'liiiii'     up-Dii    the  iiiiil-nii^lit  clciir,    'I'liut  j^lorious  soti^'  of      old, 
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nil  pels  Ix'ud-iiifJ!  iKMir  tlio  I'iirtli    To  touch  their  h;ir]>s  of  <s,<)\(\;  Pence  on  the  earth, Rood 
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will     ti^   men.     From  iie;i\  en's  nil  -  I'ra  -  cious  Kin< 
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The   world    in   sol  -  emn 

fl  i.    ^  I  J. 
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stillness  Iny     To   henr  the  an-^'els  siiip.  To  hear  the    ftn 
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To       liear tlie    au    -    gels  «iiiti 

(Or  10  Stiiv  vt'sMiil,  Nil.  ii;7      Or  to  (.'ami,  Ni>.  1117) 

2  Still  tlirouirli  tlio  clovon  skios  tlu\v  come,      Look  now!  for  plad  Jind  troldcii  hours 


Witli  pt>!i('«>ful  wiiiirs  unfiirlfd 
And  still  tlicir  licavcnly  music,  floats 

OVr  all  the  wciiry  world: 
Above  its  s.'id  ami  lowly  pl/iiiis 

Tliey  hiMiil  on  heavenly  wiiifjf, 
And  ever  o'er  its  HhIwI  ^imtlfU 

The  blessed  tinjfelf  •.■iii(/ 
3  0  ye,  bene/ith  life's  erii»hinff  load, 

Whose  form>  /ire  Id-ndinj;  low, 
WliM  (oil  idoiiff  the  chinbing  way 

With  painful  steps  and  slow, 


Come  swiftly  on  the  win}?: 
,  O  rest  beside  the  weary  load. 
And  hear  the  ansrels  sins;. 

4  For  lol  tlie  days  are  hasteinnj?  on, 

By  propiu^t -bards  foretold, 
When  with  the  ever-eirelinir  years 

Comes  roiiTul  the  nffv  of  trold ; 
When  peacf  shall  overall  the  <>aTth 

Its  ancient  spleiulors  tlinj». 
And  the  whole  world  send  back  the  song 

Which  now  the  angels  sing. 

15a  K.  U.  Sears,  i*"?) 
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F.  J.  Hopkins  CiSiX— ) 


1.  Cai.1i     uu         tlif    list -'iiiii!^     iiir       ()t'     uij^ht   (Joim;  hciiv'u's  iiu' -  lo -diouH  stniiiis, 
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Wlutrc      wild     .III-  (Ic    -   11     stretch  -  cs      far         Her       sil    -    vcr- niiui  -  tied    plains. 
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And     iiii- gels, with  their  sparkling  lyres,  Make    lun  -  sic   on    the       air.         A  -  imn. 


(Or  to  Carol,  No.  197) 


2  The  answering?  hills  of  Palestino 

8eud  back  th»^  glad  roply ; 
And  grcef,  from  all  their  holy  heights, 

The  day-spring  from  on  high. 
O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee 

There  comes  a  holier  calm. 
And  Sharon  waves,  in  solemn  praise, 

Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 


3  "Glory  to  God!"  the  sounding  skies 

Loud  with  their  anthems  ring, 
"Peace  to  the  earth,  good-will  to  men, 

From  heaven's  eternal  King!" 
Light  on  Thy  hills,  Jerusalem! 

The  Saviour  now  is  born  :         [plains 
More    bright   on    Bethlehem's    joyous 

Breaks  the  first  Christmas  morn. 

153  E.  H.  Sears,  >8}4 
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1.   Am.   my  liciirt.  this  ni^ht  re  -  joi  -  ccs.         As      I    hear,      fur    and  near,     Swtct-est 
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an-^el  -  voic  -  es;  "Christ  isborn,"  their  choirs  are  singing,  Till  the  air      ev-'ry-whtTO 
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Now  with  joy  is    ring  -  iug. 
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2  Hark !  a  voico  from  yonder  maufjer, 
Soft,  and  swoet,  doth  entreat, 

"Flee  from  woe  and  daiifjiir!  [you 

Brethren,  eome!   from  all  that  grieves 

You  are  freed ;  all  you  need 
I  will  surely  give  you,'' 


Come,  then,  let  us  hasten  yonder! 

Here  let  all,  great  aii'l  small, 
Kneel  in  awe  and  wonder! 

Love  Him  who  with  h)ve  is  yearning! 
Hail  the  Star  that  from  far 

Bright  with  hope  is  burning! 

Heedfully  my  Lord  I'll  cherish, 
Live  to  Thee,  and  with  Thee 

Dying,  shall  »'ot  perish ; 
But  sliall  <^  •.    "1  with  Thee  for  ever, 

Far  on  high,  n.    he  joy 
That  can  alter  never. 

p.  (".erhardt,  1656     Tr.  C.  Winkworth,  iRs8 
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V.  C.  ^Taker,  i88i 
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1.  All     my  heart  this   night   re  -  joi  -  ces,         As        I    hear, 
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t^E^Ej-a 


II.  Smart  (  181,^ — 1^79) 
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1.  Sing,    O      sing,     this  bless  -  ed     morn;        Un  -   to       us 
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Un   -   to       xis        a      Son       is     giv'u,        God    Him  -  self     comes  down  from  beav'n; 
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Sing,    O    sing,  this    bless- ed  morn,     Je  -  sus  Christ  to  -  dey   is    born.        A-  nuii. 
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2  God  of  God,  and  Light  of  light, 
Comes  with  mercies  infinite, 
Joining  in  a  wondrons  phm 
Haven  to  earth,  and  God  to  man. 

Sing,  O  sing,  etc. 

3  God  with  ns,  Emmanuel, 
Deigns  for  ever  now  to  dwell  • 
H(^  on  Adam's  f.'illen  race 
Sheds  the  fulness  of  Hi>  wrace. 

Sing,  O  sing,  etc. 
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4  God  comes  down  .'hat  man  may  rise, 
Lifted  by  Him  to  th"  skies; 
Christ  is  Son  of  Man  4iat  we 

Sons  of  God  in  Him  may  be. 
Sing,  O  sing,  etc. 

5  0  renew  us,  Lord,  we  pray, 
With  Thy  Spirit  day  by  day, 
Thai  we  ever  one  may  be 
Witii  th.3  Father  and  with  Thee. 

Sing,  0  sing,  etc, 

155  C.  Wordswortti,  i86a 
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R.  Storr-    Villis,  1849 


8, 


f 


^:i^^^J 


tmm 


't 


^-^j 


7~S 


■f  ■  ri- 


I.   Wiui.E  slicp-henls  wiitclu'd  tlicir  docks  by  ni^'ht,  All        seat-ed     ou     the        groniid. 
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"Fear     not,  "  said    he,      for     might  -  y   dread     Hud     seized  their  tron-bled      mind; 
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I    bring    To   you    and     all    man  -  kind. 
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This  ts  .'he  original  ititing 

'1  "To  yon,  in  David's  town,  this  dfiy 

Is  honi  of  David's  line 
Till'  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord  : 

And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 
The  heavenly  Babe  yon  there  shall  find 

To  human  view  displayed, 
All  meanly  wrapt  in  swatliing  bauds, 

And  in  a  manger  laid." 


(Or  to  I'lensburg,  No.  ->3i    Or  to  Christmas,  No.  552) 


'i  Thus  spake  the  seraph :  a?id  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  who  thus 

Addressed  their  joyful  .song: 
"All  glory  be  to  (iod  ou  high, 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace ; 
(Tood-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 

Bngiu,  aud  never  cease." 
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to      the  world!  the    Lord      is    coiue:      Let      t'lirtb    ro  -  ccive     her   Kin": 


1.  Joy 
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Let      ov  -  orv  heart  pre  -  pare  llimroom,    And  heav'n  ftnd    na  -  ture     ninj;!. 
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(( )r  (o  Che.Hterfield,  No.  487) 


He  comes  to  make  His  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 


2  Joy  to  ihc  world!  tlie  Saviour  reigns: 
liet  men  thi'ir  songs  employ, 
While  fields  iind  Hoods,  rocks,  hills,  and 

Repeat  the  sounding  joy.  [plains,   "^  He  ndes  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
.']  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow.  The  glories  of  His  righteousne.ss, 

No  thorns  infest  the  ground ;  And  wonders  of  His  love. 

I.  W.itls,  1-19 
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fSfcond  TimcJ      Arr.  fr.  G.  I''.  Handel,  1742,  by  L.  Mason,  1830 
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And  heav'n  and  nature  sing, 
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K.   II<)(lj;cs.   lS|i( 


1.    ll.MtK,  tlic    f,'lii(l  sonndl  till'      Siiv  -  ioiir  coiiHs,  'I'lu,'   Suv   -    i(>\ir  proiu-iscil    luii^^; 
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I,(t      t\  -  cry  lifiut  lire -pure    ii   throne  Ami      cv  -  crv  voien     ii     suiil',         A -mini. 


I<(t      t\  -  cry  lifiirt  pre -pure    ii   throne  Ami      cv  -  crv  voice     ii'    soii)^ 
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12   Hf  coiiK's,  tlic  prisoufi's  to  rclciisc, 
In  S.'itMii's  lioiidiitrc  lichl  : 
Tlic  j,';itfs  of  lirass  ln'foi'c  Him  hurst, 
Tlic  iron  fetters  yield. 

.'}  lie  eonies,  iVoiii  t]ii('k<st  films  of  vice 
To  elejii'  the  mental  jviy, 
And  on  the  eyes  oppressed  with  iiij^ht 
To  poiii'  celestial  day. 


4  He  comes,  the  lirokeii  heart  to  liind. 

The  hlccdinn'  soul  to  cure, 
And  with  the  treasures  of  His  jjfraoc' 
'I'd  enrich  the  liuml)le  poor. 

5  Our  f^Iad  liosamias.  Prince  of  i'eacc. 

Thy  wolc.onic  shall  proclaim  : 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  riiip: 
With  Thy  heloved  name. 
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2  And  as  the  years,  an  endless  ho.st.  And  still  it  leads,  as  once  it  led, 

('oTfie  .swiftly  pressinj;  on,  To  the  Messiah's  feet 

the  hri'/hte.st  names  that  eartlicaii  boast      4  <>  i.',.,,},,,,.,  „|jiy  tlitil  I'oly  star 
Just  grlisten  and  are  ^/onc.  (},.,,^„  ^,y^.^.y  y,.,„.  „„„;,,  hn^rht, 

3  Yet  doth  the  star  of  Betlileliem  siied  And  send  its  fjrlorious  l)eams  afar 

A  lustre  pure  and  sweet;  To  fill  the  world  with  lijjfht  ! 

159  W,  C.  nryant,  1R75 
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201      BETHLEHEM      1'.  M.  «,  (>,  8,  6,  7,  6,  8,  6  J.  Harnhy  (1838—1896) 
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The  hopes  iiud  feiirs    of       all      the  yeiirs        Are    met    in    thee   to-  nif^ht.       A  -  men. 
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i  ForClirist  is  l)«>ni  of  Mary, 

Ami  ^'atlicrt'd  all  aliovc, 
Willie  mortals  sleep,  llie  aiiticls  keep 

Their  watch  of  womrrinj;'  love. 
O  inoi'iiiiifj:  stars,  tojietlier 

Proclaim  tlm  lioly  birth! 
Ami  ])raises  siiiir  to  (Jod  the  Kini; 

And  peace  to  men  on  earth, 

3  How  silently,  how  silently, 
The  wondrous  {jift  is  j^iven ! 
So  God  imparts  to  human  hearts 
Tlie  blessings  of  His  heaven. 
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No  ear  may  hear  His  cc.mins;. 

Hut  in  this  world  of  sin. 
Where  meek  souls  will  receive  Him  still, 

Tlie  dear  Christ  enters  in. 

4  Oholy  Child  of  Bethlehem! 

Descend  to  us,  we  pray ; 
Cast  out  our  sin,  and  enter  in ; 

Be  born  in  us  to-day. 
We  hear  the  Christmas  anjjels 

The  ^reat  pflad  tiditifrs  tell; 
O  come  to  us,  al)ide  with  us. 

Our  Lord  Emmanuel! 
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202  VENI,  DOMINE  JESU  10,8,10,8,  with  Kcfrain,  8,8 (Incgular)       J.  IJarnhy(i838  -  1896) 

1.  Thoi;  iliilstk'iive  Thy  throne  Mild 'I'liykiiif^ly  crown  M  lien  'J'lion  ciinicst  to  carthfor  nie; 
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ISut  in  liethleh'in's  home  there  was  found  no  room  rorTli"yho-  ly  no-Hv 
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Oh,    come  toniy  hcart.Liird  Je  -  Kus,  Thereis  room  in  myheart    for      Thee!    A-iwn. 
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MARGARET     10,  8,  10,  8,  witli  Refrnin, 8,  8  (Irregular) 


T.  R.  Matthews  (1826 — ) 


1 f 


— j«f — > — 


^ 


-If- 


1.  Thou    didst   leave 


n  r 


■A-. 


?»t3: 


Thy      throne    and     Thy    kiuj^    -    ly 


? 


^M^ 


.1= 


^f- 


crown,       When    Thou 

I  N        ^ 


t-rr 


■'mm 


H i 

Iff- 


=^ 


^-f^c"^ 


-4^- 


p^^ 

>^^ 


cam  -  est     to  earth    for 


me; 


— ^ — .\.  „i|: 


i?i 


But    in      Beth   -   Ic  -  hem's  home  there    was 


jui 


^ 


^■ 


^^SE^|^||f^-5J;^^]^|^ 


found      no         room 


r 


For  Thy      ho    -    ly       na  -  tiv 


t^t 


r 


^ 


:t: 


ty- 

-i 


Oh, 


lip 


i'^/ 


8  - 1896) 
or  iiu'-, 

^ 


y  I  jg  1. 


S::i=:| 

I 

i    -    ty. 


f|:-i:g- 


e!    yl  -  7»ien. 


s(i826— ) 


V-^it 


matlvlti? 


come  to  my  heurt.LordJo  -  sus,  There  is    room    in   my  lioart     for    Thee!        A -mm. 
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2  Hen  veil's  arclies  ruii^  wlien  tlio  aiigi'ls  sang, 

I'roclaiiiiiiifj  Thy  r<>>al  ilcjrrt'o  ; 
But  ill  lowly  l)irtli  didst  Thou  como  to  earth, 
And  in  ffivat  huinility. 
Oil,  come,  etc. 

3  Thou  caniest,  0  Lord,  with  ♦lie  living  word, 

That  should  set  Thy  people  free ; 
But  with  mocking  scorn,  and  with  crown  of  thorn, 
They  liore  Thee  to  Calvai-y. 
Oh,  come,  etc. 

4  When  Heuveii's  arches  shall  ring,  and  her  choirs  shall  sing. 

At  Thy  coming  to  victory. 
Let  Thy  voice  call  me  home,  saying,  "Yet  there  is  loom. 
There  is  room  at  ]\Iy  side  for  Thee," 

And  my  heart  shall  ngoice,  TiOrd  Jesus, 

AVhen  Thou  comest  and  callest  for  me. 

rmily  E.  S  Elliott,  1864 
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2  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

The  everlasting  Lord, 
The  Wonderful,  the  Couusellof , 
The  God  by  all  adored. 

3  His  rigliteous  government  and  powei* 

Shall  over  all  extend ; 
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On  judgment  and  on  justice  based, 
His  reign  shall  have  no  end. 


4  Lord  Jesus,  reign  in  us,  we  pray, 
And  make  us  Thine  alone. 
Who  with  the  Father  ever  art 
And  Holy  Spirit,  one. 

•  63  J.  Morisoii,  17H1    Version  of  Hs.  A.  and  M.,  Mt, 
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Ma  -  ry      was      that  inoth-er   mild,        Je  -  sua  Christ  her     lit  -  tie    Child.     A  -  men. 
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'J  FTe  camo  down  to  oartli  fi'oin  heaven, 
Wlio  is  (}<»(1  and  Lord  of  all, 
And  Ills  shelter  was  a  stable, 
And  His  cradle  was  a  stall: 
With  the  jxtor,  and  mean,  and  lowly, 
Lived  on  «'arth  our  Saviour  holy. 

3  And,  thro'  all  Ilis  wondrous  childhood, 

He  would  honor  and  obey. 
Love,  and  watch  the  lowly  maiden 

In  whose  {ifentle  arms  He  lay: 
Christian  children  all  must  be 
Mild,  obedient,  jrood  as  He. 

4  For  He  is  our  childhood's  pattern; 

Day  by  day  like  us  He  crrew; 
Ho  was  little,  weak,  and  helpless, 


Tears  and  smiles  like  us  He  knew: 
And  He  feeleth  for  our  sadness. 
And  He  shareth  in  our  gladness. 

5  And  our  eyes  at  last  shall  see  Him, 

Through  His  own  redeeming  love; 
For  that  Child  so  dear  and  gentle 

Lsour  Lord  in  heaven  above: 
And  He  leads  His  children  on 
To  the  place  where  He  is  gone. 

6  Not  in  that  poor  lowly  stable, 

With  the  oxen  standing  by, 
We  shall  see  Him,  but  in  heaven, 

Set  at  God's  riglit  hand  on  high: 
When  like  stiirs  His  children  crowned. 
All  in  white  shall  wait  around. 

1(^4  C.  F.  Alexander,  1848 


18761 


u     shed, 


I 

[lis    bed: 

^       1 

A  -  men. 


-^'    a. 

mm 


knew : 

ss, 

'SS. 

Him, 
ifX  love; 
•utle 

/e: 

;i 

le. 


AtMl, 

high : 
crowned, 

la. 

Alexander,  1848 


matl\>lt\? 

205     CORDE  NATUS      8.  7,  S.  ;  S,  7,  7, 


H.  Smart  (1813      1S79) 


:d: 


^ 


f=-=f 


1.  Of        the        I'll  -  thci's    Love       be    -    gut   -   ten,        Ere        tlie      woil  l<      he 
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f^iin    to     be,  He      the      Al  -  pha     ftiid      O  -    nie   -  ^a,       He      tlie  source,  the 
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2  lie  is  licrt ,  whom  seers  of  old  lime 

Chiuitc  1  of'  whilt'  a,t,'<'s  nm, 
Whom  the  faithful  word  of  i>ro]>hets 

Promised  siiiec  ihe  world  l)('f,^•lIl; 
Lon^  foretold,  at  leii<rth  ai>])eaiiii<»', 

Praise  Ilim  every  child  of  man, 
E\«'rmore  and  evermo'e. 

3  Praise  Him,  O  ye  heavi-n  of  heavens, 

Praise  ilim.  anjrels  in  the  heis^iit ; 
All  dominions  bow  l)efore  Him 

And  exalt  His  wondrous  mij^ht. 
Let  no  tongue  of  man  be  silent  ; 

Let  eacli  voiee  and  heart  unite, 
Evermore  ami  evermore. 
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4  Thee  let  old  men,  Tliee  h't  youmr  men, 
Thee  let  l)(>ys  in  eliorus  sintr. 
Matrons,  virijfins,  little  maidens. 

With  ^'lad  voices  aiisweriiif;. 
Tjct  their  t^uileless  sonirs  re-e:'h(i 
Aiitl  tlic  heart  its  |ir;iises  lirin^, 
lOverniore  and  evermore. 

')  Christ,  to  Thee,  with  God  the  Father, 
And.  M  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
Hymn,  ami  chant,  and  \\\\rS\  thanksgiving. 

And  unwearied  pi'tiises  lie. 
Honor,  glory,  mi^lit.  dominion, 
And  eternal  victory, 

Evermore  and  evermore. 

I'll!  Aiirrlius  ('.  I'riicU'ntiMs     Tr,  J.  M.  Ne.ile,  1R51 
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J.  Harnhy  (1838     1896) 


1.  O        ONE    with   God     the       Fii  -    thcr 


In       iiiiij   -   cs  -  ty      and     niij^ht, 
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The    hright-ncHs    of      His       f;lo    -    ry,  E    -    ter  -  nal   Light    of      light, 
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O'er     this    onr    home     of       diiik  -  ness        Thy      ri  ys    are   Htreuni-ing      now; 
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The     shad-owH  fleo     be   -  fore  Thee;     Tlie  worhVstrne  Light  art  Thovi.        .1-  men. 
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2  Yet,  Lord,  we  see  but  diirkly: 

O  heavenly  Lifjht,  arise, 
Dispel  these  mists  that  shroud  us, 

And  hide  Thee  from  our  eyes. 
We  long  to  track  the  footi)rinls 

That  Thou  Thyself  hast  trod ; 
We  loiifif  to  see  the  pathway 

That  leads  to  Thee  our  (iod. 
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3  O  Jesus,  shine  around  us 

With  radiance  of  Thy  prrace ; 
O  Jesus,  turn  upon  us 

The  l)rif.jhtness  of  Thy  face. 
We  need  no  star  to  fjuide  us. 

As  on  our  way  we  press, 
If  Thou  Thy  li^rht  vouchsafest, 

0  Sun  of  Ritjhteousiiess. 

W.  W.  Uiiw,  1171 
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O'er      this       our     home       of        iliirk  -  ness    Thy     rays     are  streani-inf,'      now; 
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2  Yet,  Lord,  we  see  l>ut  darkly  : 

O  heaviMily  Li^'lit,  arise, 
Dispel  these  mists  that  .shroud  us, 

And  hide  Thee  from  our  eyes. 
We  loufr  to  track  the  footprints 

That  Thou  Thy.self  hast  trod; 
We  long  to  see  the  pathway 

That  leads  to  Thee  our  God. 


IJ  ()  Jesus,  shiiu'  around  us 

With  radiance  of  Thy  grace; 
O  Jesus,  turn  upon  us 

The  brightness  of  Thy  face. 
We  need  lu)  stur  to  guide  us, 

As  on  our  way  wo  press. 
If  Thou  Thy  light  vouchsafest, 

0  Sun  of  Righteousness. 
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1.  WuKN,  ninrHlmlel  tui  tht!   iiij^ht-ly  plniu,    The  f,'lit-t'riiij{   liost   ho  -  stud      tin-    sky, 
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5  iJ^:^l^ih|]^^^^E^^##^ 

Onu    star    11   -  lono    of      nil     the   train,     Can    fix    tlu*   sin    -  ner's  wan-d'rinj^  eye. 


VoiVi'x  in  rni/ioii. 
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Hark!  hark!  to  (io<l  the  elio  -  rus  hrcaks  From  tv  -  ery    host,    from   ev    -  ery    gciii; 
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lUit    ouo   a  -  lono   the   Saviour  speaks, — It      is  the  Star  of  lieth  -  le  -  hem.  A  -  men. 
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2  Oiico  on  tlie  rajrinir  sous  I  rode; 

Tlio  storm  was  loud,  tlic  iiijrlit  was  dark; 
Tilt'  ocean  yawned,  and  rudely  hlowed 

Tlie  \vin<l,  t hat  tossed  my  founderini;:  bark: 
Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  i'roZi>; 

Deatli-strnek,  T  ceased  the  tide  to  stem  ; 
When  suddenly  a  star  arose, — 

h  w.u;  tlu'  Star  of  Bethlehem. 


168 


3  It  was  my  pfuide,  my  lijjlit,  my  all; 

It  bade  my  d;irk  foreixxlintifs  cease, 
And,  thro'  I'c  -torm,and  danjrer's  thrall, 

It  led  m<'  to  the  port  of  peace. 
Now.  safely  moored,  my  perils  o'er, 

I'll  sinu  first  in  nifrlit's  diadem, 
Foi"  ever  and  for  evermore. 

The  Star,  the  Star  of  Bethl(;liem ! 

>I.  K.  White,  1H04 
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1,  What  star     is  tliis,     with    hoiuim    ho        bright,  Wliioli    kIiiuiI'  tlit;      sun's  Iuhh 
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I  1,^1        I         ^-      I*- •  And  urges  tlu'iii,  Willi  torce  l)i'nif;n, 

„    ,     ,        ,    .  .  To  seek  the  giver  of  the  sign. 
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()>ir      God     to      bring.    A  -  viev. 

,  _  I      ,  4  True  h)ve  ean  brook  no  dull  delav, 
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•.^*I^?^z=^^  JE— "Jk^jrrfl      Home,  kindred,  fatlierland,  and  all. 

They  leave  ut  once,  at  (tod's  high  call, 


2  'Tis  now  fulfilled  what  God  decreed,         5  O  Jesus,  while  the  St.-ir  of  grace 
"From  Jacob  shall  a  star  jtroceed;"  Invites  us  now  to  seek  Thy  face, 

And  lo,  the  eastern  sages  stand,  i^fay  we  no  more  that  grace  repel. 

To  read  in  heaven  the  Lord's  command.       Or  (quench  that  light  which  shines  so  welL 

C.  (.'ollin,  i7i'i     />.  J,  Cliali'll<.'r,  iHyi 
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(S'Toml  l^ine) 


R.  Harrison  (174S — 1810) 


1. 'When  niarslnilod  on     tlie     nit^ht-ly      phiin,  Tlu^     plit-t'ring  host    be-stud  the  sky, 
2.  Hiirk!  hark!  to      God  the     cho  -  rus   breaks,  l'"rom  ev  -  cry     host,  from  ev  -  cry  gem; 
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Oiip  star  n  -  lone  of      all      the    train     Can  fix  the  sin-ner's  wand'ring  eye. 

l?ut  one   a  -  lone  the     8ftv -  ionr  speaks, — It  is    the   Star     of  Heth-lo-hem.    A  -mm. 
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W.  A.  Harrett,  1S65 


Aa  i_i  ^i^  ^    ^  R 1  -  its  ='-1  •'-.  -i^  f  I  i-tT^^->-n  i --^f  r   i 


1.    UKKIIIIEMT  mill    llCNt  of        llll^      MIIIH  of    tlio   inoi'iiiiiK. 
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Dikwii  nil  (iiir  iliirkiii'Hi  uuil  IciiiIiih  lliiiii>  iiiil ; 
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Stiir  of  tliu  I'list.  the  III)     I'i    /.nil    a  ■  I'lorii  ■  iiiK,  Uiiiilo  where  our  infant  Ri'ilociiifr   Ih    luiil. 
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(Or  to  Woley,  No.  710) 

2  Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining, 

Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall; 
Anpels  adore  Him  in  slumber  recliniiifjf, 
Maker  and  Monarch  and  Saviour  of  all, 

3  Shall  we  not  yield  Him  in  costly  devotion, 

Odors  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine, 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the  raiuef 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation. 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  favor  secure; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration. 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning 

Dawn  on  our  darkness  and  lend  us  thine  aid; 
Star  of  the  east,  the  horizon  adorning. 
Guide  where  oar  infant  Redeemer  is  laid.    k.  Heber,  isu 
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I.  SiiNds     of     tlmuk-l'ul  -  Ui'HH    ittui  |)iiiiHi'      .If  -  hus,  I.onl,    to     'I'lit'c    \\v     riiiHf, 
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An-theiiiH  be     to     Thi't' iid-droKscd,     God   in  nmu  made  man  -  i  -  fest.  A- men. 
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2  Manit'cst  Jit  Jonliin's  slrt'jiiii, 
Proplift,  Prk'st,  Jiiid  Kiii^  suprotuu, 
AikI  at  Ciiiia,  W('(Uliiitr-i,'ui>.st, 

111  Tliy  (iodlit'.'ul  iiiaiiilVst ; 
I\IaiiitVst  ill  power  divine, 
Cliaiijjiiij;  water  into   "ine; 
Antlieiiis  he  to  Thee  addressed, 
(iod  in  man  made  maiiit'esl. 

3  jMaiiii'est  in  makinu:  wliole 
Palsied  limbs  and  faint iiij;  soul; 
Maiiit'est  in  valiant  lifrl't. 
(.^nelliiiK  all  the  devil's  mijjfht; 
^lanilVst  in  frracioiis  will. 
Ever  briiiirinj;  jjood  from  ill; 
Anthems  be  to  Thee  addressed, 
Gud  in  man  made  manifest. 


4  Snii  and  moon  shall  darkened  be, 
Star  shall  fall,  the  heavens  shall  floe; 
Christ  will  then  like  li<;hlning  shine, 
All  will  see  His  filorioiis  si<j:n; 

All  will  then  the  trumpet  hear, 
All  will  see  the  Judf;e  appear; 
Thou  l)y  all  wilt  be  eonfessed, 
(jod  in  man  made  manifest. 

5  Grant  us  j,'raee  to  see  Thee,  Lord, 
Present  in  Thy  holy  word; 

May  we  imitate  Thee  now. 
And  l)e  puri",  as  i)ure  art  Thou, 
That  we  like  to  Thee  may  be 
At  Thy  great  Epiphany; 
And  may  jiraise  Thee,  ever  blest, 
God  in  man  made  manifest. 

17»  C    W.inUworth,  I«6» 
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Alt.  IV.  I'.  Kliilur  (ijSiJ-  I.S72) 


1.  .\h      with    gliid-ncsH    iu<  11      of      old  Di.l     the    ^'iiiil  -  iii^^    star     ln'  -  Imld, 
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As       witii    joy    tlicy   liuilM    its     li(,')it,      Lt-ud  -  iii^^      on  -  wiinl,  liciiiii- iii^'  luiglit, 
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2  As  willi  joyful  steps  tliey  sped 
To  that  lowly  miiufrer-bed, 
There  to  heiid  the  ktiee  before 
Him  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore. 
So  may  we  witli  willing  feet 

Ever  seek  the  merey-seat. 

3  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  that  manger  rude  and  bare, 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy, 
Pure  and  free  from  sin's  alloy. 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ,  to  Thee  our  heavenly  King. 
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4  Holy  Ji'sus.  «'very  day 
Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way; 
And,  when  earthly  things  an?  past. 
Bring  our  ransomed  .souls  at  last 
Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide, 
Wliere  no  clouds  Th}'  glory  iiide. 

5  Til  the  heavenly  country  bright. 
Need  they  no  created  light ; 
Thou  its  light,  its  joy,  its  crown, 
Tiiou  its  Sun  which  goes  not  down; 
Tiiere  for  ever  may  we  sing 
Alleluias  to  our  King. 
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1,    KiioM  the  I  iksl-iin  iiinimtaiiis   I'rcssiii^^oii  (licy  coinc,  Wisdiiicn  in  tlioir  wis-dom 
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To      His  Imiiililf  lii)iiii:Stiir'(l  by  tli'o])  (1(^  -  vo  -  tioii,  Iliist-in^!  from    u  -  far 


ttr frit  ill , 


Ev  -  or  jounu'viiii;;  Oil -wavil,  (iiii<l-('(l      liy      11       star.     Tjiglit  of  li^lit  tliat  sliiti-ctli 


■;^t:-&-":-L?: 


:f-_if: 


-&_ 


i: 


!    > 


r=F 


I^QJ^^i'^^^^^f^BiCi 


Ere  theworUlsbe- ^an,      Draw  Thou  neftr,  and  lij^ht-eii    Evorylicurtof  man.    yl-jno/. 


■J  Tlioro  tlu'ir  Tjoni  ami  Saviour 

MiH'k  aiul  lowly  lay. 
'Womh-ous  liirlit  that  Icil  thorn 

Onward  on  their  way, 
P'vor  now  to  litrhton 

Xation.s  fi-oni  afar, 
As  thoy  journey  hojnewanl 

liy  that  iruitlina:  star. — Bef. 

3  Thou  who  iu  a  mansrer 
Oni'e  hast  lowly  lain, 
Who  dost  now  in  glory 
O'er  all  kingdoms  reign, 
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Gather  in  the  heathen, 

Wlio  in  lamls  afar 
Ne'er  have  seeii  the  brightness 

Of  Thy  guiding  star.— i?</. 

4  Gather  in  the  outcasts. 

All  who've  goTu^  astiay. 
Throw  Thy  radiance  o'er  them, 

Guide  them  on  their  way; 
Those  who  never  knew  Thee, 

Those  who  've  wandered  far, 
Lead  them  by  the  brightness 

Of  Thy  guiding  star.— J?e/. 
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5  On\v;inl  fliroii^'li  tlu'  darkiit'ss 

Of  IIm'  lonely  nij/lit, 
SliiiiiiiLT  still  Ix'fnre  llieti 

Willi  Thy  kiii.lly  liirhl. 
(iiiide  them,  .lew  iiiid  (leiitile, 

ilomewjinl  fcom  ;it';ir. 
Yomi^  mimI  old  to<;ether. 

My  'i'hy  jrui<liiiLr  stiir  — liif. 
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Wliei'e  no  sin  nor  soitow 
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1.  Hail!   Thou  sourco  of     ev  -  erv  Mess-inf^,  Kov-'r('it,'n    Fii  -  tlicr      of      man -kind, 
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Gen-tiles  now,  Th  J- f;race  pos-sess-ing,      In  Thy  courts  ad- niia-sion  fiml. 


A  -  mill. 


2  Grateful  now  we  fall  before  Thee 

In  Thy  Church  ol)tain  a  place  ; 
Now  by  faith  behold  Thy  glory, 
Praise  Thy  truth,  adore  Tliy  grace. 

3  Once  far  off,  l)ut  now  invited, 

We  approach  Thy  .sacred  throne  ; 
In  Thy  covenant  united 

Reconciled,  redeemed,  made  one. 

4  Now  revealed  to  eastern  sages, 

See  the  star  of  mercy  shine, 


Mystery  hid  in  former  ages, 
Myslt'ry  great  of  love  divine. 

5  Hail!  Thou  all-inviting  Saviour ; 
Gentiles  now  their  offerings  bring, 
In  Thy  temple  seek  Thy  favor, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord  and  King. 

G  ]May  we,  l)ody,  soul,  and  spirit. 
Live  devoted  to  Thy  praise. 
Glorious  realms  of  bliss  inherit, 
Grateful  anthems  ever  raise. 

1!.  Woixlil,  c.  I«IO 
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1.  Hail!  Thou  source  of      ev   -  ery    bless- ing,     Sov- 'reign    Fa-  ther    of        luan-kind, 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1857 
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1.  Beth-i.'iIEM,  not    the    least     of      cit-ies,   Nono  can     »)'er    with  thco   com- pare; 
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Tlion     a  -  lone  the  Lord  from  heav-cn     Didst  for      us      in  -  car-  uate  bear. 


T 

2  Fairer  llian  tlio  sun  at  nioriiitig 

Shone  the  star  tliat  told  His  birth, 
To  the  lands  iheir  God  announcing, 
Veiled  beneath  a  torn:  of  earth. 

3  By  its  lainbtfut  l)eauty  guided 

Eastern  kings  their  wealth  unfoUl; 
Betiding  low  their  gifts  they  offer,— 
(lifts  of  incense,  myrrh,  and  gold. 
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4  Offerings  of  mystic  meaning: 

Incense  doth  the  (iod  disclose; 
Gold  the  King  of  kings  proclaimeth; 
]\ryrrh  the  future  tomb  foreshows. 

5  Holy  Jesus,  in  Thy  Itrightuess 

To  the  gentile  world  displayed. 
With  ihe  Father,  and  the  Spirit, 
Endless  praise  to  Thee  be  paid. 

AureliusC.  rruilentius     Tr,  L.  Caswall,  1849 

H.  Smart  (1813-1879) 
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1.  The  Star  pro-chiims  the  King    is   here;   But,  Her -od,  why  this  sense-less  fear  ?  He 
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2  The  wiser  Magi  see  from  far 
And  follow  on  His  guiding  star; 
And  led  by  light  to  light  they  press, 
And  by  their  gifts  their  God  confe.ss. 

3  Within  the  Jordan's  crystal  flood 

In  meekness  stands  the  Lamb  of  God, 
And  sinless  sanctifies  the  wa%'e. 
Mankind  from  sin  to  cleanse  and  save. 

12  '77 


4  At  Caua  first  His  power  is  shown  ; 
His  might  the  blushing  waters  own, 
And  changing,  as  He  speaks  the  word, 
Flow  wine,  obedient  to  their  Lord. 

5  All  glory,  Jesus,  be  to  Tlu^e 
For  this  Thy  glad  Epiphany : 
Whom  with  tne  Father  we  adore, 
And  Holy  Ghost  for  evermore. 

Lalliustli  Cell'.)     />.  J.  M.  Nealc.  1R53    Alt. 
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J.  Stainer  ( 1S40 — ) 


1.  Tnou    to    wliom  tho     Hick     iiml   dy     inj^ 
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Kv  -  cr  ciiiiu',  nor    ctiiiie    in     viiin, 
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Still      with  hi'iil-ing    words    ri'  -   ply-  in^;         To    the     wen-  rit'd       cry     of    puin; 
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llear    us,.Ti'-su3,      nn     wc   mctt,     Sup-pliuntsiit     Tiiy     nicr    oy   n'jiit.       A  -  men. 
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2  Still  the  wojirv,  sick,  ami  (lying 

Nct'd  a  l)rotlu'r's,  sister's  can'; 
On  Thy  hitrher  liolp  relyin<:: 

May  we  now  their  hunlcn  sliaro, 
Urinsrinsj  all  onr  ofYorinjirs  jiicct, 
Snppliants,  to  Thy  mercy-seat. 

3  May  each  child  of  Thine  he  willinpf, 

Williiifif  both  in  hand  and  heart, 
'  All  the  law  of  love  fullillin''. 


Comfort  ever  to  impart, 
Ever  hrinirin,tJr  <»tferin<;s  meet, 
Suppliant  to  Tiiy  mercy-seat. 

4  Then  shall  sickness,  sin,  and  sadness. 
To  Thy  healing  pow«!r  yield, 
Till  the  sick  and  sad,  in  gladness, 

Rescued,  ransomed,  cleansed,  healed, 
On*^  in  Thee  tofjether  meet. 
Pardoned  at  Thy  judj»'ment-seat. 

G.   I  hrinn,  iS66 
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1.  Thou  to  whom  the      sick    and     dy   -  ing 
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II.  15.  Jud.l,  1S96 


r  r  r  •  u  I   f  r  -*■  -TT^^  r-  s--  ■r-?'-    Ill     I 


I      I        r      1 .     I       I       1         > 

1.  jE-si;s-.V('i)tI  tliDSf  tears  arc  u-ver,  15ut  His  heart  is    still  the  same;  Kins-man, friend, ami 
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15  Jt'sus  wept  !  ;uul  still  in  glory, 

Ho  (!an  mark  t'licli  tnoiirncr's  tear; 

Tjiving  to  rot  race  the  story 
Of  the  hearts  He  solaced  here. 

Lord,  when  I  am  called  to  die. 

Let  me  tiiink  of  Hetlianv. 


2  When  the  pangs  of  trial  seize  me, 
Wlien  the  waves  of  sorrow  roll, 
I  will  lay  my  head  on  Jesus, 

Pillow  of  the  troubled  soul. 
Surely,  none  can  feel  like  Thee, 
Weeping  One  of  Bethany! 


4  Jesus  wept !     That  tear  of  sorrow 
Is  a  legacy  of  love; 
Yesterdaj',  to-day,  to-morrow. 

He  the  same  doth  (!ver  prove. 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me, 
.J-  L-  Living  One  of  Bet'.iany  I 

^  '  J.  R.  Macduff,  i8S» 
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f^       2  Snch'was  Tliy  trutli,  and  such  Thy  z«7v|^  Then  (iod,  the  .Iiidt^e,  shall  own  my  name 
\^  •  Such  deference  to  Thy  Father's  will,      1   '    Amon-j  the  followers  of  the  Land). 

I.  Watts  >7P9 

t 

ROCKINGHAM,  NEW     L.  M.      (Smn^l  Tu,,,-) 

I L        ^ 

— 1^ — ^ — I _(_ 


i8oi^ 


"f 


--'I — 

Drawn 


^ 


n  mine, 
rlit  ;iir 


;  bear 

my  name 
b. 

I.  Walts,  1709 

n,  1830 

u     I 

hy  word; 


h^-T 


i 


I  I 

A  -  men. 


p±t 


prater  an^  p^aiec 


From  Hymns  nf  till'  I'aitli 


l^-l 


II  ^11 
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Llio   murks  (b-vitu-,     Tiiitt  in 
♦•     "^        4    -<^'       -♦-     -J-     -#-     -1^      -*-     -4^4     '  -W-    J  . 

Thill  bt   Thy   lonu-ly     piith-way,  tnul       In  won-drous  b)vo,  O      Son  of  (lod!     A-vifii. 
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2  oil,  who  like  Thee  so  calm,  so  bright. 
Thou  God  of  (}o(l.  Thou  Li<;ht  of  liy:ht? 
Oh,  who  like  Thee  did  ever  jX" 
So  patient  throufjh  a  world  of  woe? 

3  Oh,  who  like  Thee  so  huml)ly  bore 
The  scorn,  the  scoffs,  of  men  l)efore? 

*So  meek,  for<;iviiifr,  pfodlike,  liifjh. 
So  t'lorious  in  humility  ? 


^^m^- 


en  d(>ath,  which  sets  the  prisoner  free, 
IS  panpf,  an<l  scotT,  and  scorn  to  Thee; 
^       Yet  love  thro'  all  Tlr,  torture  fjlowcd, 
ffL*  And  mercy  with  Thy  life-blood  llowed. 
5  Oh,  in  Thy  light  be  mine  to  go, 
Illuniing  all  my  way  of  woe; 
And  irive  me  ever  on  the  road 
To  trace  Thy  footsteps,  Son  of  T?  od  ! 

A.  C.  Coxe,  1S40 


1.  Wheu-f.'er  have  trod 


sa  -  crcd   feet,  Teach  us,    O 
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Lord, Thy  steps        to  trace, 
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Where  men  in  bus  -  y 
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con -course  meet,  Or 
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in  the  lone-ly 
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2  Bid  us  witli  Thee  to  watch  and  pray, 
With  Thee  to  die,  with  Thee  to  rise. 
With  Thee  to  bear  our  cross  each  day, 
With  Thee  to  soar  beyond  the  skies. 

3  Where'er  Thou  art  may  we  remain  ; 
Where'er  Thou  goest  may  we  go : 


I 


:tz 


wil  -  der  -  ness.      A-men 


m 


i — t— 

With  Thee,  O  Lord,  no  grief  is  pain; 
Away  from  Thee,  all  joy  is  woe. 
4  Oh.  may  we  in  each  holy  tide. 

Each  solemn  season,  dwell  with  Thee, 
Content  if  only  l)y  T^y  side 
In  life  or  death  we  stiil  may  be. 

iSj  Anon.  ifb4 
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3C0U9  Cbrlot  tbc  Son 

QUEBEC  (Hesperus)      I-  M. 
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1.   liowNiiAixI        fdl  -  itiw    IliiM      f     sirvc'V    How  sliall  [ 


II.  Maker 
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Hitii      r     lovf? 
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Ni>r  from  those  hlesHod  fool-steps  swerve  Wliich  lead  iiie  to    Ilis 


iPlpiJlSl3.fe.U 


sent    ii-bovo? 
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2  I'liviitioiis,  sorrows,  bitter  s<'()rii, 

Tlic  lift'  of  toil,  tlu-  Tiit'iUi  abode, 
The  i'aitiiU'ss  kiss,  the  erowii  ol"  thorn. 
Are  these  the  cojiseorateil  road? 

3  'T  was  tiius  He  sufTered,  thoiiurh  a  Son, 

Forekiiowiiiij,  clioosinj,',  t'eeliuiX  all. 
Until  the  pert'eet  work  was  done. 
And  druidv  the  cup  of  hitter  j^all. 

4  Lord.shouldniypaththroufjrhsufferinfjflie, 

Forbid  that  1  should  eVr  repine; 
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Still  let  ine  turn  to  ('alviiry, 

Nor  heed  my  griefs,  retneinb'rinfjTliine. 
')  To  faint,  to  j^rieve,  to  die  for  me! 

Thou  eatnest  not  Thyself  to  please; 
And,  dear  as  earthly  cond'orts  be. 

Shall  1  not  love  Thee  more  than  these? 
6  Yes,  I  would  count  tlwMU  all  but  loss, 

To  jrain  the  notice  of  Thine  eye; 
Flesh  shrinks  and  treml)les  at  the  cross, 

Hut  Thou  canst  give  the  victory, 

J.  Coiulcr,  iH24 

J.  15.  Calkin,  1872 


SEFTON      L.  M.  J.  15.  Calkin,  1872 
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1.  O    Love!  iiow  deep, how  broad, how  high, How  pass-ing  thought  ftiid  fan 
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ta  -  .sy, 
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That  God,  the  Son  of  God,  should  take  Our  mor-tal  form  for  mor-tals'  sake.  A-rnen. 
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2  He  sent  no  anp:el  to  our  race,  ^    For  us  He  bore  the  cross's  death, 

Of  higher  or  of  lower  place,  /^    For  us  at  length  gave  up  His  breath. 

But  wore  the  robe  of  human  frame  ^  4  For  us  He  rose  from  death  again, 

And  He  Himself  to  this  world  came.  >^For  us  He  went  on  high  to  reign, 

3  For  us  to  wicked  men  betrayed,    [rayedj  A  For  us  He  sent  His  Spirit  here 
Scourged,  luocked,  in  crown  of  thorns  ar-  /  To  guide,  to  strengthen,  and  to  cheer. 

182  Anon.  I  Latin,  15th  Cent.)     Tn  J.  M.  Neale,  1834 
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223     TRANSHGURATION      I  .  M.   Si.  J.  Goss,  1864 


1.  O       Mah-tku,    it      iH      ^ooil     to     b<« 


lli^li      (III      the  inoillltaili  here  witli  'I'Iu'c, 
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Whcrostunil  rcveuled  to       mor-tiil  gnzo      TIioho    nlo-rions  saints  of       otii  -  cr     diiyH, 


^itt*^^rf^zfeip*i.^ 


Who  once  received     on       ilo  -  rcb's  lu'ij^lit  'I'h'o  -  ter  -  nal  laws  of     truth  and  right; 
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Or  caught  the  still  small  whisper, higher  Than  storm, than  earthquake, or  than  lire.  A  -  men. 
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2  O  Master,  it  is  fjood  to  bo 
WitliTheo,  jiiul  with  Thy  f.-iithful  Thr.H', 
Hero,  wliere  the  apostle's  lieart  of  rock 
Is  nerved  a!i!^ain.st  temptation's  slioek; 
Here,  where  the  son  of  thunder  learns 
The   thoufrht   that  breathes,   and   word 

that  burns; 
Here,  whei'e  on  eagjle's  winpfs  wo  niov(» 
With  Him  whose  last  best  creed  is  lovo. 

3  O  Master,  it  is  good  to  be 
Entranced,  enwrapt,  alone  with  Thee ; 
And  wjitch  Thy  {jlisterinp;  raiment  fjrlow 
Whiter  than  Herraon's  whitest  snow, 


The  human  lineaments  tiiat  shine 
Irradiiint  with  a  lif^ht  divine, 
Till  we  too  chan<i:e  from  pract;  to  grace, 
Gazing  on  that  transfigured  face. 

O  Master,  it  is  good  to  be 
Here  on  th(!  holy  mount  with  Thee, 
When  darkling  in  the  depths  of  night, 
Wlien  dazzhul  with  exee.ss  of  light, 
We  bow  before  the  heavenly  voice 
Tliat  bids  bewildered  souls  rejoice, 
Though  love   wax   cold,   and    faith   be 

dim, 
"  This  is  my  Son,  oh,  hear  ye  Him." 

183  A.  P.  Staiilev,  iR-ri 
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3C0U0  Cbrl0t  the  Son 

224     REDHEAD  90      l-M. 


K.  Redheail.  185" 


1.  On,  woiiilrous  type,  oil,    vis  -  ion  fair      Of      nlo  -  ry  thiittlio  Church  slitill  Hlnirf,\Vlii(li 


Clirist  tip-  on  the  mountain  shows, Wliore  brij^htcr  than  tli*^  Hiin  He  ({lows.     A    -    iiirn. 


2  From  nfje  to  uffc  tins  talo  dcclart',  4  And  faitlifnl  In-arts  are  raised  on  liif^li 

How  witli  the  tlircc  disciples  lliere,  By  tliis  jrreat  vision's  mystery; 

When*  Moses  and  Elias  meet,  For  wliich  in  .ioyt'id  strains  we  raise 

The  Lord  liolds  converse  liijj:li  and  sweet.  Tlie  voice  of  jirayer,  the  hymn  of  jiraise. 


3  With  shilling;  face  and  hrijjflit  array, 
Christ  deifjns  to  manifest  to-duy 
What  frl<)ry  shall  l»e  theirs  ahove, 
Who  joy  in  God  with  perfect  lovo. 
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GUILTON      L.  M. 


f)  O  F.-ilher,  with  theetermil  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit  ever  one, 
Vouchsafe  to  hrin^;  us  by  Tliy  praco 
To  see  Thy  glory  face  to  face. 

S.'iruni,  1500     Tr.  J.  M.  Neale,  1H54 

J.  Harrison 


:^3-^m^Pp|#l^#r' 


1.  On  Jordan's  bank   the  Hap  -  list's  cry 


An  -  nouncoa  that  the  Lord 


r-^i 


r 


T 


Come,  then,  an 
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d  hearken;  for   he  brings  Ghid  ti -d 
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ings  from  the  King  of  kings.  A 
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DII'll. 
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2  Then  cleansed  be  everv  Christian  breast,  4  To  heal  the  sick  stretch  out  Thine  hand. 


And  furnished  for  so  frreat  a  guest! 
Yea.  let  us  each  his  heart  prei)are 
For  Christ  to  com»^  and  enter  there. 
3  For  Thou  art  our  salvation,  Loi;d, 
Our  refuge  and  our  great  reward; 
W^ithout  Thy  grace  our  souls  must  fade, 
And  wither  like  a  flower  decayed. 


And  bid  the  fallen  sinner  stand  : 
Once  more  upon  Thy  people  shine, 

.«»And  fill  the  world  with  love  divine. 

5  All  praise,  eternal  Son,  to  Thee, 

Who.se  advent  set  Thy  people  free;^^ 
Whom  with  the  Father  we  adore,  ^^^ 
And  Holy  Ghost  for  evermore. 

184  '        From  the  I.atir.,  173^1     r/-.  ].  Chandler,  1837 
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J.  I«.  Pyk.s  (182.^—1876) 


Iprapcr  an^  pralac 
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1.  FiEiu'KriiK'iniir    tiiii- ix'Ht  o'er     the    tlicp,  Wutcli  did 'riiiiic  imx-iinis  Ncr- vuiitsktfi), 

i  i  J.  .W  .i    i    .^  ,  J  J    '    r>v  ^-,:i     . , 


IJut  Thou  wiiHtwrappod  ill   guilts-  hsH  slt'ci),     Calm     mid        «till. . . . 


.1    -     WK'II. 
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2  "Shvo,  Lord,  wo  perisli,"  was  their  cry,  The  suHeu  i)inows  ceuscd  to  h'lip, 
"0  sjoe  us  in  our  H^rony !  "  At  Thy  will. 

Thy  word  above  the  storm  rose  high,  4  So,  when  our  life  is  (rlouded  o'or, 

'•  Peace,  be  still."  And  storm-winds  drift  us  from  the  shore, 

3  The  wild  winds  hushed;  the  angry  deep  Hay,  lest  we  sink  to  rise  no  more, 
Sank,  like  a  little  child,  to  sleep;  "Peace,  be  still." 

227      ALYSTON      7.  7.  7.  6  E.  Hunncit,  1887 
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1.  Je  -  BUS,    Son     of      God     most   high,       God  from     all        e    -    ter  -    ni   -   ty, 


tl  Si      ~      nUHi        ^\J\X  Wi.  VJV.r\.4  Illt.jnb       J11^1J|  \JIV/VI      IIVJIJI  I»1I  CI 
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Born  aa   man  to       live    and     die,  Hear    us,     Ho   -  ly      Je 
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2  Leaving  Thine  eternal  throne. 
Making  moi'tal  cares  Thine  own, 
Making  God's  compassion  known, 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

3  By  Tliy  life,  so  lone  and  still, 
By  Thy  waiting  to  fulfil 

Li  its  time  Thy  Father's  will. 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 
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4  May  w^e  mark  the  patlcrTi  fair 
Of  Thy  life  of  work  and  jtrayer, 
And  for  truth  all  i)erils  dare, 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

5  Bid  us  come,  at  last,  to  Thee, 
Aiul  forever  perfect  be, 
Where  Thy  glory  we  shall  see, 

Hear  us,  Holj'  Jesus. 

T.  It.  Pollwlc,  lB7» 
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3ciJU0  Christ  the  Sou 

228     MARYTON      I-.  M.  II.  1".  Sn.itli.  iS74 

1.  0  Mam-tku,  let      iu»>   walk  with  Tht'o        In  low- Iv  piitliH  of      bit- vice    frtc; 


Jig 


iliil 


Till  uii- Thy  sc  -  crtt,  help  mo  lu'ur  ThoHtruinof   t»)il,  the     fret   of    cure.     A -men. 


(Or  to  Sefton,  Nr).  ajj) 

2  Help  nic  the  slow  (if  liciirt  to  move  In  worktlmt  k('(>ps  faitli  swoof  and  slroiifT, 
liy  soMU!  cit'iir,  wiiiniiij,''  word  oi'  lovi";  In  trust  that  triuinplis  over  wroiij;, 
T.-iicl.  nu.  the  waywaid  tV.'t  to  stay.           4  [„  i.^pj.  t)iat  sends  a  sliininf,'  ray 

And  f,'uid.'  them  in  the  lionu'Ward  way.         p,„.  ,]„^v.i  tii<>  future's  broadening  way, 

3  Teach  me  Thy  jjatience;  still  with  Theo        In  peacti  that  oidy  Thou  canst  ffive, 
In  closer,  dearer  company,  With  Thee,  O  Master,  let  me  live. 

W.  (il.iilden,  iRHo 

229      CRUSADERS'  HYMN      5.  6,  8,  5,  5,  8  German     Arr.  i.y  K.  S.  Willis,  1850 
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1.  l\iB-BsT  Lord  Jo-sus,   llul-er  of  all     nu-ture,    O  Thou  of  God  iind    luiin   the    Son, 
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Thee  will  I 

I'll 
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fher-ish,  Thee  will  1     hon-or,ThoH,my  soul's  glory Joy.and  crown,  yl-j/ien. 
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2  Fair  are  the  meadows, 

Fairer  still  the  woodlands. 
Robed  in  the  bloominp'  {jarb  of  spring: ; 

Jesus  is  fairer,  Jesus  is  purer, 
Who  makes  the  woful  lieart  to  sing. 
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3  Fair  is  tlie  sunshine, 

Fairer  still  the  mooidight, 
And  all  the  twinkling,  starry  host ;        [er 

Jesus  shines  brighter,  Jesus  shines  pur- 
Thau  all  the  angels  heaveu  can  boast. 

Ai-.on.  lOeriiian).  1677 
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J.  B.  Hykcs.  1867 


-J 
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1.  Im    -  Moii  -  TAr.     love,       fi)r     ev  -    it      full,         Tor      «'V  -    tr      How  -  inj^     friT, 

For      «'V     ci  Hlmrud,  for    iv    -    cr  wliolo,    A      nev  -    vr     fob  -  in^  hl-u!         A-men. 

J    .1       I      J_Jl        J  .    -J     J  I  '        J        J  1  1 


(Or  10  St.  HuKh.  No.   148) 


2  Our  oiitwunl  lips  cimfcss  llii'  iiaiiif 
All  other  iiimics  aliovc; 
/'       Love  only  kiiowcth  wlioiiee  it  camt', 
And  i'onipr('li('ii(l«'th  love. 


T)  Tlu"  healing'  of  His  seamless  dress 
J/  Is  \)y  our  lieds  of  jiaiii ; 

We  toiieh  Him  in  life's  throtij;  and  prei 
And  we  are  whole  ajrain. 


3  W»'  may  not  clind)  the  lieavenly  steeps  0  Thro'  Him  tlie  first  t'oiid  prayers  are  said 

To  hrinj;  the  Lord  Christ  down  ;         .  Our  lips  of  chiMhood  frame, 

In  vain  we  search  the  lowest  deeps,     (,'  The  last  low  whispers  of  our  dead 
For  Him  no  depths  can  drown. 

4  But  warm,  sweet,  tender,  even  yet 

A  j)resent  help  is  He; 
And  faith  has  still  its  Olivet, 
And  h)ve  its  Galilee. 


Are  hurdened  with  His  ii.ime. 

/    7  O  Lord,  and  Master  of  us  all ! 
■r  Wliatt^'er  our  iiame  or  sijrn, 

We  own  Thy  sway,  we  hear  Thy  call. 
We  test  our  lives  by  Thine. 

;.  (,.  Whitticr.  if!ft« 


SERENITY     C.  M. 


(Second  Tmiv.}  Arr.  fr.  \V.  V.  WiiUacc  (1814—1805) 
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For    ev     -    er 
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For    ev  -  er  shared,  for     ev  -  er  whole,    A      nev  -  er     tl)!)  -  inp  sen!        A  •  men. 
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J.  I?.  Dykes,  1868 
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231      VOX  DE-ECTI     C.  M.  81. 

i>  /'/'  rail. 

I 

1.  I      iiEAiti)   the   voice     of  Je    -    suk  say,    "Come   un   -  to       Me     and      rest; 
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I^ay   down,  tbtui    wen  -  ry      one,       lay  down     Thy    bead  up  -  on   IMy      breast." 
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was, 
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my 
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I      found    in  Him   a 
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And 


He   bas  made  me 
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(Or  to  Calm,  No.  194) 


2  I  lieard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  Heliokl,  T  freely  trive 
The  liviiij;  water;  thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down  and  drink,  and  live." 
I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Uf  that  life-fjiving  stream  ; 
My  thirst  was  quenchM,  my  soul  revived, 

And  now  I  live  in  Him. 


3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  T  am  this  dark  worhl's  lijrht; 
Look  unto  Me,  thy  morn  sluill  rise> 

And  all  thy  day  be  bri|;ht." 
I  looked  to  .Tesus,  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  star,  my  sun  ; 
And  in  tliat  light  of  life  I'll  walk 

Till  travelling  days  are  done. 

188  H.  Hon.ir,  1846 
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Weii-ry  and  worn  and  sad;  I  found  in  Uiiii  a  resting-place,  And  Ho  has  made  mo  glad.  A-men. 
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J.  B.  Dykes  ,!o23-io76^ 


1.  THr.uE     is        ft         iiiiiiiL'   I        love     to    lieftr;        I        love      to     Hing     its       worth; 
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2  It  t»'lls  me  ol'  a  SaviourV-  love, 

Who  (lied  to  set  me  tree; 
It  tells  me  of  His  precious  hlood, 
Tiie  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

3  It  tells  of  one  whose  loviiijj  heart 

('.•III  feel  my  tloepest  woe, 
Who  in  my  sorrow  bears  a  part 
That  none  e;in  hear  l>elow. 

4  -lesusl  the  name  I  love  so  well, 

The  name  I  love  to  hear; 


No  saint  on  earth  its  worth  can  tell, 
No  heart  eciticeive  liow  dear. 

5  This  name  shall  shed  its  fratjraiu'e  still 

Alongr  this  thorny  road. 
Shall  sweetly  smooth  the  ru|j:|j^ed  hill 
That  leads  me  np  to  Uod. 

6  And  there,  with  all  the  hlood-bouirht 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free,      [throng, 
I'll  sini;:  the  new  eternal  song 


Of  Jesus'  love  to  me. 


r.  Whitlielil,  1S59 
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And    he,    whowouldthe    Fft  -  ther  seek,  Must  seek  Him,  Lord,  by   Thee.     A  -  mfn. 
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2  Thou  art  the  Truth  ;  Thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  can.st  inform  the  mind, 
And  purify  the  heart. 

3  Thou  ai't  the  Life;  the  rendiiifx  tomb 

Proclaims  Thy  conquering  arm ; 
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And  those,  who  put  their  trust  in  Thee, 
Nor  death  nor  hell  sliall  harm. 
4  Tiiou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life; 
Grant  tis  that  Way  to  know. 

That  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  win. 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 

G.  W.  Ooaiie,  1824 
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2  To  spread  the  rays  of  heavenly  light, 

To  give  the  niourner  joy. 
To  preach  glad  tidings  to  the  poor, 
^  -Was  His  divine  employ. 

3  'Mid  keen  reproach  and  crnt^l  scorn, 

Patient  and  meek  He  stood; 
His  foes,  ungriiteful,  sought  His  life; 
H*'  labored  for  their  good. 


MARGUERITE     C. 


4  in  tilt'  Itist  hour  of  deep  distress, 

Before  His  Father's  throne, 
With  sold  resigned.  He  bowed,  and  said, 
"Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  doiu'!" 

5  Be  Christ  our  pattern  and  our  guide  ; 

His  iuiage  may  we  bear; 
Oh,  may  we  tread  His  holy  steps, 
^'    I^is  joy  and  glory  share  I 


W.  InfieM,  1781 
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2  For  ever  on  Thy  burdened  heart 

A  weight  of  sorrow  hung; 
k    Yet  no  ungentle,  murmuring  word 
Escaped  Thy  silent  tongue. 

3  Thy  foes  might  hate,  despise,  revile, 
J      Thy  friends  unfaithful  prove ; 

Unwearied  in  forgiveness  still, 
Thy  heart  could  only  love. 


4  Oh,  give  us  hearts  to  love  like  Thee, 
\\.*     Like  Thee,  O  Lord,  to  griev(* 

•^^ar  more  for  others'  sins,  than  all 
The  wrongs  that  we  receive. 

5  One  with  Thyself,  may  every  eye 
r~^  y.      In  us.  Thy  brethren,  see 

/      That  gentleness  and  gract!  which  spring 
From  ujiion.  Lord,  with  Thee. 

91  R.  Danny,  18,19 


I 


3C0UO  Cbdst  the  Son 

C.  M. 


Maker,  1876 


Our  ft'i't  luiiy  nionrn  this  tliorii  -  y 
&#-     ^     -•       ri       -f-     ^_^±_± 


WilV, 


-<>- 


Yet  here  Em-  iimn 


-J 


mm^ 


A  -  men. 
I 


2  This  tlcslily  robe  the  Lord  did  wear; 

This  wjitch  the  Lord  did  keep; 
Thi'sc  l)urd('iis  sore  tlie  Lord  did  bear, 
These  tears  the  Lord  did  weep. 

3  Our  very  frailty  brings  us  near 

Unto  the  Lord  of  heaven; 
To  every  ^v'lKii,  to  every  tear 
Hnch  fjrlory  .strange  is  given. 
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4  But  not  this  fleshly  robe  alone 

Shall  link  us,  Lord,  to  Thee; 
Not  oidy  in  the  tear  and  groau 
Hliall  the  dear  kindred  be. 

5  We  shall  be  reck(tned  for  Tliiiie  own 

Because  Thy  lu'aven  we  share. 
Because  we  sing  around  Thy  throne 
And  Thy  bright  raiment  wear. 

T.  U.  (".ill,  iKso     Ah. 


2  Help  us,  through  good  report  and  ill, 

Our  daily  cross  to  bear, 
Like  Thee  to  do  our  Father's  will. 
Our  brethren's  griefs  to  share. 

3  Let  grace  our  selfisline.ss  expel, 

Our  earthliness  refine. 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell, 
As  free  and  true  as  Thine. 


If  joy  shall  at  Thy  bidding  fly, 

And  grief's  dark  day  come  on, 
We,  in  our  turn,  would  meekly  cry, 

Father,  Thy  will  be  done! 
5  Should  friends  misjudge,  or  foes  defame, 

Or  brethren  faithless  prove, 
Then,  like  Thine  own,  be  all  our  aim 

To  conquer  them  by  love. 

t9a  J.  H.  C.umey,  1838    Ab. 


i 


1 

-1 
1 

.  givec 

1 

. 

— O- 

1 

t 

a 

-  men 

^ 

:n 

rv, 


defame, 


J-A/^^^-^       lPra?cr  an^  ipratsc 

238     ST.  WERBERG     1.  M.   6i  J.  II.  nyk.s  ,iS2,,-.s-fo 
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my-self    to  The* 


Love,  I     K'^'e    my-self    to  Thee,  Thine  ev  -  er,     on  -  ly  Thine  to    be.        A  -  men. 
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2  0  Lovo,  wh  .  ere  life's  earliest,  dawn 
On  nie  Tiiy  choice  hast  gently  laid; 
O  Love,  who  here  as  man  wast  born, 

And  wholly  like  to  us  wast  made; 
0  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Tliine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 


O  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  ever,  only  Thine  t<>  be. 

J.  Scheffler,  1659     Tr.  C.  Winkworth,  i«58    W*. 

239  L.  M.    61. 

Oil,  who  like  Thee,  so  c.-ilm,  so  bright, 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  Thou  Light  of  ligiit, 


3  0  Love,  who  once  in  time  wast  slain,   ' '      Oh,  who  like  Thee  did  ever  go 

Pierced  thro'  jind  thro'  with  bitter  woe;^  So  patient  tiirough  a  world  of  woe. 
0  Love,  who  wrestling  thus  didst  gain, 

That  wo  eternal  joy  might  know ; 
0  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 


4  0  Love,  who  lovest  me  for  aye. 

Who  for  my  soul  dost  ever  plead ; 
0  Love,  who  didst  my  ransom  pay, 

Whose  power  sufflceth  in  my  stead ; 
0  Love,  1  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

5  0  Love,  who  once  shalt  bid  me  rise 

From  out  this  dying  life  of  ours ; 
0  Love,  who  once  o'er  yonder  skies 
Shalt  set  me  iu  the  fadeless  bowers; 
13 


So  meek,  so  lowly,  yet  .so  liigli, 
So  glorious  in  humility? 

2  O  wondrous  Lord,  our  souls  would  be 
Still  more  and  more  conformed  to  Thee; 
Would  lose  the  pride,  the  taint  of  sin, 

'    That  burns  these  fevered  veins  within; 
And  learn  of  Thee,  the  lowly  one. 
And  like  Thee  all  our  journey  run. 

3  Oh,  grant  us  ever  on  the  road 
A  To  trace  the  footsteps  of  our  God ; 

^-Vi  That  when  Thou  shalt  appear,  arrayed 
\  Li  light  to  judge  the  quick  and  dead. 
We  may  to  life  immortal  soar. 
Through  Thee,  who  livest  evermore. 

'93  A   C.  Coxe,  1K40    Revised  i87» 
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And  from  blind  eyes,  be  -  night-ed  long,    Bright  beams  of  morn-ing  spring.       .1  -  men. 
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2  Oh,  where  is  He  tliat  trod  tlie  sea? 

Oil,  where  is  He  that  spjike? 
Ami  pierciiifif  words  of  Hberty, 

Tlie  deaf  ears  open  shake  ? 
And  mihlest  woi'ds  arrest  the  liaste 

Of  fever's  deadly  fire, 
And  stronfjonesliealthe  weak  who  waste 

Their  life  in  sad  desire. 

3  Oh,  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea, 

Oh,  where  is  He  that  spake? 
And  «lark  waves,  rolling  heavily, 

A  glassy  smoothness  take  ; 
And  lepers,  whose  own  fiesh  has  been 

A  solitary  grave. 
See  with  amaze  that  they  are  cleau. 

And  cry,  'tis  IJ'i  can  save. 
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Oh,  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea? 

'T  is  only  He  can  save ; 
To  thousands  hiuigt'ring  wearily, 

A  wondrous  meal  He  gave: 
Full  soon,  with  food  celestial  fed, 

Tlieir  mystic  fare  they  take;    [bread, 
'Twas   springtide  when    He   blest  the 

And  harvest  when  H(»  brake. 

Oh,  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea? 

My  soul,  the  Lord  is  here : 
Le<  all  thy  fears  be  hushed  in  tl  ee; 

Tt)  leap,  to  look,  to  hear. 
Be  thine:  thy  needs  He'll  satisfy; 

Art  thou  diseased,  or  dumb? 
Or  dost  thou  in  thy  hunger  cry? 

"  I  come,"  saith  Christ,  "  I  come." 

T.  T.  Uvnch,  1855 
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1..  J.  Hopkins  (1S18— ) 
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1.  TuiNK   uriu,     0     Ijord,     in      diivs         of     old        Was    strong  to      boal    and      huvc; 
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To     Thee  they   went,   the      blind,     the  diiiub,  The        pal  -  sied  and     the       lame, 
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The     lep    -    er   with    bis    taint  -   ed   life,     Tlie  sick  with  fe-vered  frame.       .1  -  men. 
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2  And   lo!    Thy   touch   brought  life  and 

health, 

Gave  .s[)et'ch,  and  streiijyth,  aud  .sif^hl ; 
And  youth  renewed  and  frenzy  calmed 

Owiu'd  Thee,  the  Lord  of  li<rht. 
And  now,  O  Lord,  be  near  to  bless, 

Almighty  as  of  yore, 
In  crowtled  street,  by  restless  couch. 

As  by  Gennesaret's  shore. 

3  Though  love  aTid  might  no  longer  heal 

By  touch,  or  word,  or  look; 
Though  they  who  do  Thy  work  must  read 
Thy  laws  in  nature's  book ; 
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Yet  come  to  heal  the  sick  man's  .soul. 
Come,  cleanse  the  leprous  taint. 

Give  joy  and  peace,  where  all  is  strife. 
And  strength,  where  all  is  faint. 

Be  Thou  our  great  deliverer  still. 

Thou  Lord  of  life  and  cteath. 
Restore  and  quicken,  soothii  and  bless 

With  Thine  almighty  breath. 
To  hands  that  work  and  eyes  that  see. 

Give  wisdom's  heavenly  lore. 
That  whole  and  sick,  and  weak  aud 
.strong. 

May  praise  Thee  evermore. 

E.  H.  Plumptri:,  1866 
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2  We  did  not  see  Thee  lifted  high 
Amid  that  wild  mid  savage  crew, 

Nor  heard  Thy  meek,  imploring  cry: 

"  Forgive,  they  know  not  what  they  do ! " 
Yet  we  believe  the  deed  was  done 
Which  shook  the  earth  and  veiled  the  sun. 

3  We  stood  not  by  the  empty  tomb 
Where  late  Thy  sacred  body  lay, 

Nor  Silt  within  that  upper  room. 

Nor  met  Thee  in  the  open  way ; 
But  we  believe  that  angels  said 
"Why  seek  the  living  with  the  dead?" 


4  We  did  not  mark  the  chosen  few, 
When  Thou  didst  thro'  the  clouds  ascend, 

First  lift  to  heaven  their  wondering  view, 

Then  to  the  earth  all  prostrate  bend ; 
Yet  we  believe  that  mortal  eyes 
Beheld  that  journey  to  the  skies. 

5  And  now  that  Thou  dost  reign  on  high, 
And  thence  Thy  waiting  people  bless, 

No  ray  of  glory  from  the  sky 

Doth  shine  upon  our  wilderness; 
But  we  believe  Thy  faithful  word, 
And  trust  in  our  redeeming  Lord. 

Unknown  American  Author    Rewritten  by  H.  J.  BuckoU,  1638 
Afterwards  rewritten  by  J.  H.  Gurncy,  1851 
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That  youth  may  lov,-,aii(l  age  adore.  Amtn. 
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(Or  to  St.  Matthi:!',,  No.  50) 

2  O  Way,  thro'  whom  our  souls  draw  near    4  O  Life,  the  well  tliat  ever  flows 

To  you  eternal  home  of  peace,  To  slake  the  thirst  of  those  that  faint, 

Where  perfect  love  shall  cast  out  fear,  Thy  power  to  bless  what  seraph  knows? 

And  earth's  vain  toil  and  wand'rinjjc  cease;      Thy  joy  supreme  what  words  can  paint  ? 

In  strength  or  weakness  may  we  see  In  earth's  last  hour  of  fleetingf  breath 

Our  heaveuAvard  path,  O  Lord,  thro'  Thee.  Be  Thou  our  conqueror  over  death. 

3  O  Trutli,  before  whose  shrine  we  bow,  5  0  Light,  0  Way,  O  Triith,  0  Life, 
Thou  priceless  pearl  for  all  who  seek,  0  Jesus,  born  mankind  to  save. 

To  Thee  our  earliest  strength  we  vow.  Give  Thou  Thy  peace  in  deadliest  strife, 

Thy  love  will  bless  the  pure  aiul  meek;         Shed  Thou  Thy  calm  on  stormiest  wave; 

When  dreams  or  mists  beguile  our  sight,  Be  Thou  our  hope,  our  joy,  our  dread, 

Turn  Thou  our  darkness  into  light.  Lord  of  the  living  and  the  dead. 

E.  H.  Plumptre,  1864 
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2  liidfje  of  the  mountain-wave, 

Lower  thy  crest ; 
Wail  of  tlie  stormy  wind, 

Be  tliou  at  rest ; 
Peril  there  none  can  be, 

Sorrow  must  fly, 
Where  saith  the  Lifjlit  of  Light, 

"Peace!     It  is  I!" 


_  I 

3  Jesus,  deliverer, 

Come  Th«)ti  to  me ; 
Soothe  Thou  my  voyaging 

Over  life's  sea. 
Thou,  when  the  storm  of  death 

Roars,  sweeping  by, 
Whisper,  O  Truth  of  Truth, 

"Peace!     It  is  I!" 

Anatolius,  45«     7"f.  J.  M.  Neale,  1M2 
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Peril  was  nifih;  Then  said  the  God  of  God,  "Peace!  It  is  I !    Peace!  It  is  I!" 
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I    Jb- Hl'H,  Tliy  naiiio    f     love,   All    nth-<<r   iiuiiii'm  a     linvi>,     Jo    huh.  my    I.unl '       Oh,  Thmi  art 
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2  Thou,  blessod  Son  of  God, 
Hast  bought  ine  with  Tliy  blood, 

Jesus,  my  Lord ! 
How  mighty  is  Thy  love, 
All  other  loves  above, 
Love  that  I  daily  prove, 

Jesus,  my  Lord  ! 

3  When  unto  Thee  I  flee. 
Thou  wilt  my  refuge  be, 

Jesus,  my  Lord! 
What  need  I  now  to  fear. 


What  earthly  grief  or  care. 
Since  Thou  tirt  ever  near? 
Jesus,  my  Lord  ! 

4  Soon  Thou  wilt  oome  again ! 
I  shall  be  happy  then, 

iTesus,  my  Lord! 
Then  Thine  own  face  I  '11  see. 
Then  I  shall  like  Thee  be, 
Then  evermore  with  Thee, 

Jesus,  njy  Lord ! 

J.  G.  Deck,  184a 
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2  Docs  sickness,  feebleness  or  pnin 
yN,    Or  sorrow  iti  our  pjitli  appear/ 

(    "'^  Tlie  recollection  will  reuiain, 
^        More  deeply  did  He  suffer  liere: 
His  life,  how  truly  sad  and  liriel", 
Filled  up  with  suft'erinjj:  and  with  fjfrief. 

3  If  Satan  tempt  our  hearts  to  sli-ay 

fAnd  whisper  evil  tliinefs  within, 
So  tlid  he,  in  tlit^  desert  way, 
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,     Assail  our  Tjor<l  with  thoutrlits  of  sin, 
/1(\\Vhen  worn  and  in  a  t'eehle  houi' 
Tho  tempter  came  with  all  his  power. 

4  Just  sutdi  as  I,  this  earth  lie  trod, 
With  every  liumaii  ill  hut  sin; 
And  though  indeed  the  very  (iod, 
As  I  am  now  so  He  has  been. 
1     ■  My  (iod,  my  Saviour,  look  on  me 
With  pity,  love,  and  sympathy. 

J.  Uiliiieston,  iiU7 

G.  M.  Garrett  (1834—  1897) 
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sound,    And   all      this  earth  shall  hear.        ^I-hioi. 
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2  Grace  first  contrived  tlic  way 

To  save  i-ebellious  man. 
And  all  the  steps  that  j^raec  display 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

3  Grace  tanefht  my  wanderinj;  feet 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road, 


And  new  snpjdies  each  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressing  (m  to  G(k1. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 
Tin'ougii  everlasting  dayi< ; 
Tt  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 
And  well  deserves  the  pi'aise. 

p.  DoddridKe,  1740 
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To     Thee,    Re  -  deem  -  er,     King, 
Made  sweet  bo  -  san  -  nas    ring. 
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j  All      glo  -  ry,  laud,  and     hon    -    or 
(  To   whom  the  lips    of       cbil   -   dren 
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To    Thee,  Ee-deem-er,     King, 
Made  sweet  ho-san  -  nas    ring. 
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3  The  company  of  angels 

Are  praisinjjf  Thee  on  liip:h ; 
And  mortal  men,  and  all  things 
Created,  make  reply. 
All  glory,  etc. 

4  The  people  of  the  Hebrews 

With  palms  before  Thee  went: 
Our  praise  and  prayer.^  and  anthems 
Before  Thee  we  present. 
All  glory,  etc. 
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5  To  Thee,  before  Thy  passion, 

They  sang  their  hymns  of  praise ; 
To  Thee,  now  high  exalted, 
Our  melody  we  raise. 
All  glory,  etc. 

6  Thou  didst  accept  their  praises ; 

Accept  the  prayers  we  bring, 
Who  ir.  all  good  delightest. 
Thou  good  and  gracious  King. 
All  glory,  etc. 

Theodulpli,  8ao    7-.  I.  M,  Neale,  1854 
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O    Saviour  meek, pur-sue  Thy  road  With  palms  and  scattor'd  garments  strovy'd.^l-nicH. 
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(Or  to  Pcterborou;;h,  N  ).  824) 


2  Riile  oil,  ride  on  in  majesty, 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die: 

0  <.'hri.<t,  Thy  triumphs  now  begin 
O'er  oa  otive  death  and  coiupiered  sin. 

3  Kide  on,  ride  on  in  majesty: 
The  winged  squadrons  of  Ihe  sky 
Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering  eyes 
To  see  th '  approaching  sacrifice. 


4  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  maj(>sty: 

Thy  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh; 
The  Father,  on  His  sapphire  throne, 
Expects  His  own  anointed  Son. 

5  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty, 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die ; 

Bow  Thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain, 
Then  take,  0  God,  Thy  power,  and  reign. 

H.  H.  Milman,  1817 
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0      Sav-iour  meek, pursue  Thy  road  With  palms  and  scatter'd  garments  strow'd.  A-men, 
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is    pleas  -  ing       And     wel-come  m     Thy   sight 

I  '         J -•-       -•-      J       j       J       J  ■^■- a. 

i       f 


f^ 


.4  -  inen. 


-\ — r 


f 


r- 


2  Thy  Zion  palms  is  strewinsr, 

Witli  bnuiclies  fresh  and  fair; 
My  soul,  ill  ])raise  awakinjr, 

Tlei'  antliom  shall  prepare; 
Perpetual  thanks  and  praises 

Forth  from  my  heart  shall  spring; 
And  to  Thy  name  the  S'-rvice 

Of  all  my  powers  I  brinj;. 

S  Love  caused  Thy  incarnation, 

Love  brought  Thee  down  to  me ; 
Thy  thirst  for  my  salvation 
procured  my  liberty. 
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Oh,  love  beyond  all  telling, 
Tliat  led  Thee  to  embrace, 

In  love  all  love  excelling, 
Our  lost  and  fallen  race  I 

4  Ye  who,  with  guilty  terror. 

Are  trem))ling,  fear  no  more ; 
With  love  and  grace  the  Saviour 

Sliall  you  to  hope  restore. 
He  comes,  who  contrite  sinners 

Will  with  the  children  place, 
The  children  of  His  Father, 

The  heirs  of  life  and  grace. 

p.  Cierhardt,  1653    Tr.  Verses  i,  2,  4.  A.  T  Russell,  1851; 
Verse  3,  J.  C.  Jacobi,  ijaa    it  It, 
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1.  My     hIuk,    my     sins,    my       Sav   -   iourl        They   tiike  such  bold     on       nje, 
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I        am      not       a  -    ble     to       look  np, 
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Save    on   -   ly,   Christ,  to       Thee. 
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In     Thee       is     all      for  -  give  -  ness, 
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In     Thee       a-  bun-dant  grace; 
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My     shad-ow   and  my     sun  -  shine        The  brightness  of      Thy    face. 
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(Or  to  St.  Hilda,  No.  407) 


2  My  sins,  my  si^s,  my  Saviour, 

How  sad  on  Thee  they  fall ! 
Seen  through  Thy  gentle  patience, 

I  tenfold  feel  them  all. 
I  know  they  are  forgiven  ; 

But  still,  their  pain  to  me 
Is  all  the  grief  and  anguish 

They  laid,  my  Lord,  on  Thee. 

3  My  sins,  my  sins,  my  Saviour! 

Their  guilt  I  never  knew 
Till  with  Thee  in  the  desert 
I  near  Thy  passion  drew; 


Till  with  Thee  in  the  garden 
I  heard  Thy  pleading  prayer, 

And  saw  the  sweat-drop.^  bloody 
That  told  Thy  sorrow  there. 

4  Therefore  my  songs,  my  Saviour, 

E'en  in  this  time  of  woe, 
Shall  tell  of  ail  Thy  goodness 

To  suffering  man  V)elow ; 
Thy  goodness  and  Thy  favor, 

Whose  presence  from  above 
Makes  glad  those  hearts,  my  Saviour, 

That  live  in  Thee  and  love. 

■OS  ).  S.  I).  Monsell.  iM« 
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1.  O      KAV  -  iNo    vie  -  tini,     openinf,'    wide     The  gate   of  heav'n  to   men     be  -  lew, 

2.  All  thanks  and  prftise  to    Thee     as-cend    For     ev  -  er-more.  blest  One     in  Three; 
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Onr  foes  press  on    from    ev  -  ery  side;  Thineaidsnpply.Thy  strength be-stow. 

Oh,  grant  ns    life   that  shall  not  end.  In     onr  true  na-tive  land  with  Thee.     A  -  men. 
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(Or  to  Grace  Church) 


T.  Aquinas,  1263    Tr.  H.  Caswall 
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1.  O  Thou,  who   in      the     pains   of  death      Art  yield-ing    np     Thy  part  -  ing  breath. 
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Teach  us    to     fix    our  eyes  on  Thee     Up-lift-ed   on    the    heal-ing  tree. 
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(Or  to  Mclcombe,  No.  S5) 
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2  To  graze  on  Thee  in  suffering 

Sliiill  lioal  the  serpent's  deadly  sting; 
¥ov  Thou  art  God,  nailed  thei-e  to  give 
This  healing  grace:  we  look  and  live. 


4  And  from  the  earth  uplifted  high, 
A  King,  enthroned  in  majesty, 
Thine  arms  Thou  spreadest  on  the  tree. 
And  drawest  all  men  unto  Thee. 


3  There  sons  for  glory  Thou  dost  gain,  5  0  Crucified,  we  cleave  to  Thee, 
There  martyrs  for  their  triumph  train.  And  Thou  shalt  our  salvation  be; 

There  stablish  Thy  most  Holy  Faith  Thy  cross,  our  only  hope  and  pride, 

By  love's  best  evidence,  Thy  death.  Shall  over  in  our  hearts  abide. 

»o6  C.  Coffin.  1736     Tr.  W.  Conke,  1879 
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1.  When   I      sur-vey    the  won-drous  cross  On  which  the  Prince  of      glo  -  ry      dieil, 
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My  rich- est  gain    I    count  but  loss    And  pour  con-tempt  on  all 


my  pride. 


2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast,  Did  e'er  such  love  aud  sorrow  meet, 

Save  iu  the  cross  of  Christ,  my  God:  Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crowu? 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,  4  ^ere  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood.  rpj^^^  ^^^^  .^  present  far  too  small ; 

3  See,  from  His  head.  His  hands.  His  feet,  Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down!  Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

I.  WatU,  1707 
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1.  Tis  midnight;  and  on      01  -  ive's   brow    The     star  is dimm'd that  late  -  ly    shone: 
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'Tis  midnight;  in  the   gar-  dm.  now,  The  suff'ring  Saviour  prays   a  -   lone.     A-m<n. 
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Yet  He  that  hath  iu  anguish  knelt 
Is  not  forsaken  bv  his  God. 


2  'Tis  midnight,  and  from  all  removed, 

Emmanuel  wrestles  lone  with  fears; 

E'en  the  disciple  that  He  loved  ,1  >rr  •       ■  j   •  1  j.        ■,  e        \  ^      1  • 

TT     1        i.  1  •    HT    i^    »       •  i.       J.  *    i  is  midnight,  aud  from  heavenly  plains 

Heeds  not  his  Masters  grier  and  tears.  t    i        -T*!  *i    *.  1    i 

*'  Is  borne  the  song  that  angels  know; 

3  'Tis  midnight,  and  for  others'  guilt  Unheard  by  mortals  are  the  strains 

The  Man  of  sorrows  weeps  iu  blood ;  That  sweetly  soothe  the  Saviour's  woe. 

Combination  Page.  W.  B.  Tappan,  ifln 
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Thee  mine. 
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2  What  Thou,  my  Lord,  bast  suffered 

Was  all      r  siuuers'  gain  ; 
Mine,  mine  was  the  transgressioa, 

But  Thine  the  deadly  pain. 
Lo,  here,  I  fall,  my  Saviour! 

'T  is  I  deserve  Thy  place ; 
Look  on  me  with  Thy  favor. 

Vouchsafe  to  me  Thy  grace. 

3  The  joy  can  ne'er  be  spoken, 

Above  all  joys  beside. 

When  in  Thy  body  broken 

I  thus  with  safety  hide. 
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My  Lord  of  life,  desiring 

Thy  glory  now  to  see, 
Beside  the  cross  expiring, 

I  'd  breathe  mj'  soul  to  Thee. 
4  What  language  shall  I  borrow. 

To  thank  Thee,  dearest  friend. 
For  this  Thy  dying  sorrow. 

Thy  pity  without  end  ? 
Oh  make  me  Thine  forever; 

And  should  I  fainting  be. 
Lord,  let  me  never,  never, 

Outlive  my  love  to  Thee. 


Bernard  of  Clairvaux,  iioo.     Tr.  P.  Gerhardt,  i«66 
J.  W.  Alexander,  18B9    W*. 
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(Second  Tune) 


J.  P.  Holbrook,  1862 
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1,  O  BACKED  Iloatl,  now -.vouiidotl.  Now  HCornl'uUy  surrounded. 

With  griefandBliiiuie  weighed  down,  With  thorns,  Thine  only  crown; 
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1.  0  s.\-('R?:i)IIen(l,  Hiir-ronud-ed     By  crown  of  pierc-ingtbor",     O  Ijleecl-inRHeiid.Ko 


wonnd-ed,      Re- viled  and  put   to 'scorn,  Death's  pal-lid  hue  comes  o'er    Thee,     Tlio 
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2  I  see  Thy  strength  and  vigor. 

All  fad'ng  iu  the  strife, 
And  death  with  cruel  rigor. 

Bereaving  Thee  of  life ; 
O  agony  and  dying ! 

0  love  to  sinners  free ! 
Jesus,  all  grace  supplying, 

Oh,  turn  Thy  face  on  me ! 

3  In  this.  Thy  bitter  passion. 

Good  Shepherd,  think  of  nie 
With  Thy  most  sweet  compassion. 
Unworthy  though  I  be; 

14 
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Beneath  Thy  cross  abiding 

For  ever  would  I  rest. 
In  Thy  dear  love  confiding, 

And  with  Thy  presence  blest. 

Be  near  when  I  am  dying ; 

Oh,  show  Thy  cro.ss  to  me; 
And  to  my  succor  flying, 

Come,  Lord,  and  set  me  free. 
These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving, 

From  Jesus  shall  not  move; 
For  he,  who  dies  believing. 

Dies  safely,  through  Thy  love. 

Bernard  ofClairvaux     Tr.  H.  W.  Baker,  iMi 
J.  W.  Alexander,  18.19    Ad. 
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In  love   of  Tbt>(^  iinil  scorn  of      Hulf,     Oh.naay  wo  count  the  world  us  lossi     .l-7»(7). 
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(Or  to  St.  Cross,  opposite) 
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2  Wlien  we  In'hold  Tliy  blt'iHliiifif  wounds. 

And  the  roiii,'li  wuy  thiit  Tliou  hast  trod, 
Muko  us  to  liato  tli(j  load  of  siu 
That  lay  so  heavy  on  our  Uod, 

3  0  holy  Lord,  uplifted  hifjjh, 

With  outstretched  arms,  in  mortal  woe, 
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HAMBURG      L.  M. 


1.  Nature,  with  o   -  pen      vol  -  nme,  stands  To  spread  her  Mak-er's  praise  a  -   broad; 
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Eml.racinj''  in  Thy  wondrous  love 
The  sinful  '.Torld  Ihat  lies  below; 

4  Gi'  e  us  an  ever-living  faith 

To  gaze  beyond  the  things  we  see, 
'  And  in  the  mystery  of  Thy  death 
Draw  us  and  all  men  imto  Thee. 

W.  W.  How,  1854 


Arr.  by  L.  Mason,  1824 
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And     ov-ery  la  -  bor    of  His  hands  Shows  something  worthy  of     a       God.      A-men. 
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2  But,  in  the  grace  that  rescued  man, 

His  brightest  form  of  glory  shines; 
Hei'e,  on  the  cross,  'tis  fairest  drawn 
In  precious  blood,  and  crimson  lines. 

3  Oh,  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross 

Where  my  Redeemer  loved  and  died ! 
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Her  noblest  life  my  spirit  draws       [side. 
From  His  dear  wounds  and   bleeding 

4  I  would  forever  .speak  His  name 

In  sounds  to  mortal  ears  nnknown ; 
With  angels  join  to  praise  tlie  Laml), 
xVnd  wor.ship  at  His  Father's  throne. 

10  I.  Watts   1707 
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ELLSWORTH     L.  M. 


J.  Hanihy  (1838—1896) 


1.  We    siii^  till' priiiso  i)f    lliin  who  ilioil, 


iiii  who  ilioil,         Of      Him  who  dii'd  up   -  on    tho  cross; 


Him  who  (lii'd  up   -  on    the  cross; 
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The  sin-ner's  hope  let  men  ile  -  ride,     For  this  we  count  tlie  worhl  but  b)ss. 
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2  Inscribed  upon  thi'  cross  wo  see 

In  shining  letters,  God  is  love; 
He  bears  our  sins  upon  the  tree, 
Ho  briuijfs  us  mercy  from  above. 

3  The  cross,  it  takes  our  <;uilt  away, 

It  holds  the  t'aintinj,'  spirit  up. 
It  cheers  with  hope  the  glooTuy  day, 
And  sweetens  every  bitter  cup. 
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4  It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave. 

And  nerves  the  feeble  arm  for  fii;ht, 
It  takes  its  terror  from  the  pjrave, 
And  gilds  the  bed  of  death  with  light. 

5  The  balm  of  life,  the  cure  of  woe, 

The  measure,  and  the  pledge  of  love, 
The  sinner's  refuge  here  below. 

The  angels'  themo  in  heaven  above. 

T.  Kelly,  iHis 

J.  15.  Dykes,  1S61 
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2  Have  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  Him, 

While  soldiers  scoff  and  Jews  dei'ide  ? 
Ah !  look  how  patiently  he  hangs ; 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  cruciiied. 

3  Seven  times  He  spake,  seven  words  of 

love. 
And  all  three  hours  His  silence  cried 


^fk. 


mm 
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For  mei'cy  on  the  souls  of  men ; 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 
4  0  love  of  God !     0  sin  of  man ! 

In  this  dread  act   your  strength  is 
tvied. 
And  victory  remains  with  love. 
For  Thou  our  Lord  art  crucified ! 

F.  W.  Faber,  1^49 
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2  What  Ho  for  His  people  suffered, 
Stripes  and  seoffs  and  insults  offered. 

His  fond  mother  saw  the  whole: 
Never  from  the  scene  retiring: 
Till  He  bowed  His  liead,  expiring', 

And  to  God  breathed  out  Plis  soul. 

3  But  we  have  no  need  to  borrow 
Motive  .'•    mm  the  mother's  sorrow, 

At  our  Saviour's  cross  to  mourn  ; 


'T  wasonrsinsbrought  Flim  from  heaven ; 
Tlies((  the  cruel  nails  had  driven; 
All  His  griefs  for  us  were  borne. 

4  When  no  eye  its  pity  gave  us, 
Wlien  there  was  no  arm  to  save  us, 

He  His  love  and  power  displayed, 
By  His  stripes  He  wrought  our  healing; 
By  His  death,  our  life  revealing, 

He  for  us  the  I'ansom  paid. 

5  Jesus,  may  Thy  love  constrain  us, 
That  from  sin  we  may  refrain  us, 

In  Thy  griefs  may  deeply  grieve; 
Thee  our  best  affections  giving, 
To  Thy  glory  ever  living. 

May  we  in  Thy  glory  live. 

Jacobus  da  Todi  (—1306)     Tr.  J.  W.  Alexander,  1842    Ai. 
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cross    up  -  beiir  -  iug,       See    Him   strick  -  en,     spit     on,    wear  -  ing       The  thorn- 
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2  Not  the  crowd  wliose  cries  assaihid  Him, 
Nor  the  hands  that  rudely  uailed  Him, 

Slew  Him  011  the  cursed  tree; 
Ours  the  sin  from  heaven  that  called  Him, 
Oui's  the  sin  whose  burden  galled  Him 

In  the  sad  Gethsemane. 
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3  For  our  sins,  of  glory  emptied. 
He  was  fasting,  lone,  and  tempted. 

He  was  slain  ou  Calvary ; 
Yet  He  for  His  murderers  pleaded ; 
Tjord,  l)y  us  that  prayer  is  needed. 

We  have  pierced,  yet  trust  in  Thee. 


4  In  our  wealth  and  tribulation, 
By  Thy  ])recious  cross  an<l  passion, 

By  Tliy  l)lood  and  agony, 
By  Thy  glorious  resurrection. 
By  Thy  Holy  (i host's  protection, 

Make  us  Thine  eternally. 

J.  Aiistice,  1836 
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1.  O    Jk  -  si'H,  I'lii  -  ci  -  tlrd  tor  iiiati,      O  Liiiiili,  all  -  ylo-rJouH  on   'I'liy  tliiotn, Tench 
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'I'lidii  oiir  \vi)mrrinHH<JnlK   to  s<'iiii    'I'iic  inyslfry    of    'I'liv  love     im-known.  A  -  iinn. 


2  We  piviy  Tlift'.  irnmt  ms  str«  iijjtli  to  fjikc  4  And  week  hy  week  tliis  (l;iy  Wf  ask 
Oiir  daily  i-i'oss.  wliatc't'i'  it  l»c.  Tiint  lioly  iiiciiiorics  of  Thy  cross 

And  f^ladiy  tor  Thiiit'  own  (h'ar  siiko  May  sanctify  each  comnion  task, 

In  jtatiis  of  pain  'o  follow  Thee,  And  tnrn  to  yain  each  earthly  loss. 

.'}  As  on  onr  daily  '.ay  w<'  j,'o.  ."j  (irant  iis,  dear  I^ord,  our  cross  to  bear 
Thi'o'  li'_dil  or  shade,  in  calm  or  strife.  Till  at  Thy  '        we  lay  it  down. 

Oil,  may  we  iiear  Tiiy  marks  lielow  Win  thro'  Tl  >d  our  pardon  there. 

In  conijuered  sin  and  chastened  life.  And  thro'  tiic  cro.ss  attain  the  crown. 

W.  '.V.  Mow,  iK-i 

205      HEINLEIN      7s.  I'.  Heinkin,  1677 
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For  -  ty  <lavs  mid     for  -  ty  niglits  Tempt -ed,     and    yet      nn -de -filed.        A-nnn. 


2  Shall  not  wo  Thy  sorrow  share. 

And  from  earthly  joys  abstain, 
Fastinj;;  with  uncoasinfr  prayer, 
Triad  with  Thee  to  sutTer  pain? 

3  And  if  Satan,  vexinp:  sore, 

Flesli  or  spirit  should  assail. 
Thou,  liis  vanquisher  before. 
Grant  we  may  not  faint  or  fail. 


4  So  shall  we  have  peace  divine, 

Holier  gladness  ours  shall  be ; 
Round  us,  too,  shall  angels  shine, 
Such  as  ministered  to  Thee. 

5  Keep,  oh  keep  us,  Saviour  dear. 

Ever  constant  by  Thy  side. 

That  with  Thee  we  may  appear 

At  the  eternal  Easter-tide, 

214  G.  H.  Smyttaii,  1S56 


87a 


I:] 

••.'rtiich 

1^ 


9 


ilSlv 

•OSS 

•  loss. 

o  bear 

)i. 

n  thtTf, 

«  crown. 

W.  lliiw,  iv;i 

.  >677 


wild; 


^ 


O    \|.  (i.irrrtt,  1872 


Ipa^iMon  an^  Crudfiylon 

266     ROYAL  BANNER      I  •  M. 

1.    TiiK    roy  -  111     l»im-ii(  is     I'm-wiiril  ^'o,         Tlif  croHH  hIijiuh  furth  in      iiiyH-tic  ^^ll)W, 
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\\  lieri'  III'    ill  tir-li,  our   tlisli  who  Hindi',  Our  sentence  bore,  our  nm-soiii  piiiil.    .\-iin)i. 
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Tlicn-  whilst  H<'  Imiiir.  His  sacri'tl  side 
By  soldier's  spear  was  opciu'd  wide 
To  (dcaiix'  us  ill  llif  pi-i    loiis  Hood 
Of  water  iniiifjled  with  His  itlootl. 

Fulfilled  is  nil  that  David  ttdd 

111  true  prophetic  soii^  ol'  old. 

How  (tod  the  ualious'  Kiiii;'  should  l)e; 

For  God  is  n'ij,'iiiii!;  I'roiii  the  tree. 

0  tree  of  fjflorv,  tree  most  fair, 
Ordained  those  holv  liiiil)s  to  b«'ar, 


How  hriirht  in  purple  rolte  it  stood, 
The  purple  of  a  Saviour's  hlood! 

.")  Upon  its  amis,  so  widely  tliiii^', 

Tile  wei^'ht  of  this  world's  ransom  hun|L(, 
The  ransom  He  alone  could  pay, 
I)espoiliiitf  Satan  of  his  proy. 

(!  To  Thee,  eternal  Three  in  One, 
Let  homaj^e  meet  by  all  lie  done: 
As  by  th«  cross  Thou  dost  restore, 
So  rulo  and  ^uide  us  overmore. 

V.  Kiirtnri.itnsfc  58...1     />.  ].  M,  NcMle,  1K51 
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1.  The  roy  -  al    ban-ners  for  -  ward  go,        The  cross  shines  forth  in  my s  -  tic  glow, 


II.  \V.  I\irkLr,  1S94 
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1.  'Tis  tin- islifd!  80      the      Suv-iour  cried,  And  nieek-ly  bowed  His    Lead  and      died: 
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2  'Tis  finislitHl!  all  lluit  heaven  decreed, 
And  all  the  aneieut  prophets  said 
Is  now  fulfilled,  as  was  desijjiR'd, 
In  Me,  the  Saviour  ()f  mankind. 

3  'Tis  finished  !  this  My  dying  groan 
bhall  sins  of  every  kind  atone; 


CASWALL     6s,  5s. 


Millions  shall  be  redeemed  from  death, 
By  this  My  last  exi)iriiig  breath. 

4  'Tis  finished!  lot  the  joyful  .sound 

Be  heard  througii  nil  ine  nations  round; 

'Tis  finished!  let  the  echo  fly 

Thro'  heaven  and  hell,  thro'  earth  and  .sky. 

ii\         rw     •     ij     ..  \  S.  Stennett,  1787 

(Or  iJ  Olive  s  lirow,  255)  '  ' 

V.  Filitz  (1804-1876) 


i.  (ii.o  -  RY     be      to      Jo   • 
2.  Grace  and  life     e   -   ter 
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Has,    Who  in     bit -ter  pains  Poured  for  me  the 
ual     In     that  blood  1      find,  Blest  be   Ws.  com 
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From    His      sa  -  cred  veins. 

In     -     fi  -   nite  -  ly      kind.      A  -  men. 
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3  Blest  through  landless  ages 
Be  the  in'ecious  stream, 
Vhich  from  sni  and  sorrow 
Doth  the  world  redeem. 
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4  Abel's  blood  for  vengeance 

Pleaded  to  the  skies; 
But  the  blood  o  "  Jesus 
For  viur  pardon  cries. 

5  Oft  as  earth  exiiiliug 

Wafts  its  prai.se  on  high. 
Angel  ho.sts,  rojoiciug, 
Make  their  glad  reply. 

6  Lift  ye  then  your  voices. 

Swell  the  mighty  flood, 
Louder  still  and  louder, 
Praise  the  precious  blood. 

Anon.  (Italian,  tSth  Cent.)  Ir.  V..  Caswall,  1857 
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1.0        Je  -  sus,     wo        a  -    (lore     Thee, 
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Up   -  on      the   cross,  our    King; 
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We        bow    our  hearts  be  -    fore     Thee;       Thy     gra  -  cious  name  we      sing; 
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That  name  hath  broiij^ht  sal    -    va    -    tion,       That  name,  in      life     our      stay. 
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Our  peace,  our  con  -  so   -   la  -  tion,       AVhon  lifo  shall  fade    a  -    way.        A  -  vte)i. 
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2  Yet  (loth  the  world  disdaiii  Tliee, 

Still  pres-siiifj  by  Thy  cross. 
Lord,  lujiy  our  hearts  retain  Thee, 

Countinj;  all  else  but  loss. 
The  frrief  Thy  soul  eudurtvl, 

Who  can  that  iirief  dt^clare? 
Thy  pains  have  thus  a.ssur(»d 

That  Thou  Thy  foes  wilt  spare 


.3  Ah,  Lord,  our  sins  arraifjjned  Thee, 

And  riiiiled  Thee  to  the  tree. 
Our  pride.  O  Loi'<l.  disdaitu-d  Thee, 

Yet  (leij;u  our  hope  to  l)e. 
0  glorious  Kinj;,  we  bless  Thf>e, 

No  loufjfcr  j>ass  Tiiee  by; 
0  Jesus,  we  confess  Tiiee 

Our  Lord  enthroned  on  liigli. 

tI7  A.  T.  Kiisscll,  >85I 
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1.   A   -    i-AsI    and     (lid      my      Siiv  -  iour  bleed,     And      did     luy     Sov-ercif^n     die, 
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^Vould  Mo      dc  -  vote  tliat     sa-ci\^dhead      For    such    a  worm    as 
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'J  Was  it  tor  crimes  thiit  T  li.id  done 
Ho  fjroaut'il  upon  tiie  tree? 
Aiiiiiziiii;  i)ity,  jrruce  inikiiowii, 
And  love  heyoiul  (lefrrt'cl 

3  Well  iiiiirlit  the  SUM  in  darkness  hide, 
AjhI  sliut  His  ijlories  in. 
When  God,  the  nii<,'iity  Maker,  died 
For  lUiin  the  creature's  sin. 


4  Thus  uiifjht  I  hide  my  bhishinj,'  face 

While  His  dear  cross  appears. 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness. 
And  melt  my  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  tyrief  can  ne'er  repay 

Tlu!  del)t  of  love  I  owe  ; 
Here,  Lord,  I  p:ive  myself  away, 
'T is  all  that  I  can  do. 

I.  W.itts,  iri 
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1.   A   -  las!    and     did      mv     Sav  -  iour  bleed,    And   did      my     Sovereign    die 
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Would  He     de  -  vote  that    sa-cred  head    For    such   a    worm   as      I? 
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1.  Theke    is        a     green   hill     fur       11    -  way,     With  -  out       a       cit    -    y        wall, 


•;;. ; 


fil^^^ 


_* *_  0 *_._-* 


— p 1 p — 


^^-\^^=^^ 


r 


1^ 


eJ 


f 


^l-^zizi^ 


f^^^ 


r — a: 


r^ 


f 


p.f^^^lpi113 


Where  the  dear  Lord  was      cm  -  ci  -  (hd.    Who    died    to  save    uh        all. 
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fWo  iiJiiy  not  know,  wc  cannot  tell, 
Wliut  i)!iins  Ho  had  to  bear, 
But  we  believe  it  was  for  us 
He  hunfj  and  suifered  tiiere. 

/p3  He  died  that  we  niifj:ht  be  iorj^iven, 
\J  He  died  to  make  us  {J^ooil, 

That  we  mijrlit  go  at  hist  to  heaveu, 
Saved  by  His  pi'ecious  blood. 
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4  There  was  no  other  good  enough 
p>  To  pay  the  price  of  sin, 

^■(^tjo.    He  only  could  luiloek  the  gate 
Of  heaven,  and  let  us  in. 
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^  5  Oh,  dearly,  dearly  has  He  loved ! 
^  And  we  must  love  Him  too, 
Autl  trust  in  His  redeeming  blood. 
And  try  His  works  to  do. 

C.  !•'.  Alcxuniler,  1R48 

(Second  Tune) 
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Where  the  dear  Iiord  was    cru   -  ci  -  fied,      Who  died  to    save    us      all. 


I  I         I 

A-  men. 


-/Sf-r 


r 


-«»-!- 


li 


'5't'- 


i 


Hi 
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272     AUSTIN     8,  7,  8,  7,  4.  7 


Gregorian 
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1.  Hauk!  the  voice  of    love    and     nier  -  cy     Sounds  n  -  loud  from  Cal-  va  -  ry;    See,     it 
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rends  the  rocks  11  -  sun  -  der,  Shukes  tlic  earth,  and  veils  the    sky;      It       is    fin-ished! 
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-^  H      I     Ij.'^  Fini.slu'd  all  the  types  and  shadows 
,!=»-  '^s-r^^H'         Of  the  ceremonial  law; 


Hear  the  d'y  -  ing  Sav-iour  cry.      .1  -  men.  Finished,  all  that  God  had  pr«>mised, 

I                           I  Death  and  hell  no  more  shall  awe. 

:^ -■*:---$*  _-p^__zr*_z^^^r-jp=^^jii  Tt  is  finished  ! 

:.trr:p-— rftzt|B_:-«_i;rp—  dL^^£^3  Saints,  from  hence  your  comfortsdraw. 

2  Tt  is  finished!     Oh  what  pleasure  4  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs. 

Do  those  gracious  words  afford;  .Toin  to  sing  the  glorious  theme; 

Heavenly  blessings  without  measure,  All  on  eartli.  ai   1  all  in  heaven. 

Flow  to  us  from  Christ  the  Lord.  Join  to  praise  Emtnanuers  name. 

It  is  finished!  Alleluia! 

Saints,  the  dying  words  record.  Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

J.  Evans,  1784 


ST.  ANDREW  No.  1      C,  7,  8,  7,  4,  7       (Second  Tune)         J.  K.  Dykes  ( 1823— 1876) 
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1.   Fn     thecToss  of    Christ    I        glo  -  ry,     Tow -' ring     o'<r     the  wrecks  of       timo; 


I  I 


--2i4— p: 


s- 


-^:?i_jt 


I 


g1^^= 


-/^J 

fe 


--!>- 


?-r^_.. 


1 


m^^ 


■0 — •- 


s?r 


3^ 


j^i- 


a^ 


•.  "i    -r^ 


?-^ 


S-B 


«»     ''^'  -O" 


All  the  light  of        sii  -  cretl  sto  -  ry    Gath- ers  rounil  its      hoiul   suh-linic.   A- men. 
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2  When  the  woes  of  life  o\;rtake  nie, 
;  Hopes  deceive,  jind  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  ine: 

lio!  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  Ijeaniin": 
Litifht  and  love  upon  my  way, 


•4  Bane  and  l)lessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 
By  the  cross  are  sanctifiod  ; 
.■  '^  I   Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
/    '  Joys  that  through  all  time  ainde. 


5  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 
..^    Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time  ; 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming,  '      All  the  light  of  sacred  story 

Ad<ls  new  lustre  to  the  day.  ■  Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 


RATHBUN     8s,  7s. 


(Second  Tune) 


I.  Conkcy,  1851 
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1.  In      the    cross      of    Christ  I      glo  -  ry,      Tow -'ring   o'er      the   wrecksof    time; 
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All    the  light    of      sa  -    cred  sto  -  ry       Gath-ers  round  its  head  sab- lime.      A -men 
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61 


R.  Redhead,  1853 
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Yt!  that  feel  the  tempter's  power;  Your  lle-deeui  er's 


1.  Go   TO  dark  Geth-sem-a-ne, 
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cou  -  diet  see,  Watch  with  Hiiu  one  bit  -  ter  hour;    Turn  not  from  His  griefs  a  -  way, 
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Learn  of  Je-sus  Christ  to  pray 
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2  Follow  to  the  jiidgineiit-liall, 

View  the  Lord  of  life  urniijirued ; 
Oh,  the  wormwood  iuid  the  •'•.•ill! 

Oh,  the  paiijrs  His  soul  sustiiined! 
Slum  not  .sufieriiig,  sbiime  or  loss, 
Learn  of  Him  to  l)ear  the  cross. 


OUSELEY      7^-    61 
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3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb, 

There,  adoring  at  His  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete  ; 
"  It  is  finished,"  hear  tlie  cry, 
Learu  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  th»3  tomb 

Where  tliey  laid  His  breatluess  clay; 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom. 

Who  hath  taken  Him  away  ? 
Christ  is  risen !     He  meets  our  eyes. 
Savioixr,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 

J.  Mont^^oniery,  ifiao    iTextof  rS50 

F.  A.  G.  OuseJey,  1S69 
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1.  Thuonkd  up  -  on      the      aw    -    ful   tree, 
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King    of     grief,     I       watch  with  Thee: 
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Nom;   c;ia     tt  11    what  puiif^s  \in-kiu)\vn    Hold  Thcd   si  -  lunt   utiil    a  -  loni', 
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A-  men. 
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2  Silent  tliri)ii!;li  those  three  dread  hours, 
Wrestling;  with  the  evil  powers, 

Left  alone  with  liiiinaii  sin. 
(Siooni  around  Tiiee  and  within. 
Till  th'a{)])ointed  time  is  nii^h, 
Till  the  Lainl)  of  (iod  may  die. 

3  Hark  that  ery  that  ]>eals  alou<l 
Upward  thron^h  the  wlielmiii",'  eloud! 
Thou,  the  Father's  only  Son, 


ip^p#^p^E£i 


Thou,  Ilis  own  anointed  one. 
Thou  dost  ask  Him,  can  it  he? 
"Why  hast  Thou  f(.r.saken  me?" 
4  Lord,  should  fear  the  ;iiiiriiish  roll 
Darkly  o'er  my  sinful  soul. 
Thou,  wiu)  oiiee  wast  thus  bereft 
That  Thine  own  mi^'ht  ne'er  Ite  h'ft, 
Teach  nio  by  that  hitter  cry 
In  the  gloom  to  know  Thee  iiifrh. 

J.  nilcrtoii,  i«,-5 


J.  15.  Powell,  18S4 


i3y     Thy    blood,     O 
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spot  -  less  Lamb,  Shed     so     will  -   inj:^  -  ly       for 

I  hi  i  I 


me, 


Let  my  heart    be       all  Thine  own,      Let    me  live    to    Thee     a      lone.       A  - 


men. 


idmtkk^Mh^Mfimm 


2  Other  lords  have  Ioujj:  held  .sway. 
Now  Thy  name  alone  to  Vjear, 

Thy  dear  voice  alone  obey, 
Ls  my  daily,  hourly  prayer ; 

Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  Thee? 

Nothing  else  my  joy  can  be. 


323 
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3  Jesus,  Master,  I  am  Thine ; 

Keep  me  faithful,  keep  me  near; 
Let  Thy  presence  in  me  shine 

All  my  homeward  way  to  cheer. 
Jesus,  at  Thy  feet  I  fall. 
Oh,  be  Thou  my  all  in  all. 

V.  R.  'UvcT^  il.  H,-4 
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3C0U0  Cbrlst  tbc  Son 


\V.  U.  Monk,  1875 


1.    O  1  KI4  -   FK(  T       lift!        of        love! 
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All,      nil       is       hii  -  islii'il     now,  All 
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pft     His   throne   a  -   hove      To      do       for     uh       be  -  lo 
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2  No  work  is  left  niuloiic 

Ofull  tilt'  K.-itiicr  will.'tl; 
His  toil,  iris  sorn>\vs,  one  by  one, 
Tilt'  Sfriptiirt'  luivf  i'liililU'd. 

3  No  pain  that  \vi'  can  slian^ 

Uut  lit'  lias  t'flt  its  smart; 
All  t'oriiis  t)t'  liiiiii.'iii  ^rit'F  ami  care 
Have  picrcctl  tliiit  tciitlcr  heart. 

4  Aiitl  on  [lis  thorn-crownt'tl  head, 

Ami  on  His  sinless  soul, 
Our  sins  in  all  tiieir  jLjiiiit  were  laid, 
That  He  iniiirht  make  us  wht)le. 
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5   Tn  Jicrfect  love  He  dies, 
For  me  ITe  dies,  for  me: 
()  .-ill-atoninsj:  Sacrilice, 
I  clinjr  by  tailh  to  Thee. 
0  Tn  every  time  of  nt>etl, 

Hel'ore  the  .jutlj;ment-throne, 
Thy  wo'-k.  0  liamb  of  (JotI,  I  'II  plead, 
Thy  merits,  not  my  own. 
7  Yet  work,  ()  Lord,  in  nie. 

As  Thou  for  me  hast  wnni^ht. 
And  let  my  love  the  answer  be 
To  jjfraee  Thy  love  has  brought. 

II.  W.  H.-ikcr,  lS,-4 
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J.  Tui  le,  1862 
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Our    wen  -  ry   souls  re  -  pnir;      To 
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iy  -  ing  love     And    taste    its    sweet  -  ness  there 
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2  Sweet  restin<;-place  of  evei-y  heart 
That  feels  the  plague  of  sin, 
Yet  knows  that  (leep  mysterious  joy, 
The  peace  of  God  within. 
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3  There,  thro'  Thine  liour  of  deepest  woe. 

Thy  sufferinjr  spirit  passed  ; 

Grace  there  its  wondrous  victory  gained, 

And  love  endured  its  last. 
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IpaeslOM  an^  Crucltlylou 

4  Dear    siiffcriiifj:    TjUIiiI*,    Tliy    lilccdiui,'  < 'icjit  ion,  all  lu'low,  ahovo. 

With  cords  ol"  love  (liviiic     [woiimls,  litdct'iiu'd  and  lilcsf  Ity  Tlicc. 

llaviMlrawn  our  willing' licaiis  to  Tlifc,  (J  Our  loiii,'iii^' fyt's  woidd  t'aiii  Ix'liold 

And  liid«'d  our  lilV  with  '^llill(^  That  hri-rht  and  hlcssi'd  lirow, 

r»  Thy  syinpathics  and  hopes  arc  ours:  Once  wruii^'  with  l)ittcrcst  aii^'uish,  wear 

Dear  liord,  \\v  wait  to  see  Its  crown  of  ^'  ory  now.    ,.  i)c„„y,  ,«j,,  ^4, 
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1.  Sweet  the    nio-ineiits,  rich     in     l)h'ss-inf,',    Which  he  -  fore    the  croHs     I    Hpcnil, 
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Lifc.iiiul  henlth.nnil  pencil  poK-soss-iiif»    From  tho  siri-ncr's  dy  -  inf{  friun<l.       A -men. 
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2  Here  I  rest,  for  i-ver  viewinij 

Mercy's  stn^ani  in  stnfains  of  l)lood; 
Precious  drops,  my  soul  l)«'(K'winfr, 
Plead  and  claim  my  j)e;ice  with  God 

3  Truly  blessed  is  tills  station, 

Low  before  His  Cross  to  He, 

While  I  see  divine  compassion 

Pleadin<^  in  His  languid  eye 
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(Oi-  to  I.iulwiKsburg,  No.  686) 

(iSecoml  Tune) 


•i   Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven. 

While  upon  the  Lamb  I  fjfaze; 
Love  I  much?     I'vt;  much  forfjiven,- 
I'm  a  inirade  of  fjfract;. 
5  Lord,  in  loving  contemplation 

Fix  mv  heart  and  eyes  on  Thee, 
Till  I  taste  Thy  full  .sj'ilvatioii, 
x\n(l  Thine  unveiled  glories  .see. 


W.  Shirley,  ly-o    Verse  s.  Cook  ami  Welib,  1853 

I.  15.  Woodbury,  1848 


1.  Sweet  the   mo-ments,  rich   in   bless -iiig,    Which  be  -  fore     the    cross  I      spend; 
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Life, and  health, and  peace  pos-sess-ing  From  the  sin-ner's  dy  -  ing  friend.     A  -  men. 
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3C0U0  Christ  tbc  Son 


G.  Kirbyc,  1592 
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1.  O      Tuou,  til' e  -  ter  -   mil     Son      of      God,     Tln'  Luiiih    for      sin  -  ncrs    slaiu, 
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We     wor- ship  Thee,  whose  head  is  bowed     In        ni,' -  o  -  ny    and     pain.         A  -  vn-ii. 
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2  Nono  tread  with  Tht'e  Thine  awful  path,  4  The  cross  is  sharp,  })ut  in  Tliy  woo 

V   ,      Tiiou  sullVrest  alone ;                                 .„  This  is  the  lif^htest  {)art ; 

\      Thine  is  the  perfect  sacrifice  Our  sin  it  is  whieli  pierces  Thee, 

Which  only  can  atone.  And  breaks  Thy  sacred  heart. 

'^^-x  3  Thou  Great  Hi-,'!!  Priest,  Thy  grlory-robes      5  "Who  love  Thee  most,  at  Thy  dear  cross. 
To-day  are  l.-iid  aside,  Will  trnt'st,  Lord,  ahide; 

And  human  sorrows,  Son  of  Man,  \  V>    '  Make  Thou  that  cross  our  oidy  hope, 
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Thy  Godhead  seem  to  hide. 


O  Jesus  crucified ! 


W.  C.  Uix,  1864 
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1.  See    the      des-tined      day        a  -  rise!       See      a 
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Je  -  BUS  to     re-  deem     our  loss,    Hangs  up -on    the   shame -ful  cross.      A-  men. 
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2  .ToHUs,  wlio  l)\it  Tlioii  h;iil  lionif, 
Lifted  oil  lliat  tree  (»f'  scdni, 
Every  i>jiii<,'  junl  liilt«T  llinn'. 
Fiiiisliiii;,'  Thy  lil'e  ul'  wnc  .' 

3  Wild  ))ut  Tlioii  liad  ilaifd  to  drain 
Slct'iK'd  ill  <,mI1  lilt'  Clip  of  pjiiii, 
And  witli  tt'iidfr  body  hear 

Tlionis,  and  nails,  ami  pit'iciiig  spear? 
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4  TliciK'i"  tlif  clfansiiif;  wafer  flowod, 
l\Iiii«;led  Iroiii  Thy  siih'  with  hlood, 
Si^'ii  lo  ail  attesting,'  eyes 
or  the  linislifd  .siciilice. 

f)  Holy  .Ions,  ^'nint  iis  ^'race, 
III  that  saeriliee  to  place 
All  onr  trnst  for  life  renewed. 
I'ardoned  sin,  and  promised  jjfood, 

V,  II.  r.  I'urtuii.iliis  c.  5|i.— f»»)i    l\ir.  K.  Miiiit,  1H17 

A.  If.  Brown  (1S30 — ) 
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Yet  that  mind  which  was   in   Thee      May  be,  must  be  formed  in      me. 


r-f- 


A  --:-■ 


:i_:q:: 


1  «,zb^^H 


^,  ^^^ 


I 


^i^s 


* 


H^  -5,- 

vi  -  men. 


'^m 


M 


i{ 


¥1 


2  Days  of  toil,  'mid  throngs  of  men, 

Vexed  not,  ruffled  not  Thy  soul  ; 
Still  collected,  calm,  serene. 

Thou  each  feeling  couldst  control : 
Lord,  that  mind  which  was  in  Thee 
May  be,  must  be  formed  in  me. 

3  Though  such  griefs  were  Thine  to  bear, 

For  each  sufferer  Thou  couldst  feel, 
Every  mourner's  burden  shax'e, 
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Every  wounded  spirit  heal : 
Saviour,  let  Thy  grace  in  me 
Form  that  mind  which  was  in  Thee. 

When  my  pain  is  most  intense. 
Let  Thy  cross  my  lesson  prove ; 

Let  me  hear  Thee,  ev'n  from  thence, 
Breathing  words  of  peace  and  love : 

Saviour,  let  Thy  grace  iu  me 

Form  that  mind  which  was  in  Thee. 

C.  Elliott,  1836 
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2  I'riiu'cf  of  lift!  and  pnwiT, 
]\ly  sjilviitioii's  lower, 

On  the  croHs  I  view  Tlifo 
Calling  siiiniTs  to  Tlu-o. 

3  Tlici'o  Ix'lmld  uui  liiv/Aiig 
At  tlic  si','lit  amazing; 
licmHii^  low  Ix't'ore  Tlieo, 
Ht'lpk'ss,  1  adoru  Thcu. 
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ST.  GILES      7s.  6s. 


4  Hy  tlint  fount  of  lilcssintr 
Thy  dear  lose  cxprcssiny, 
All  my  aching  sadness 
Turn  Thou  into  gladness. 

5  Lord,  in  incn'y  guidt!  nie, 
Be  Thou  (.''er  beside  nw; 
In  Tliy  ways  direct  mo, 
'Neath  Tiiy  wings  protect  me. 

11.  Collins,  1H54 

J.  Stainer  (1840  -) 
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Have  iner-cy,    Lord,  and   spare. 
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2  Oh,  wash  me  in  the  fountain 
That  floweth  from  Thy  side. 
Oh,  clothe  me  in  the  raiment 
Thy  blood  hath  purified. 
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3  Oh,  hold  Thon  up  my  goings, 

And  lead  from  strength  to  strength, 
That  unto  Thee  in  Zion 
I  may  appear  at  length. 


II 


Thou 
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4  oil,  liciii'Istii  to  my  kiHtckiiijj, 
And  <i|Mii  wide  the  (lnor, 
Tlint  I  may  ciilcr  trttly 
And  nover  k-avc  'I'litc  mnro, 

f)  01),  Itriii^r  UK',  loviiij;  .Icsiis, 
To  that  most  hU'ssril  jihicc, 
Whcrn  Hiij;('ls  and  archaii^'t'ls 
liook  ever  (111  Thy  face, 

(I  When*  ^dadsoiiH'  allchiias 
UiKM'usiiijxIy  n'sotiiid, 
Wht'n-  martyrs,  now  triiimi)lianf, 
Widk  rolled  in  white  and  crowned. 
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7  oh.  make  my  spirit  worthy 

To  join  that  ransomi'd  throng; 
Oh,  teach  my  lips  to  utter 
That  everluslinj;  sonj;. 

8  Oh,  <;ive  that  last  hlest  Itlessiiiff, 

That  even  saints  can  km>w, 
To  follow  in  Thy  footsteps 
Wher«>ver  Tliou  dost  no, 

!(  Not  wisdom,  mij,'ht  or  trlory, 
I  ask  to  win  al>ove; 
I  ask  for  Thee,  Thee  <ndy, 
O  Thou  eternal  love! 

U.  1'.  I.ittlolnle,  i8«4 


K.  J.  Hniikins,  1872 
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2  Once  again  beside  tiie  cross, 
All  my  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
Earthly  pleasures  fade  away, 
Clouds  they  are  that  hide  my  day; 
Hence,  vain  shadows,  let  me  see 
Jesus,  crucified  for  me. 
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3  Blessed  Saviour,  Thine  am  T, 
Thine  to  live,  and  Thine  to  die ; 
Height  or  depth,  or  earthly  power, 
Ne'er  shall  hide  my  Saviour  more: 
Ever  shall  my  glory  be, 
Oidv,  only,  only  Thee. 

G.  DuffieUl,  1851 
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R.  Redhead,  1853 


1.  Rest  ■  I  NO    from    His     work       to  -  dav,         In      the    tomb   the      Sav  -  ioiir    lav; 
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still     He    slept,  from  hcftd     to      feet     Shroud -id        iu      the    wind    -    iii^'     sin^^t, 
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rock      a  -  lone,      Thd-di'll      l)y       the   sral  -    ed     stone.      A   -   IIKII. 
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2  Lille  at  even  tluTc  was  seen 
WaU'hin^-  lonu'  tlic  ^r.aiiil.'ih'iic, 
Early,  ere  tlic  break  ol'  day, 
Sorroivl'iil  slie  took  her  \v;iy 
To  the  holy  ji'ai'den  uiade, 
Where  lier  hurled  liord  was  laid. 

3  80  Avith  Thee,  till  lil'<'  slia'l  end, 
T  would  solemn  viiril  spend; 

Let  WW.  lu'W  Tliei>,  Lord,  ;i  shrino 


In  tills  I'ocky  lieart  of  mine. 
Where  in  pure  embalmed  cell 
None  but  Thee  may  cx'cr  dwell. 

4  ]\ryrrli  and  spices  will  T  bring, 
'i  rui'  affection's  offering; 
Ciose  the  door  from  sight  and  sound 
Of  the  busy  world  around  : 
And  in  jtatient  watch  remain 
Till  my  Lord  appear  again. 

T.  Wliytellfii.l,  1342 
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still     He    slept,  from  hiail       to     fuet        Shroud -ed       in      the    wind  -  iug    sliiot, 
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REDCLIFF     S,  S,  cS,  4 
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1.   Moun'h  roseate  hues  have  duck'd  the  skv,        Tlu'    Lord  has     lis'ii  with    vie-  to-  ry; 
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2  The  Pi-iiir(^  (if  litV'  wjf^^k'iith  has  strivoii,  5  Ami  lu',  dear  LoinI.  that  with  Tlit't-  dies, 

To  cleanse  the  »;icrli  rfj«<  blood  has  jriven,  And  lleslily  passions  ciMicilies, 

Has  rent  the  veil,  and  ^/fwoed  heaven.  In  l)ody  like  to  Thine  shaM  rise. 
Alh-luia!  Allehii;,  ! 

;{  And  He.  the  wheat -(y/rii,  sowh  in  <-artli,    (5  Oil,  irfant  us,  then,  with  Thee  lo  die, 
Has  jyiveii  a  jjflorious  harvest  birth  :  To  spurn  eartli's  lleetin^  vanity, 


Rejoice,  and  sirijf  with  holy  luiiih 
Alleluia  ' 

4  Our  bodies,  nioulderinjjr  to  decay. 
Are  sown  to  rise  to  heavenly  day; 
For  He  hy  rising  burst  the  vvav. 
Alleluia! 


And  love  the  things  aij<;ve  the  sky. 
Alleluia! 

7  Oh.  )>7'aiM'  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Who  has  for  us  the  triumph  won. 
And  flolv  Ghost,  the  Three  in  One. 
Alleluia! 

2T1  Latin     Tr   W.  Co-ikc,  lP-3 
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1.  Je- sua  lives!  thy   ter-rorsuow      Ciiu    no  Ion  -  ^er,  death, up  -  pall      us;         J«>  -  sns 
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i  knon'  Thou,  O  grave, canst  not  en-thrnll  us.      Al  -  le-  hi  -  ia!       A-men. 
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2  Jesus  lives!  liencefoi'tL  is  deatli 

But  the  gate  of  life  ininiortal ; 
This  shall  calm  oui*  trembling  breath, 
When  we  pass  its  gl<K>iuy  portal. 
Alleluia! 

3  Jesus  lives  !  for  us  He  aietl ; 

Then,  alone  to  Jesus  living, 
Pure  in  heart  may  we  anmcle. 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  sivinj^. 
Alleluia! 
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4  Jesus  TvesI  our  hearts  know  well 

Naiight  from  us  His  love  shall  sever. 
Life,  nor  deatii,  nor  pow'rs  of  hell 
Tear  us  from  His  keeping  ever. 
Alleluia! 

5  Jesus  lives!  to  Him  the  throne 

Over  all  the  world  is  given  ; 
May  we  go  where  He  lias  gone. 

Rest  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 
Alleluia! 


fsSei'ond  Tune) 
JESUS   LIVES  1       7s,  8s.    With  Alleluia 


C.  y.  I  lellert,  175;    fJrsit.r  lebl  !  mil  Ihm  aiich  ich) 
Tr.  Miss  I'.  !•:.  Cox,  1841    Alt. 
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•Resurrection 
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J.  B.  Calkin,  1872 
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1.  Lift     up,     lift    up  your  voic  -  es  now,   The  whole  wide  world  re -joic  -  ts   now; 
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The  Lord  hath  triumphed  glo-riously ,  The  Lord  shall  reign  vie  -  to-  riously. 
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2  In  vaiu  with  stone  the  cave  they  barred,  And  hope  and  joy  and  peace  begin, 
In  vain  the  watch  kept  ward  and  guard ; 
Majestic  from  the  spoiled  tomb, 
In  pomp  of  triumph  Christ  is  come. 

3  He  binds  in  chains  the  ancient  foe; 
A  countless  host  He  frees  from  woe ; 
And  lieaven's  high  portal  open  flies. 
For  Christ  has  risen,  and  man  shall  ri.se. 

4  And  all  He  did,  and  all  He  bare. 
He  gives  us  as  our  own  to  share ; 


For  riirist  has  won,  and  man  shall  win. 

5  O  Victor,  aid  us  in  the  fight, 
And  lead  througli  death  to  realms  of  light; 
We  siifely  pass  where  Thou  hast  trod ; 
In  Thee  we  die  to  ri.se  to  God. 

0  Thy  flock,  from  sin  and  death  set  free. 
Glad  alleluias  raise  to  Thee  ; 
And  ever  with  the  heavenly  host 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Author  unknown 
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1.  Lift     up,    lift  up  your  voic-eB    now,     The  whole  wide  woi'ld  re  -  joic-es    now; 
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The  Lord  hath  trinmnhed  gltv-ri*>«is-ly,     The  Lordshallreign  vie -to-ri')iis-ly.       A  -  men. 
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2  Our  liearts  be  piuv  from  evil 

Tliat  we  may  .see  ariirlit 
The  Lord  111  rays  etcrMal 

Ot"  Re.surrpetiiiii  liprht; 
And,  listciuuy:  to  His  accents. 

Ma_\  liear  .so  calm  ami  plain 
His  Own  "  All  liail,"'  ami  lieariuf.^ 

May  raise  the  victor  strain. 
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3  Now  let  the  heavens  l)e  joyful, 

Let  earth  her  sonfjf  bepfin, 
Let  the  round  world  keep  (rium{)li, 

And  all  that  is  therein ; 
luvisibU'  and  visibh' 

Their  notes  let  all  tliinjjs  blend. 
For  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen, 

Our  joy  tiiat  hath  no  end. 

John  uf  Uamaicub  iHli  Ceiit.j     /V.  J.  .M.  Nfale,  .es» 
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2  Earth  lier  joy  confess"!-',  clotliiufj  h    '  for  spriiijr, 
All  f^food  gifts  vetiiriied  with  licr  r(;turniiij,'  King; 
Hloo!U  in  every  meadow,  leaves  on  every  bougii, 
Speak  His  sorrow  ended,  hail  His  triumph  now. 
Welcome,  happy  morning,  etc. 


3  Months  in  due  succession,  days  of  lengthening  light, 
Hours  and  passing  moments  praise  Thee  in  their  flight; 
Brightness  of  the  morning,  sky  and  fields  and  sea, 
Vanquisher  of  darkness,  l)ring  their  praise  to  Thee. 

Welcome,  happy  morning,  etc. 

4  Maker  and  Redeemer,  life  and  health  of  all. 
Thou  from  heaven  beholding  human  nature's  fall, 
Of  the  Father's  Godhead  true  and  only  Son, 
Manhood  to  deliver,  manhood  didst  put  on. 

Welcome,  happy  morning,  etc. 

5  Thou,  of  life  the  author,  death  didst  undergo. 
Tread  the  path  of  darkness,  saving  strength  to  show ; 
Come  then,  True  and  Faithful,  now  fulfil  Thy  word  ; 
'Tis  Thine  own  third  morning:  rise,  0  buried  Lord! 

Welcome,  happy  morning,  etc. 

6  Loose  the  souls  long  prisoned,  bound  with  Satan's  chain. 
All  that  now  is  fallen  raise  to  life  again ; 

Show  Thy  face  in  brightness,  bid  the  nations  see, 
Bring  again  our  daylight;  day  returns  with  Thee. 
Welcome,  happy  morning,  etc. 

v.  H.  C.  Fortunatus  (6th  Cent.)     Tr.  J.  Ellirton,  i86a 

(This  hymn  will  be  found  on  the  next  page  also,  set  to  Fortunatus) 
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2  Earth  lu>r  joy  coTifessos,  dotliinj?  her  for  spring, 
All  good  gifts  returned  witli  her  rt'tiirniiig  King; 
Bloom  in  every  meadow,  leaves  on  excry  bough. 
Speak  His  sorrow  ended,  hail  His  triumph  now. 
Hell  to-dav  is  vannuished.  heaveti  is  won  to-dav. 

3  Months  in  due  succession,  days  of  h'ngllioning  light, 
Hours  and  passing  moments  praise  Thee  in  their  flight; 
Briglitiu'ss  of  the  morning,  sky  and  fields  and  sea. 
Vancpiisher  of  darkness,  bring  their  prais(»  to  Thee. 
Welcome,  happy  morning!  age  to  age  sliall  say. 

4  Maker  and  Redeemer,  life  and  health  of  all. 
Thou  from  heaven  beholding  human  nature's  fall. 
Of  the  Father's  Godheud  true  and  only  Son, 
]\Ianhood  to  deliver,  manhood  didst  put  on. 

Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won  to-day. 

5  Thou,  of  life  the  author,  death  didst  undergo. 
Tread  the  path  of  darkness,  saving  strer.gth  to  sjiow ; 
Come  then,  True  and  Faithful,  now  fulfil  Thy  word; 
'Tis  Thine  own  third  morning:  rise,  0  buried  Lord! 
Welcome,  happy  morning!  age  to  age  shall  say. 

6  Loose  the  souls  long  prisoned,  bound  with  Satan's  chain, 
All  that  now  is  fallen  raise  to  life  again: 

Show  Thy  face  in  brightness,  bid  the  nations  see. 
Bring  again  our  daylight;  day  r<}turns  with  Thee. 
Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won  to-day! 

938  v.  H.  C.  rortimntui(6thCeiit.;     Tr.  J.  Ellerton,  1868 
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2  Oh,  what  glory,  far  exceeding 

All  that  eye  has  yet  perceived! 
Holiest  hearts,  for  ages  pleading. 

Never  that  full  joy  conceived, 
(tod  lias  promised,  Chr'st  prepares  it, 

Tliere  on  high  our  welcome  waits; 
Ev'ry  humble  spirit  .shares  it, 

Christ  has  passed  the  eternal  gates. 

3  Life  eternal!     Heaven  rejoices, 

Jesus  lives  who  once  was  dead ; 
Join,  0  man,  the  deathless  voices. 
Child  of  God,  lift  up  thy  head. 


Patriarchs  from  distant  age^, 

Samts  all  longing  for  their  heaven. 

Prophets,  psalnli^,ts,  seers,  and  sages, 
All  aM'ait  the  glory  given. 

4  Life  eternal!     Oh,  wliat  wonders 

Crowd  on  faith,  what  joy  unknown, 
When,  amid.st  earth's  closing  thunders. 

Saints  shall  stand  before  the  throne! 
Oh,  to  enter  that  bright  portal. 

See  that  glowing  firmament. 
Know,  with  Thee,  O  God  immortal, 

Jesus  Christ,  whom  Thou  hast  sent  I 

jjo  W.  J.  Irons.  1875 
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1.  CuiiiHT  is      rirt  -  vn,     ChriHt  is     riH  -  lu!      He     hath  burst  His  bonds  iii       t 
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2  See,  the  cliiiius  of  deatli  are  brokon ; 

Eartli  below  and  heaven  above 
Joy  in  each  aniaznig  token 

Of  His  rising,  Lord  of  love ; 
lie  tor  evermore  shall  reiyu 

By  the  Father's  side, 


Till  He  comes  lo  eartli  again, 

Comes  to  claim  His  bride. — Bef. 
3  Cilorious  angels  downward  thronging 

Hail  the  Lord  of  all  the  skies; 
Heaven,  with  joy  and  holy  longing 

For  the  Word  incarnate,  cries, 
Christ  is  risen !     Earth,  rej-nce. 

Gleam,  ye  starrj'  train; 
All  creation,  find  a  voice; 
He  o'er  all  shall  reign. 
Rep. — Christ  is  risen,  Christ  is  risen! 

He  hath  burst  His  bonds  in  twain; 
Christ  is  risen,  Christ  is  risen ! 
O'er  the  universe  to  reign. 

240  A.  T.  <'uriiL-v,  1863    Recast  in  Church  H>  nns,  t?7i 
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2  Glory  to  God,  in  full  iuithenis  of  joy! 

Till?  heinjjf  He  gave  \is,  doath  Ciiniiot  de.stroy ; 
Sad  were  the  life  we  must  part  with  to-morrow, 

If  tears  were  our  birthright,  and  death  were  our  end; 
But  Jesiis  hath  cheered  the  dark  valley  of  .sorrow, 

And  bade  us,  immortal,  to  heaven  ascend. 
Lift  your  glad  voices  in  triumph  on  high, 
For  Jesus  hath  risen,  and  man  shall  not  die. 

241  H.  Ware,  Jr.,  1817 
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2  Tlu'powfi'sordciitli  liavcdonctlieirworst,  4  IIo  t'losi'd  tlio  yiiwiiiiii,''  _t,'nt('.s  of  licll, 


lint  Clifist  their  Icj^ioiis  luitli  dispersed; 
Let  shout  of  liolv  joy  outl)urst, 
Allehiia!  " 


The  bars  from  heaven's  hi<;li  portals  fell 
Let  liyiniis  of  praise  His  triumphs  tell. 
'Alleluia! 


3  The  three  sad  days  are  qiiiekly  sped, 
He  rises  fjlorious  fi'om  the  dead; 
All  glorv  to  our  risen  Head! 
Alleluia ! 


5  T>ord,  by  the  stripes  which  wounded  Thee, 
From  deatii's  dread  stiii<r  Thy  servants  free, 
That  we  may  liv(^  and  sinjjf  to  Thee, 
Alleluia! 

Anon.  (Latin  i     Tr.  V.  Pott,  i!<6i 

fSiroml  Tunc) 
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The    Pas-chiil   vie  -  to   -  ry      to  hvmn       In  striiins  of    ho  -  ly       joy. 
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2  For  Judah's  lion  bursts  His  chains,  To  Him  in  one  communion  l»ow 
Crushinir  tlie  serpent's  lieail,  All  saints  in  earth  and  lieaven. 

And  cries  aUmd  throufrh  death's  domains,  4  Wl,iU>  wo.  His  soldi.jrs,  praise  our  King, 
To  wake  the  imprisoned  dead.  His  mercy  we  implore 

3  Triumphant  in  His  glory  now,  Within  His  palace  l)right  to  bring, 
To  Him  all  power  is  given ;  And  keep  us  evernu)re. 

I-'ull>ert  of  C'h.irtrcs.  1020     Tr.  R.  CampbeM,  1850   Ab. 
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id  *Tis  tlie  spriiitr  of  souls  to-day. 

Christ  iiatli  hurst  His  prison, 
And  from  tln-ci'  (^-ivs'  slccj'  in  death 

As  a  sun  liatii  ri,«.t  n; 
All  tin-  winter  of  (nir  sl;is, 

LoTitr  'I-!''  <lark.  is  tlyini.' 
From  His  litrht,  to  whom  we  !_'i\'<' 

Lar.d  and  ))rais('  undyinu.    Y'A«. 

3  Now  th(»  queen  f>f  seasons,  hritiht 
With  (lie  day  of  splemhir, 
Willi  tile  royal  feast  of  feasts, 
Comes  its  joy  to  render; 


Conies  to  triad  Jerusalem, 

Who  with  true  affection 
Weleomes,  in  unwearied  strain  •, 

Jesus'  resurrection. — Clio. 

•i  Neither  mii,'hl  the?  frates  o^'  death. 

Nor  the  tomhV-  dark  portal. 
Nor  the  watchers,  nor  the  seal. 

Hold  The(^  as  a  mortal  ; 
But  to-day  amidst  the  twelve 

Tlioii  didst  stand,  hestowitiij 
That  Tiiy  jietice.  wliicli  evermore 

Passelh  human  knowinj;. — (^ho. 

JoliTi  uf  I),iin.T.ciis(>tli  Cent.)     7>.  J.  M.  Ncalc,  1850 
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1.  Je  -  sus  Christ    is       ris'ii     to    -    day. 
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2  Ilyiniis  of  praise  then  let  us  siiigf 
Unto  ('lirisl,  our  lieaxeiily  Kiuir. 
Who  endured  the  cross  and  grave, 
SiuuiTH  to  redeem  and  save. 
AHeluiu! 


3  But  the  pains  whieh  PTe  endured 
Our  salvation  have  procured; 
Now  above  the  sky  He's  King, 
Where  the  angels  ever  sing, 
Alleluia! 


4  Now  be  God  the  Father  praised, 
Willi  the  Son,  from  death  upraised. 
And  the  Spirit,  ever  blest, 
One  true  God,  by  all  confessed. 
Alleluia !  * 

246  Anon.  (Latin,  14th  Cent.)     Tf.  Tate  .iiitl  Urady 
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M'iiRi«r,the  Lord, is  risen  to-day,      Al-le-lu   -    ia!  / 
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ia!      Sing,  ye  hoav'ns, and  earth  re  -  ply.       Al  -  le  -  In   -   ia! 
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2  Vain  the  stojir,  the  watch,  tlie  seal, 
Christ  has  burst  the  gates  of  liell ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  Him  rise, 
Clirist  has  opened  paradise. 

3  Lives  again  our  glorious  King: 
Where,  0  death,  is  tiow  thy  sting? 
Once  He  died  our  souls  to  save: 
Where  thy  victory,  O  grave? 
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4  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  has  led, 
Following  )ur  exalted  Head. 
Made  like  Him,  like  Plim  we  rise; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

5  King  of  glory,  Soul  of  bliss. 
Everlasting  life  is  this, 

Thee  to  know,  Thy  power  to  prove. 
Thus  to  sing,  and  thus  to  ).)ve. 

C.  Wesley,  1739 
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1.  Christ, the  Lord,  is  risen  to -day,    Sonsof   men    nnd   an-gels  say;  Raise  your  joys    and 
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Je  -  sus  Christ, the  King  of    glo  -  rv,     >>    .■    is     ris  -  eu     from    the  deiid.        A  -  mm. 
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2  Now  the  ii'oii  liars  arc  bi'olccii, 

C'lirist  from  doalli  to  life  is  liorn, 
Glorious  lite,  and  litV  iiiiiiiorlal. 

On  this  lioly  Easter  morn: 
Christ  lias  trium]i]ic(i,  ami  we  comjuer 

By  Ills  miudity  ciitt'ritrisc. 
Wo  wilii  II im  to  lil'i-  ctt'rnal 

h\   ills  resurrection  rise. 

3  rin-ist  i<  risen.  Christ  the  lirst-t'ruits 

(»r  the  iioly  harvest-held. 
Wliich  will  all  its  full  aUundance 

At  His  second  coniiiiLT  yield; 
Then  tlie  <,'olden  ears  of  liarvest 

"Will  their  hi'ads  before  Him  wavo, 
I{i))ei\ed  liy  His  i^lorious  sunshine 

From  the  furrows  of  the  grave. 
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4  Ciuisi  is  risen,  we  are  risen  I 

Shed  ujxin  us  heaveidy  grace, 
liain  and  dew  and  gleams  of  glory 

l''r(im  the  bright ness  of  Thy  face; 
That,  with  he;irts  in  heaven  dwelli.:g, 

We  on  earth  may  fruitful  be. 
And  by  angel-hamls  be  gathered, 

And  be  ever,  Jjord,  with  Thee. 
.")  Alleluia!     Alleluia! 

( iiory  be  t<i  (Jod  on  high  ; 
Alleluia  to  the  Sa\iour 

Who  lue   ''••;!'  the  victory; 
Alleli'i'i  to  tt'c  "-;!,ii». 

Fc'.'h;  .)''  I've  aiiil  .-rmctity; 
All.^luia!     .Meluir! 
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1.  OiiiiisT,    the      Lord,      is         risen        a    -    guin,  Christ   hatli     hrok    -    en 
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2  lie  wlio  pave  for  ns  His  life, 
Who  for  us  endured  the  strife, 
Is  our  Paschal  Lamb  to-day; 
We,  too,  sinjx  for  joy,  and  say 

Alleluia! 

3  He  who  bore  all  pain  and  loss 
Comfortless  upon  the  eross, 
Lives  in  {jflory  now  on  hiph, 
Pleads  for  us  and  hears  our  cry ; 

Alleluia! 


4  He  who  slumV)ered  in  the  grave 
Is  exalted  now  to  save ; 

Now  throu<;rh  Christendom  it  rings 
That  the  Lamb  is  King  of  kings. 
Alleluia! 

5  Now  He  l)ids  us  tell  abroad 
How  the  lost  may  be  restored, 
How  the  penitent  forgiveji, 
How  we,  too,  may  enter  heaven. 

Alleluia ! 


6  Thou,  our  Paschal  Lamb  indeed, 
Christ,  to-day  Thy  people  feed; 
Take  our  sins  and  guilt  away. 
Let  us  sing.  l)v  night  and  day. 
Alleluia ! 

250  M.  Weisse,  1531     Tr.  C.  Winkworth.  185} 
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hi     -   iai      Al  -  le  -  In  -    ia!       Christ  the     Lord        is  risen to-day.   A -mm. 
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2  Slioiit,  ye  seraphs,  impels,  niise 
Yotir  eteriiiil  soil};  of  praise  ; 
Let  tlie  earth's  remotest  hoiiud 
Echo  to  the  bHssful  souii'l. 

Alk-hiia!     Alleluia! 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day. 


3  Holy  Father,  Holy  S(.n, 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Glory  as  of  old  to  TIk'c, 
Now  and  evermore  shall  be. 

Allehiia!     Alleluia! 
Christ  the  Lord  is  I'isen  to-day. 

'r.  Scult,  \~'*t,  and  T.  ftibboiis 
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Al  -    le-lu  -    ia!      Al  -  le  -  lu    -  ia!     Christ  the  Lord  is        ris'ii  to  -  day.   A  -  inen. 


-  -3' 


M¥'l 


'  I  11 


3C5U0  Christ  tbc  Son 

3^3      JORDAN       L.  M.    >S1.  J.  Harnl.y.  1872 

/f/K4  :  I  ,    •  ~^"^^  -a    r  I  ^  )^"'=^"'^~~^:   •    ^  I 


1.  ()i  1;   l.diil     is      lis  -    CM   t'liiiii  till'  (Iciiil,    Our      Ji'  -  sus      is       ^'niif  ii|i     on   lii^li; 
The   ])(i\v'is  III'     l]i  11       avi'  ("ip  -  live    lid,   J>iii^)^M  In    llic     iiurt   -  ills     of       (lie    sky. 


m 


r 

In  11(11  iiKini/, 


Vr  -  ^  I -_- ^i»T^__-r  'r    r — f~^ — ^  'r   -•    r   ■ 

""  icrc   Ills    tii   -  Miii]ilial       cliiir  -  lot   \Yaits,  And    mi  -  j^'rls  cliaiit     tlu'  sol    -  iinii  lay: 

^"/''"■*'""-       ,  I  «*•         I  I  la  llann.HU,. 

p4- 1:   '  -•-  - :  1;:-  i^-iti  Ir  -rf  1^^  1^2  llOvHLl 


i^ 


"Lilt   up     yonrlitails    ye    licav'iily  uatcs!  \i-  >\   -  cr  -  last-iii'^  dixus    ^ivc  was  !"  A-ncn. 

-.,    ''•.-1*'      5-'       "^"       !:**-■•?;.«     ■-,*.    ,    ,    ,J-      •       #       •    I  j'#    ^'   I-''  .    ii"^"  ,  ^-1 
^'  '^      •     I-  ^         -      -T       1-1       ^      U^-.-     if       •  0    Is-—   ^-\Z       IJ.=_I        )J 


r     -r 


2  Tioosc  .'ill  your  l);irs  ui'  massy  liu'lil. 

And  wide  untold  llic  radiaiil  scene; 
lie  claiius  tlii'^c  mansions  as  His  rii^iil  : 

Ifcccivc  till'  Kiny'  oi'  yiory  in. 
Who  is  the  l\ini;'  of  eloi'y,  who? 

The  Lord  tiiat  all  His  foes  o'eirjiine, 


;{  Ijo!   His  ti'ium|ilial  chariot  wails. 

AikI  anu'els  chant  thesolemn  i;iy: 
"  liil't  up  your  iieads   y<'  hea\"nly  i:alis, 

^'e  exci'lastiiiL;'  (h)oi's    eiv'e  way." 
Who  is  ilie  Iviny  of  Liiory,  wlio? 

The  iiOi'd.orixiu  lid  less  powerpo~-<s-e(l, 


Tlic  wofld.  sill,  deatii,  and  hell  o'ei'tlirew,       'J'lie  Kiii';-  oF  saints  and  anyels  too. 
And  Jesus  is  the  concpieror's  name.  (iod.  over  all.  I'or  e\-ei'  hiesl. 
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I.  (In;    I, Old  is     lis  -    i-n       from     tlic       dead,     Our     -Ic  -  sus 


i;oIic  up      on     jiijlr : 
2.  Tlifi'c  Ills  tii  uni])li    al       ciiar  -     iot        waits,    And    an  -  i;(  Is  cliaiil  tlic  sol  -cinn  la\  . 
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The  pow'rs  id'   ludl   .Ur       rap  -tiv(>       Kd,  1>ra^L;'d  to  the  port  -  als   of     ll)'-     sky. 
"|,H'I     up  jiUU' ll' ads   \v    hrav'11-ly  jutes'.  Ye         cv  -  cr  -  last  -  inL;  doors  f{iVi' Way  I  "  ,-l-//(^», 
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1.  0      Sav-iot'i;,  who    fur      111,111    li.ist  tr'nl     'I'lic    wiiic-prcKs    of     tin'     wmtli     ut   (ind, 
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Am  -  ccnil   and  claiiii      a  -    ^'aiu      on     liij^'li       Tliy      j^'lo    -  ry,  lilt   for      us      to    die. 
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A       ra- (limit  cloutl   is      imw  Thy  weat,   And   earth  lies  strctoh'd  lic-iicatli  Thy    ft'rt; 
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Ten  thousand  thousands  rninul  Thee  siiig,  And  share  tli<' triumph  of  their    Kin^.     A-mcn. 
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2  TliG  Anpffl-liost  enraptured  wjiits: 
Lift  up  your  lie.'uls.  eteriuil  tratesl 
()  God-und-Muu,  tin-  Father's  tliroiu' 
Is  now  for  evermore  Thine  own. 
Our  ffreat  Hif?h  Priest  juul  Shepherd  Thou 
Witbiii  the  veil  art  entered  now, 
To  offer  there  Thy  preciou.s  blood' 
Once  poured  on  earth  a  cleansing  flood. 


.'{  Aiul  thence  the  church.  Thy  chosen  bride, 
With  ('f)untless  gifts  of  grace  su{)plied, 
Thro'all  her  tnernbevs  draws  f rotn  Tliee 
Hir  hidden  life  of  .saiu'tity. 
<)  Christ,  our  L(u-d,  of  Tliy  dear  care 
Thy  lowly  nu'inbers  heaven-ward  bear,: 
Re  ours  with  Thee  to  .suffer  pain, 
With  Thee  for  evermore  to  reign. 

233  C.  Coffin,  1726     7"r.  J   Chandler.  1837    All. 
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1.  A      iivMN   i>f     p;lo  -  ry     Itit    \\H   Hiiif,':   Now  liymiiH  tbroiinbont  tli(^  world  .sliull  rin^', 
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2  The  Apost!"-,  on  tlic  niouiit.-iiii  stiiiid, 
Till'  mystic  tiiouiit,  in  Holy  fiiiiid, 
And  witii  tli(!  Viririn-Mothcr  .■^(■u 
Jesus  ;is('cn(l  in  majesty. 

.'{  'i'o  whom  two  sliiiiiiiir  nntjels  cry, 
"  Wiiy  staml  ye  irazin^'  on  tiie  sky? 
This  is  tlie  Saviour,  upward  l)orne 
On  tliis  TTis  glorious  triunipii-niorn. 

4  Ye  see  Tlini  now,  asceiidini,''  hitjli 
To  seek  tile  portals  of  the  sky: 
Hereafter  Jesus  ye  shall  see 
Koturn  in  i^pial  maj"sty." 
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.')  liOfd,  trraiit  that  we  may  thither  tend, 
And  with  unwearied  hearts  ascend 
Where,  seated  on  Thy  Father's  throne, 
Thee  reii^niny,  Kin<r  of  kind's,  we  own. 

(3  He  Thou  our  joy  on  earth,  O  Lord, 
\\'ho  art  to  he  our  urreat  reward; 
And  as  the  countless  a^'es  (lee, 
Let  all  our  j^lory  ho  in  Thee. 

7  All  jrlory  to  the  Fath<>r  I.e. 
All  !^lory,  Jesus  I'lii-ist,  to  Theo, 
Who  didst  to  heaven  above  jiscond. 
And  to  the  Spirit,  without  end. 

\'..-iier.il)l(;  llclu  (7II1  Cjiit. )     7V.  Itliz.ihctli  Charles,  i"5H     .-l/f, 

W.  B.  Cill.ert,  1S72 


1.  Look,  yc  saints,  the  sight  is      glo  -  rious,    See    tho  Man  of   Sor-rows  now;  From  the 
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fight  returned  vie  -  to-ri  -  ous,         Ev  -  orv  knee  to   Him  shall  bow;     Crown  Him  ! 
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(  rowii  HiTii'     Cruwu  Iliin!    Crowns  bo  •  coui«-  tho         vie  -  tor'n     luuw.         A- vim. 
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2  ''vDWii  the  S;ivi(tMr,  iiiiirt'l-  cntwii  Ifiiii; 

Kicli  tlu'  in>i)liifs  tlt'sus  ln'iii^'s; 
C)ii  ilic  scut  of  powtT  oiithroiic  HiriJ. 
Wliilf  llic  vault  of  li<ii\cn  riiitrs; 

Crown  Hiiiil     1  rouii  IlimI 
Crown  tliu  Sjiviour  Kini;  of  kings. 

3  SiniitTs  in  (Icrision  crowned  Him, 

]\Iockini,'  tlius  tlic  Saviour'    "laini  : 
t?ainl,-  ami  antrvls  t-rowtl  around  Hitn, 


Own  Ilis  tit  If,  j)rais('  His  nainr; 
Crown  Him  I     Ciown  Ilim  I 
Spread  ■  Uroad  llic  victoiV  fame! 

4  Ilark'  iliosc  luirsts  of  acclainatioii : 

Hark!  those  loud  triumpliant  chords. 
Jesus  likes  the  hii,diest  -lalioii; 
Oil,  what  joy  the  sij;ht  atl'ordsl 
("rown  Him  I     ( 'rowii  Him  I 
Kiiijf  of  kinjT!^,  ami  Lord  o|  loi'ds. 

1  .  Ki'lly,  IK«) 
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1.  I,ooK,  ye   saints,  the   sight      is       glo  -  rious,     See    the    Man     of      Sor -rows  now; 
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I  rom    tho    fight     re-turned   vie  -  to  -  rious,      £v  -  ery  knee      to  Him  shall  how; 

I           I           !           I          ,           I           ,  I           I  i          I           I 

>.      J_      jL      4       J       J       J         ,           !         I  ^      :f :  ^     J.     -^_ 

0 — • 


— t 


-J- 


=F=f= 


_fr    f^t=— I 


Hi 


-\ r- 


<5i~ 


P^^ilg 


I — I — r — r 


-Z^ 


«d_g-|-$:-|] 


Crown   Him  I    Crown    Hini!  Crowns  be  -  come  the       vie 
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1.  He    is      ^,'onL':       a      cloud    of    li^ht        lias      rtcoivcd     Ilim    from     oiii  si^ht; 
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Hi<5li      in  lieiiv'ii,  wliere  cj'e        of    men 
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Fol  -  lows  not,    nor     an  -  {jfl's   ken, 
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Thro'     the  veils     of      time    and   spiice,      Passed      in  -  to      the      ho  -  liest     pl.iee; 
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All    the  toil,  the      sor- row  done,      All   the  bat -tie     fought  and  won.        .1-  7>ien. 
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2  He  is  prone:  towards  their  poal 
World  rind  eliurcli  must  onwjird  roll; 
Far  beliiiid  we  leave  the  past, 
Forward  are  our  fjrlaiioes  east; 

Still  ills  words  Ix'fore  tis  ratipe 
Throutrh  the  aufes  as  they  chaiipre; 
Wheresoe'er  the  truth  sliall  lead, 
He  will  j;ive  whate'er  viv  need. 

3  He  is  cfone ;  but  we  once  more 
Shall  behold  Him  as  before. 

In  the  heaven  of  heav(>ns  the  same, 
As  on  earth  He  went  and  came. 
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In  the  many  mansions  there. 
Place  for  us  He  will  prejtare; 
In  that  world  unseen,  unknown. 
He  and  we  may  yet  be  one. 

4  He  is  pone;  but  not  in  vain. 
Wait  until  He  comes  a^ain. 
He  is  risen,  He  is  not  here. 
Far  aljove  this  earthly  sphere. 
Evermore  in  heart  and  mind 
There  our  peace  in  Him  we  fiiui ; 
To  our  own  etenial  friend, 
Thitherward  let  us  ascend. 

A.  r.  Stanley,  i8«» 
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1.    IIaii,      till'       (l.iy      tliat       sioh      Him       rise, 
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To        His     tliroii. 
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Ko   -   as  -  ciiuls  His       na  -  tivc;  heaven.      .VI 
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*J  Tlicre  the  ^Idiious  triumpli  wuit.s: 
liil't  your  heads,  eleriuil  trates; 
Wi(h'  untold  I  lie  nidiaiit  scene; 
Take  the  Kiiij;  of  Glory  in. 

3  riiin  tlioiit;ii  lii^liest  lien  veil  re''eives, 
Still  He  loves  the  eartli  He  U-aves 
Thonsjh  returning;  to  His  throne, 
Still  Ho  calls  mankind  His  own. 

4  See,  He  lifts  His  hands  above; 
See,  He  shows  the  prints  of  h)ve; 
17 


Hark!   His  trraeioiis  lips  bestow 
Blessings  on  His  cliureh  below. 

5  Still  torus  His  death  He  pleads; 
Prevalent  He  intercedes: 
Near  Hitnself  prepares  our  place, 
Harbiiif^er  of  human  race. 

G  Lord,  thouj^h  parted  t'roni  our  sif^ht 
Hif.jh  abov"  von  azure  heifrlit, 
Grai<t  our  hearts  may  tiiither  rise, 
Followiiiff  Thee  beyond  the  skies. 

157  *-•  ^V"'*y.  '739    •■"'•  V.  I,  1.  3 ;  Y,  2,  1. 1 ;  V.  6, 1. 1 
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And  tlu'  por- tills  bifih   an- lift -ed 
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To     re-  cci  ve  their  lu'iiv'nlj'  King 
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(Or  to  St.  Asaph 

2  Wlio  is  this  lliai  coiik's  in  irlory,  4 

Willi  the  trntup  of  jiibilt'c? 
Lofd  ot"  buttles,  (lo(l  ofaniiics, 

He  liatli  <raiiit'il  the  victory. 
Hi'  who  on  till'  cnss  diil  suffer, 

Ho  who  t'roin  tho  fjnive  arose, 
lie  has  vaiuinished  sin  ami  Satan; 

He  by  death  has  spoiled  His  toes. 

[\  While  He  raised  His  hands  in  blessinjr, 

He  was  j)arted  from  His      lends, 
While  their  eag^er  eyes  behold  Him, 

He  upon  the  elouds  ascends; 
He  who  walked  with  God  and  pleased  Him, 

Preachint;  truth  and  doom  to  come. 
He,  our  Enoch,  is  translated. 

To  His  everlasting;  home. 
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,  No.  fiiS) 

Xow  our  heav'nly  Aaron  enters, 

With  His  blood,  within  the  veil; 
Joshua  now  is  come  to  ("anaan, 

And  the  kinys  bt-fore  Him  ({iiail; 
Now  He  plants  the  tribes  of  Israel 

In  their  promised  restinjif-place; 
Now  our  fjfreat  Elijah  offers 

Double  portion  of  His  tjrace. 

Tiiou  hast  rai.sed  our  huinan  nature 

On  the  clouds  to  God's  rij^ht  hand: 
There  we  sit  in  heav'nly  places, 

There  with  J'hee  in  {jlory  stand. 
Jesus  rei<;ns,  adored  by  angels  ; 

Man  with  (Jod  is  on  tlie  throne; 
Mighty  Lord,  in  Thine  ascension, 

W^e  by  faith  behold  our  own. 

C.  Worilsworth,  i8«a 
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2  He  who  eanit'  to  save  us, 
II«'  who  V»1(m1  and  dii'd, 
Now  is  crowned  with  irh)ry, 

At  Ilis  Fat iier's  side. 
Never  more  to  suffer, 
Never  more  to  die; 
Jesus,  Kiujr  of  jrlory, 
Is  gone  up  on  hifjli. 
All  His  work,  etc. 
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3  Ple.-iding  for  His  cliililren 
In  that  blessed  plaee, 
Callinir  them  to  <rlorv, 

SeM(".iii,i;  them  His  •rrnce, 
His  Itrif^ht  home  preparing;, 

?\-iithful  ones,  for  you, 
Jesus  ever  livetli. 
Ever  loveth  too. 
All  His  work,  ete. 

F.  K.  Mareival.  ><7« 
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us    to      'J'hy      rest!         .1  -  me». 
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Tliou  art  '^ono  up  on  liii^li ; 

lint  Thou  didst  first  coiiu'  down, 
Throufj:li  t'iirlh's  most  liittcr  agony 

To  pass  unto  Thy  crown. 
And  {jirt  with  griefs  and  fears 

Our  onward  eourst  must  bo; 
But  only  lot  that  path  of  tears 

lioad  us  at  last  to  Thee. 


i6o 


3  Thou  art  gone  up  on  higli ; 

But  Tliou  shalt  come  again, 
With  all  the  In'ight  ones  of  the  sky 

Attendant  in  Tiiy  train. 
Oh,  by  Thy  saving  power, 

So  make  us  live  and  die. 
That  we  nuiy  stand,  in  that  dread  hour, 

At  Thy  I'ight  Laud  ou  high. 

H.  Toke,  1851 
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Ere  He  raised  the  lofty  iiumiitaiiis, 
Formed  tlie  .sea,  or  huill  the  sky, 

Love  eternal,  free,  and  honinlless, 
Led  the  Lord  of  life  to  die; 

Lifted  up  the  Prinee  of  prince.s 
On  the  throne  of  Calvary. 


(( )r  to  St.  I'.incr.T.,   |i  ji 


ley  upraise,  the  sons  of  light: 
Zion's  people  tell  His  praises, 
.Victor  after  hard-won  fight. 


4  Bring  your  harps  and  bring  your  incense, 
Sweep  the  string  and  pour  tlie  lay; 
Let  the  earth  proclaim  His  wonders. 
King  of  that  celestial  day. 
Stands  the  sapphin*  throne,  all  bright,       He  the  Land)  once  slain,  is  worthy, 
Where  unceasing  alleluias  Who  was  dead  and  lives  for  aye. 

Jnli  Iliiptim.  ilkiS     Tr.  J.  M.  Ne.ile,  1H51 


3  Now  on  these  eternal  mountains 
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II.  Smart,  18O8 


1.  .Ik-  lis  cuiiic,  till-  luiiv  ns    11-  dor  -  \uii,     Caiuf  with  pence  from  rt'iiliiis  on     IiIkIi; 
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If  -  lu  -  ill!      Came  in    deep    hu  -  mil  -  i   -  ty.  .1  -  vini. 
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(<  )i  to  lieiieilio  Anitiia,  No.  Sio) 

2  Jusus  conu's  npjiiii  in  iiXTcy,  4  .Tosus  cDnics  in  joy  nml  sorrow, 

Wiu'ii  our  licarts  arc  bowed  witii  cnri';  Slijui's  alike  our  hopes  ami  Fears; 


Jesns  comes  attain  in  answer 
To  an  earnest,  iieartl'elt  prayer; 

Alleluia!     Alleluia! 
Conies  to  save  us  from  desi)air. 
3  Jesus  comes  to  hearts  rejoicin<r, 
Rrin^inj^  news  of  sins  forgiven; 
Jesus  conies  in  sounds  of  irladness, 
Leadini?  souls  redeemed  to  heaven: 

Alleluia!     Alleluia! 
Now  the  gate  of  death  is  riveu. 

FENITON  COURT     Ss,  7^-   6 1. 


Jesus  comes,  whate'c-r  hefalls  us, 

C-'iads  our  hearts,  and  dries  our  tears; 

Alleluia!     Alleluia! 
Cheerini;  e'en  our  failinj;  years. 
')  Jesus  comes  on  clouds  triumphant. 
When  the  heavens  shall  pass  away; 
Jesus  comes  aprain  in  jrlory. 
Let  us  then  our  homajife  l)ay. 
Alleluia!     Ever  singing, 
Till  the  dawn  of  endless  tiay. 

C.  ThrinK,  >^H 
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1.   Hauk!     a     tlirill-in(4    voice    i.s    sonnd-inf^;  "  Christ     is    ni^h,"  it     seems  to      siiy; 
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'  Cast    II  -  wiiy  tlie  works  of  darkness, 
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O       ye    cbil-dren  of     the    (hiv!" 
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(Or  tci  StiittK-irf,  No,  iSo) 


2  Startled  at  the  solemn  warniiiii:. 

Let  the  earth-))ound  soul  arise ; 
All  the  powers  of  darkness  vanish  ; 
Christ  our  Day-Star  mounts  the  skies. 

3  Lo!  the  Lamb,  so  lonj?  expeeted. 

Comes  with  pardon  down  from  heaven : 
Let  us  haste  with  tears  of  sorrow, 
One  and  all  \<>  be  forfjivon. 
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4  So  when  next  He  shines  in  {?lorv, 

\Vrjippin<ir  all  the  earth  in  fear, 
Not  for  ehasteiiintr.  but  salvation, 
Unto  us  si  all  He  appear. 

5  Honor.  <riory,  miirht,  dominion, 

To  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
With  the  Everiastiiii?  Spirit, 
While  eternal  apres  run. 

I-atiii    c.  5th  Cent.  >     Tr.  H.  Cas*^.!!!,  1849 
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Friond  to    help     ns,    chctT    us,    siivo     us,        In  whompow'r  iind    pit   -   y      hlend 
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Praise  we  must  the  t^race  which  gave  us       Je  -  sus  Christ, the  sin-ners'trieud.    .1  -  >ii<n. 
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2  Friend  wlio  uovor  fails  nor  {jriovos  ns, 

Faitlit'iil,  tender,  ('onstant,  kind; 
Friend  who  at  all  times  receives  ns. 

Friend  who  came  the  lost  to  find. 
Sorrow  soothinpf,  ,ioys  enhancinir, 

Lovin<r  nidil  life  shall  end; 
Then  conferrin*;^  bliss  entrancing:, 

iStill,  in  heaven,  the  sinners'  friend. 


3  Oh,  to  love  and  servo  Thco  better! 

From  all  evil  set  ns  free; 
Break,  Lord,  every  sinful  fetter; 

Be  each  thonj^ht  conformed  to  Thee: 
Lookini;  for  Thy  bright  appe.-iring, 

May  our  spirits  upwai'd  tend ; 
Till  no  lonf?er  doubting,  fearing, 

We  l)ehold  the  sinners'  friend. 
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The      new  heav'ii  ami  eiirth's  Cre- II  -    tor, 
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2  Still  we  wjiit  for  Thine  appejiriiifr: 

TiilV'  and  joy  Tiiy  beams  impart, 
Cliasiiifj^  all  our  fears  and  cheering; 

Every  poor,  beiiifrlited  lu-art. 
Come  and  manifest  the  favor 

God  hath  for  our  ransomed  race; 
Come,  Thou  universal  Saviour. 

Come  and  briu^  the  gospel  grace. 
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3  Save  us  in  Tliy  great  compassion, 

0  Thou  mild,  paeilic,  Priiiee; 
Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation, 

Give  the  pardon  of  our  sins. 
By  Thine  all-restoring  merit, 

Every  burdtwu'd  soul  release, 
Every  weary,  wandering  spirit 

Guide  into  Thy  perfect  peace. 

C    Wesley,  1744 
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1.   11k     is     (•i)Ill-iu^,',      lie        is  I'Diu-in^,',        Not,  as    once  lie     ciiiiic    ln' -  tore, 
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Hut       lip -on     His    dond     of    glo  -  ry, 


In    the   crim-son  -  tint   -    id     sky, 
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Where  we  see    the    gold  -  en  sun-rise  In     the   ros  -  y      dis-tance  lie.  .1  -  vii'ti. 
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2  Ho  is  coniiiii:'.  ITo  is  coniiiifr, 

Not  as  oiu'o  Ho  \vaTi(l(>ri'(l  throuijrh 
All  tho  hostile  land  of  Jiulah, 

With  His  foUowors  poor  and  few  ; 
But  with  all  the  holy  aiifjels 

Waitin^r  round  His  judti;nuMit-seat, 
And  the  chosen  twelve  Apostles 

Sittinj^r  crowuM  at  His  feet. 


3  H(  '^  coniin}?,  Ho  is  (M)inin<r, 

Let  His  lowly  first  estate, 
And  His  tender  love,  so  teach  us 

That  in  faith  and  hope  we  wait, 
Till  in  fjlory  eastward  buriiin<jf. 

Our  redeir.ption  draweth  near. 
And  we  see  the  sij?n  in  heaven 

Of  our  Judge  and  Saviour  dear. 

a66  C.  !■'.  Alexaihler,  1848    Ai, 
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I.    L<ii(i), 'I  li\  run  siiiti  .1  Cliiiri'li  in    wjik  -  iiiu        (mi      nf    '•luiu-li)  r      far    iiiiil     ticar, 
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Wak    -    iii^    up       to    claim  the    Irtas  -  nrc      With    Thy  pre-cioiis   lif.-.hJdDil  hoiinlit, 
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And     to  trust  in    full  -  ir  iiifiiH-ure     All  Thy  wonilrouHdt'iith  hiith  wrought    .l-m»/i. 


2  Pruise  to  Thee  for  this  plad  shower, 

Precious  drops  of  hitter  rain, 
Praise,  that  by  Thy  Spirit's  power 

Tliou  hast  (luiekeiied  us  attain ; 
Tliat  Thy  jjospel's  prieeh\ss  treasure 

Now  is  borne  from  laud  to  hind, 
And  that  all  tlie  Father's  pleasure 

Prospers  in  Thy  pierced  hand. 

n  Praise  to  Thee  for  saved  ones  yearning 
O'er  the  lost  and  wand'riufj:  throng; 
Praise  for  voices  daily  learning 
To  upraise  the  glad  new  sonsr; 


Praise  to  Thee  for  sick  ones  hast  in;; 

Now  to  touch  Thy  fiarinenl's  hcui; 
Praise  for  souls  believing',  tasting 

Ail  Thy  love  has  won  lor  theiu. 

4  Set  our  hearts,  0  Lord,  on  lir«J 

Willi  the  love  of  Th_\  dear  name; 
Touch  our  lips,  our  souls  inspire 

Now  to  spread  abroad  Thy  fame; 
Fix  our  eyes  on  Thy  returniu};, 

Keepiuj;  watch  till  Tlmu  shall  come. 
Loins  well  girt,  lamps  brightly  luiriiing; 

Then,  Lord,  take  Thy  servants  home. 

267  S.ir.ih  i;.  Stock,  18,-4 
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■J   Ho  tlion.  my  soul.  licwMrc.  1h>\v;iih'  lest  llioii  in  slt-cii  sink  tlo\v!i, 
lii'sl  thou  1h>  trivt'ii  (MT  to  doatli,  juhi  lose  tlio  fjoldt-n  crown; 
But  st'c  tliat  tluni  1h>  sohor.  with  m  w.itclif'nl  eye.  aiid  thus 
Cry.  "Holy,  lu^ly.  li^ly  Cod.  lnivc  merry  upon  us  I " 

3  TIkiI  d.i\.  llio  (lay  of  i'l.-ir.  siiall  t'omc:  my  soul,  slack  not  thy  toil, 
But  liirht  thy  lamp,  ami  t't'cd  it  well,  and  make  it  liriLrlit  with  oil; 
Thoi!  kiK'wcst  not  how  soon  may  sound  tlio  cry  at  .'vcntidc, 

"  Bclndd.  the  Bridcirroi>m  comes  I     Arise  I     (io  forth  ♦(»  meet  tli(>  Bride!  " 

4  Beware,  iry  soul  I  t;ikt'  tliof  irood  heed  lest  thou  in  slumber  lie. 
Ami.  like  tlie  live,  remain  without,  and  knock,  ami  vainly  cry; 

But  w.atcli.  and  bear  t'ly  lamp  undimmed.  and  Christ  shall  trird  tliee  on 
His  <nvii  briirlit  weddiuijr-robe  of  liirlit. — the  jrlory  of  tht>  Son. 

jdS  (".reek      Tr.  Ci.  Moultrii-,  1HA4 
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liiini'il      hi'  -    fore;  Trc    -    pure,     iisy        soul,      to         nicit      Him.  .1    -    iiiin. 
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-*-      *-/J 


e^  iJ^^'^^i^^ilAt^^ 


'1  Tilt'  (icJid  it)  Clirist  s'mll  first  .-irisc, 
And  f^frt't't  tir.MP'ii.'inu'cl's  wdiiiiii^', 

To  meet  tlic  S.'iviouf  in  ilic  skies 
On  lliis  ;iiis|ii('i<>iis  iiioriiiiiii": 

No  i;looniy  U':iY>^  tlirii-  souls  disiniiy; 

His  prcsciico  slicds  i  tcniMl  (l;iy 
Oil  tliosd  prepared  to  meet  Iliiii. 


.'{    F;ir  over  sjijiee,  to  dis1;mt  spheres, 
Tile  liLrlitiiiii^'s  lire  pre\-;iiiitii;; 

Tli'utii;odly  rise,  ;iml  mII  tlieir  tears 
And  si;,'lis  are  nnaA'ailini,'' : 

Tile  day  of  f,'ra(M   is  jiast  and  ^'one  ; 

Tliey  shake  hefor'!  llie  Jiidtre's  tlirone, 
All  unprepared  to  meet  ilim. 


4  Stay,  fancy,  stay,  and  close  thy  winj^s, 

Iteprcss  thy  flight  too  dariiifjr; 
One  wondrous  si^rlit  my  <M»mrort  lirinps, 

Tli(*  .Tudiife  my  nature  wearing'. 
Rc.ieath  [lis  cross  T  view  tli(!  day 
Wlien  lieavtMi  and  earth  shall  pass  aw.'iy. 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Ilim. 

H.  Kinuwaldt,  15S5,  ami  W,  I).  Colljer.  i^'tj    Alt. 

(The  above  hymn  and  lime  are  ntien  erroneously  attrilmird  to  I.iithcr. — The  hymn  is  an  imitation  of  the  wek'-known 
Lali.i  hymn,  "Dies  ir.ie,  dies  ilia,"  by  Thomas  of  Celaiio,  who  died  c.  1255) 
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\\  ull  may  we     if -joice  andsing:  Com- inj^I    In   the   ope-ninReast       Her- aid  brightness 
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Wull  may  we     re -joice  andsing:  Com- ingl    In   the   ope-ningeast 
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slow  -  ly  swills:  Coming!  (>    my     glorious  PricstJIcar  wo  not  Thy  golden  btdls?  A-men. 
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2  Tliou  art  citiiiiiijj:,  Thou  !irt  coiuiii'if; 

Wi  .'hall  iiu't't  TIk'o  on  Tliy  way, 
Wt>  shall  si't'  Tiu'c,  we  sliuU  know  Tht'o, 
Wt'  shall  hlcss  Tiict',  wi'  siiall  show  Thee 

All  our  licarts  could  never  say; 
Wl)at  an  atitliein  tliat  will  be 

Kinirinir  out  our  love  to  Thee, 
Pourintr  out  our  rapture  sweet 

At  Thine  own  all-<i:lorious  feet. 

3  Tliou  art  eotniiiir;  at  Thy  table 

We  are  witnesses  for  this; 
While  reinetnberiiiir  lu'arts  Thou  nieetest 
In  coniiuunion  clearest,  swe(   est, 

Earnest  of  our  cominj;  bli-s, 
Slunvini?  not  Thy  deatli  ali>   e, 

Ami  Thy  h)ve  exceeilinj;  prreat. 
But  Thy  eomiug,  iind  Thy  tlirone. 

All  for  which  we  long:  and  wait. 


270 


4  Thou  art  eoniiiiir;  W(*  are  waiting 

With  a  hope  that  caniu>t  fail. 
Asking  not  the  <luy  or  hour, 
Resting  on  Tliy  word  of  power, 

Anchored  safe  within  the  veil. 
Time  appointed  may  be  h)ng, 
*     But  the  vision  must  be  sure; 
Certainty  shall  make  us  strong, 

Joyful  patience  can  endure. 

5  0  the  joy  to  see  Thee  reigning. 

Thee,  my  own  beloved  Lord; 
Every  tongue  Thy  name  confessing, 
Worsliip,  honor,  glory,  blessing 

Brought  to  Thee  with  one  accord, 
Tlu>e.  !ny  master,  and  my  friend, 

Vindicated  and  enthroned, 
Unto  earth's  remotest  end 

Glorified,  adored,  and  owned ! 

F.  R.  Havergal,  1871 
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1.   LIFT       nj)     your   hemls.  re    -    joicc, 
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the     moan  -  ing      wind       That    told     of      win  -  ter's      prief. 
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2  Lift  up  your  licads,  rejoice, 

Rt'demption  drawcth  iii<rli ; 
Now  mount  the  laden  clouds, 

Now  flames  tlie  darkening  «ky; 
The  early  scatti-red  drops 

Descend  with  heavy  fall, 
And  to  the  waitinjtr  earth 

Tlie  hidden  thunders  call. 

3  Lilt  up  your  heads,  rejoice, 

liedeiuption  draweth  nicrh; 
Oh,  note  the  varying  signs 
Of  earth,  and  air,  and  sky; 


The  <iod  of  glory  comes 

In  gentleness  and  might, 
To  comfort  and  alarm. 

To  succor  aTid  to  .smite. 

4  lie  conies,  the  wide  world's  King; 

He  comes,  the  true  heart's  friend. 
New  gladness  to  begin. 

Anil  ancient  wrong  to  end; 
He  comes,  to  fill  with  light 

The  weary  wai'ing  eye. 
Lift  up  your  heads,  rejoice, 

Redemption  draweth  nigh. 

a^l  T.  T.  Lynch,  i«56 
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p.  N'icolai,  1608    Ilur.  Ijy  Mendclssulin 


1. 


\  Waki;,      it  -  wiiko,  for      iii^'lit   is         Hy    -     in^-: 
/  Mid  -  ulf^ht's  sol  -  eiun     hour     is        toll   -     inj^: 
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Tin,'     watcli-mcn     on      tho 
His       cliiir  -  iot   wluels  iiro 
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A    -  wiike,  Je  -  ru  -  sn     -     Icin,     a  -  riso  !    | 

He  couifs;  prepare,  ye         (thnit )    \  vir  -fj;ins  wise 
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Kisc     up,   with  will- ing    feet       Gro  forth,  the  ]}ridc{;rooiu  meet:    Al  -  le   -  hi   -  ia! 


^-r-^ 
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Bear  thro'  the  night  your  well-trim  ni'd  light.  Speed  forth  to  joia  the  marriage  rite.  A-men. 


J         I         I       J       J       d      J       ^  J^S      jtnlj       J      JJ5_, 


2  Zioii  hours  the  watchmen  siiifrinc:, 
Ilcr  ht'.'irt  with  deep  deliirlit  is  spriiifjiufr. 

She  w;ik(»s,  she  rises  from  her  <;h)oin : 
Fortli  her  Britleirroom  comes,  jill-^rlorious, 
In  pfrnee  urrayed,  ))y  truth  victorious. 
Her  star  is  risen,  lier  lifj^ht  is  come: 
All  hail,  Incarnate  Lord, 
Our  crown,  and  our  rewurd! 
Alleluia! 
We  liaste  alontr,  in  pomp  of  song, 
And  {jladsome  join  the  marriage  throng. 


.'5  Lamb  of  God,  the  heavens  adore  Thee, 
And  men  and  angels  sing  before  Thee, 

With  harp  and  cyinl)al's  clearest  tone. 
By  the  pejirly  gntes  in  wonder 
Wo  stand  and  swell  the  voice  of  thiinder, 
That  echoes  round  Thy  dazzling  throne. 
No  vision  ever  brought. 
No  ear  hath  ever  caught, 
Such  bliss  and  joy  : 
We  raise  the  song,  we  swell  tho  throng, 
To  praise  Thee  ages  all  along. 

278  p.  Nicolai,  15,-9     Tr.  C.  Winkworth,  1858 
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WAKE,  AWAKE     P.  M. 


K.  II.  Tliorm  (18^4     ) 


1.   Wake,    a-wiike,  for  uiglit  is     rtv  -  ing:     Thewiitch-nien  on      the  lu'if^hts  nir  crv- iiig. 
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iEiife&il^^iJiifEi^F 


-^- 


-_^-- 


feSEE 


His  char  -  iot  wheels  ari'  in  ar  -  ir      roll  -  ing;  He  ronies;  pre-piire,   ye  vir-j^iiis  wise. 


^:l-^ 


^^^^P^^f^^fe^PJ^^^ 


Rise  up,   with  will-ing  feet     Go  forth,  the  15ridegrooin  meet:       Al  -  le  -  lu   -    i;il 
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JJeartbro'thenightj'our  well-trimni'il  light.Speed  forth  to  join  the  niar-riage  rite.     .t-me?i. 


J  ;.;;.; 


ifc:^~-:f±:5=:f==f: 
—H- — k' — v-\ ^ 


,=^^^^p 


.0.  ♦.  -'^-     ^,    ::!?:  .a- 


:ti=t--t:: 


18 


t.„l:.t:: 

»73 


:!:.=(:: 


-^ — ■s'- 


mi 


mi  '}••■< 


m 


m  I 


3C0U0  Cbrlst  tbc  Qow 


324     GREENLAND     7s.  6s.  81. 


I  .niisnniic  I'saltcr. 


''ill     I     i     I   r  r  r   I      r   i^ 


i:?:4-F 


^,4 :  (:: 


1.  Kb- J< 'ICE,  nil     y(!     be  -  liov  -   ers,     And   let  yi)ur  lights  up- pfar;      The     eve-ning 

I         -#-      J-         I  I  '  I  I  I  :  '■  III 


13^^:1-^=^^ 


rtj: 


I     r     I      i     r    '     .     r    r 
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ris  -  ing,    And  soon     He    draw-etli     nigh;      Up,  pray,  and  watch, and  wrea  -  tie; 

I  I  I  I  I  I  '  I  I  ^      /J  ' 


^^^mm^ 


:^T=t- 


-(5-- 


g^ 


£=5   y 


^ 


,— J 


I    r    i^  i 


^±2. 


At  mid-night  conies  the  ery. 

r     I       1/ 


2  See  that  your  lamps  are  buriiiiig, 
Iti'pkMMsli  tlieiii  with  dil; 
Look  now  for  your  salvation, 
The  end  of  earthly  toil. 


The  watchers  on  the  mountain 
Proclaim  the  Rridefjroom  near; 

Go  m(?et  Him  as  He  comet  h, 
With  alleluias  clear. 

3  Our  hope  and  expectation, 

O  Jesus,  now  appear  ; 
Arise,  Thou  Sun  so  lon<j('d  for. 

O'er  this  benighted  sphere. 
With  hearts  and  liands  uplifted, 

We  plead,  O  liord,  to  see 
The  day  of  earth's  redemption, 

That  brings  us  unto  Thee. 

I..  L.iurtnti,  i,-i«i     Tr.  S.  I).  Findlater,  185^ 
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(Second  Tunc) 


H.  Smart,  1836 
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1.  Come,  Lord,  and     tar  -   ry 
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J.  Watson  (^1816— iSSo) 
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O     why  these  yeai's  of     waiting  here, —  Those  a  -  ges    of     de  -  lay? 
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2  Come,  for  Thy  saints  .still  wait; 

Daily  ascends  their  .'<i{?h  ; 
The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say,  "  Come :" 
Dost  Thou  not  hear  the  cry? 

3  Come,  for  creation  groans, 

Impatient  of  Thy  stay. 
Worn  out  with  these  long  years  of  ill, 
Tlie.se  ages  of  delay. 

4  Come,  for  love  waxes  cold, 

Its  steps  are  faint  and  slow; 
Faith  now  is  lost  in  unbelief, 
Hope's  lamp  bui'ns  dim  and  low. 


»75 


5  Come  in  Thy  glorious  might, 
Come  with  the  iron  rod, 
Scattering  Thy  foes  l)efore  Thy  face, 
Most  mighty  Son  of  (iod! 

0  Come  and  make  all  things  new; 
Build  up  this  ruined  earth  ; 
Restore  our  faded  Paradise, 
Creation's  second  birth. 

7  Come  and  begin  Thy  reign 
Of  everlasting  peace ; 
Come,  take  the  kingdom  to  Thyself, 
Great  King  of  righteousness. 

H.  Ucnar,  1846 
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1.  Ld!     11k  ('nines,  witli  cI )>  ilc-scind-in^',     Oner  for       t'li  -  vortil    sin  -  ners  sliiin; 
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-  lu  -  ill!        Al  -  le  -    111  -  ill!       (loil     up  -  pears  on     earth  to    rtMgn.    A  -  imii. 
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(<)i  to  St.  I'ctci'.i  \V^.■^tillin.stl■r,  No.    (12) 

2  Every  eye  sliall  now  hcliold  ll'nii  Now  siiall  iiicct  lliiii  in  tho  air 

Koht'd  ill  dreadful  iiiajcsiv;  Alifliiia! 


Tlio.sc  who  set  at  iiaujjlit  and  sold  Uiin, 
Pierct'd,  and  iiailod  Him  to  tin;  tri'c, 

Di'cply  wailiiijj:, 
Siiall  the  true  Mcssiaii  .st'c. 

3  Now  ri'demption,  loiij^  expoctod, 
See  in  solemn  j)onip  appear; 
f      •  All  His  saints,  by  man  rejected, 


See  tlie  day  of  (Jod  apiiear. 

4  Yi'a,  Amen!  let  all  adore  Thee, 
Hi<;li  on  Thine  eternal  throne; 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  trlory, 
'        Claim  the  kinjrdom  for  Thine  own : 
""  Alleluia! 

Tliou  shalt  ri'ijjn,  and  Thou  alone. 

V.  I,'..',  4,  C.  Wesley,  I7^H;  v.  t,  J.  Cennick,  1752; 


HELMSLEY     8,  7.  8,  7.  4,  7 


(Second  Thvp) 


^Irr.  .-///,  M.  Mail.in,  1760 

M.  Madan,  1769 
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1.  lio!        He      comes,  with      eloiuls     de    -    scend-ing,       Once       for        fa  -    vored 
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Al     -     -    Ic  -    lu     -    ill!  (tod       up 
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-    pciir.-i       on      ciirtli       to        rci^'u.  A-nirir 
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1.  O'eu     the     (lis  -  tiint  iiiount-idiis  bri'iik-iii^    Comes  tlie  red -d'niiif^  diiwii  of     day; 
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-I — 
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^?"f^^pp'^#w^^^p 


SE* 


Rise,     my  soul,  from  sleep     a  -  wiik  -  ing,     Jlisc,  mid     siii}^,  iind  wiitoli,  iind  pray; 

J J L^«J J_*3_*l       I  I       -      J      J       J.       J* 
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'Tis     thy     Siiv  -  iour.       On       Ilis    bright  re     -    turn  -    in^'    way. 

I  J  I  I  II:!  I  I  J 


A  -  inen. 
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2  O  Tliou  long-expected,  weary 

Waits  my  anxious  soul  for  Thee, 
Life  is  dark,  and  eai'th  is  dreary. 

Where  Thy  light  T  do  not  see ; 
O  my  Saviour, 
When  wilt  Tliou  return  to  me? 

3  Nearer  is  mj'  soul's  salvation, 

Spent  the  night,  the  day  at  hand ; 
Keep  me  in  my  lowly  staticm. 


Watching  for  Thee,  till  I  stand, 
O  my  Saviour, 
In  Tiiy  briglit,  Tli\'  promised  land, 

4  Willi  my  lamp  well  trinim'd and  burning, 
Swift  to  hear  aiid  slow  to  I'oam, 
Watching  for  Thy  ghul  returning 
To  restore  me  to  my  home. 
Come,  my  Saviour, 
Thou  hast  promised :  quickly  come. 

277  I-  S    I!-  Monsell,  1863 
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3C0U0  Cbrlst  tbc  Son 


J.  r.ootii,  1887 


1.  Oir,  quick-ly  conic, (Iri'iulJu(lyi)  of     all;      For,     iiw  -  fnl  thuuf^h  Tliiut- ud-vont     he, 

J-         J  I  I  -i         J        J       -J.  __        , 
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All    sliii(l-o\VK  from     the  truth  will    full, 

!      J  J^    J.     J     ' 


And    fulsu-bood  die,     in    Higbt    of    Theo: 
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01i,(inick-ly  come;  for  doubt  iind  feur    Like  clouds  disHolve  wben  Tbou  art  near.  ^1-  men. 

^  -J^      I       i  J         I         I  ,       -i    '    -'        -I        J         -'         '         ' 


B^ 


2  oil,  quickly  come,  great  King  of  .'ill, 

Reign  all  around  us,  and  within; 
Let  sin  no  more  our  souls  enthral. 

Let  pain  .'iiul  sorrow  die  with  sin  : 
Oh,  quickly  come ;  for  Thou  alone 
Canst  make  Thy  scattered  i)eople  one, 

3  Oh,  quickly  come,  true  Life  of  all ; 

For  death  is  mighty  all  arouiul; 
On  every  home  his  shadows  fall. 
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EATON 

4 ^__ 


C.  M.    8i. 


Si* 

On  every  heart  his  mark  is  found  : 
Oh,  quickly  come;  for  grief  and  pain 
Can  never  cloud  Thy  glorious  reign, 

4  Oil,  quickly  come,  sure  Light  of  all; 

For  gloomy  night  broods  o'er  our  way; 
And  weakly  souls  begin  to  fall 

With  weary  watcliing  for  the  day: 
Oh,  quickly  come;  for  round  Thy  throne 
No  eye  is  blind,  no  night  is  known. 

L.  Tuttictt,  1834 

J.  Barnby,  1882 


--■t- 


^:^^ 


1.  LxGHT     of      tbe    lone  -  ly      pil-grim 
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riHi',    mill    witli    Tliy    morn  -  in^  In  uiuh  C'Iiiiho      all      oa;    griffs    n   -    \viiy. 
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Come,  blcrts  -  ed    Lord!   let 
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ev  -   ery  shore     And      iin-HWtrinj^  is  -  lund    siuj,' 
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The    prais  -  es       of     Thy      roy  -  nl    name,  And  o'vn  Thee  uh  their  King.       A -me)}. 


2  IMil  tlu'  wliok'  earth,  vespoiisivf  now 
To  the  i>rij;ht  world  uhovi*, 
Urciik  forth  in  nipturous  strains  of  joy 
In  nicrn'rv  of  Thv  love. 


Thine  was  the  cross,  with  all  it?  fruits 
Of  grace  and  peace  divine: 

Be  Thine  the  crown  of  glory  now, 
The  palm  of  victory  Thine! 


EAGLEY     C.  M. 


>  U , 1 2 


J^O-J- 


-^-^=«= 


1.  Light   of      the 

2.  Come,  hless  -  ed 


=1—  i^-l^fr- 


(Or  to  Wiltshire,  No.  154) 
(Second  Tune) 


H.  Denny,  1S48 


J.  Walch,  i860 
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h)ne  -  ly      pil  -  grim's  heart,     Star     of     the     com  -  ing     day, 
Lord!   let      ev    -    ery     shore     And    an-sweiing  is  -    land  sing 

^_ 0     -    J'^J     J        g*  -         0        4        4     .    ^  ^     ■    ^  ' 


-X- 


-S'-i— I 


A  -  rise,  and     with  Thy  morn  -  ing  beams  Chiise  all   our     griefs    a  -  way. 
Theprnis-es     of       Tliy   roy    -    al    name,  And  own  Thee  as      their  King.     .^1  -  men. 
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330      ALLELUIA     »!..  7H.    « 1.  S.  S.  Wesley,  1808 
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I     Al,      I.R      I.I'       IaI    niliK     tu        iln       NUN;       IIU     till'    Hci'plrr,     IIIh     tlit<  tllKiiiu;       Al       li'        111  -    In! 

«.0  i_EJ.i^'-;r4:4:l  M^1h^I^;^J  -■te^ig;-£  1 


Ills  till'  III  iirnpli.  iIIm  tJK'  vie  ■  to     ry     ii     Imit':  Hiii'k!  tlii>»ont.'i4ol'|M*iii'i' till  /i     nii  'I'IiiimiIim' llko    it 

g.4:|,i:^,:ci^iH-^^s  I  f  -H,ipi4^  I  i  Pi  ^i 


mlillil    y     lldiiil;      Ji'    SUM   "lit    iif    cv  ■  cry  iin-tinii     lliilli    re  ilccimMl  ii»       by     Ills  Idood.        A  •  .;ic;». 

2  Alloluia!  uot  as  orplmiis  3  Alleluia  I  Bread  t)f  heaven, 

Are  we  left  in  sorrow  now;  Thou  on  earth  our  food,  our  stay! 

Alleluia!  He  is  near  us,  Alleluia!  here  the  sinful 

Faith  believes,  nor  (juestions  how.  Flee  to  Thee  from  day  to  day: 
Thouf?h  the  clotid  from  sight  received  Him,      Intercessor,  friend  of  sinners, 

When  th(!  forty  days  were  o'er,  Earth's  Redeemer,  plead  for  me, 

Shall  our  hearts  forget  His  promise,  Where  the  songs  of  all  the  sinless 

"  I  am  with  you  evermore"?  Sweep  across  the  crystal  sea. 


W.  C.  Dix,  18M 


w. 
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I,,  voii  Esch,  c.  1 8 ID 


P^.  -  ^ri. 


Mliun  Y  (Jixl,  wliili^ai!j;('l»  ble.sH  Tlnju,  May  a  nioftiil  lisp  Thy  iiaiiiu?  Lord  of  men,   as  well   as    an-pds, 

Sound-Ill  tlii'o'  tlu' widciTc  ■  a  -  tioii 


fcbs3 


>         ^ 


^  N.   ^ 


Tlioii  ai'tev  iTycrcaturi-'sllicnie.  I-ord  of   ov-cry  land  and  nation.  Ancit'titof       e-ter-nal   days, 

Bi' Til  V  just  and  end  less  praise.   A    men. 


>     ^ 
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•Rclon  aiiD  flDcMation 


2  For  tlii»  jjrutKleur  of  Thy  iiiiTun', 
Orutiil  li«>yon*l  a  H«>ni|iirH  thought; 

For  th»«  woiith'js  of  crttation, 

Works  with  skill  uiitl  kiii»ln«'ss  wrou^rhr ; 
For  Thy  provith'iu'c,  thut  j,'ov»'riis 

Throiigli  Thine  Miipiru's  wide  doiimin, 
Willi's  nil  !iiip»*l,  giiitlos  a  sparrow,  ,  ^ 

lih'ssc'tl  be  Thy  gentle  reign. 

3  But  Thy  rich,  Thy  free  reileniption, 
Bright,  tliough  veih-tl  in  (hirkness  h)ng,— 

Thought  is  poor,  aiul  poor  expression,— 
Wlio  ean  sing  that  wondrous  song? 


Brightness  of  -lif  Father'H  gh)ry, 
Shall  Thy  praise  iiiMittereil  lieT 

Break,  my  tongue,  such  guilty  sileneo! 
Sing  the  Lord  who  eanu*  to  die. 

4  From  tht!  highest  throne  of  glory 

To  the  eross  of  deepest  woe, 
Thou  didst  stooj)  to  ratisom  captives; 

Flow  my  praise,  for  ever  How. 
Ile-a.scetid,  immortal  S.-iviour, 

Leave  Thy  footstool,  take  Thy  thron«»: 
Thence  return,  and  reign  forever: 

Be  the  kingdom  all  Thine  owii  I 

K.  K'tliinwin  (iTt^— 1;')0> 
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J.  Rarnl)y,  1861 
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Hail,  'I'lioii  a\i  ■  I)  -  iii/, 

bd      J.       c.     «. 
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Sav  '  ioiir, 
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Thy  nani« 


A  men. 


2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 

All  our  sins  on  Thee  are  laid; 
By  almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 
All  Thy  people  are  forgiven 

Through  the  virtue  of  Thy  blood; 
Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven, 

Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 


281 


3  Jesus,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory. 

There  for  ever  to  abide ; 
All  the  heaveidy  liosts  ailnrc  'I'lice, 

Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side. 
There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading. 

There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare. 
Ever  for  us  interceding. 

Till  in  glory  -we  appear. 

1  Worship,  honor,  power  and  blessing 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive; 
Loudest  praises  without  ceasing. 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits, 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays; 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits, 

Help  to  chant  Emmanuel's  praise. 

J.  Bakewell,  1757— M.  Madan— A.  M.  Topladjr 
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3C0U0  Cbrl6t  tbe  Son 

MILES  LANE     C.  M. 


W.  Sliiuhsole,  17S5 


1.  Ai-ii  hail  the  power  of   Je  -  siis'  name!  Let  nii-gfls  probtrate  fall;  ISriug  forth  the  roy-al 
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(li  -  it  -  <l<'iu,  And  crown  Him, crown  Him, crown  Him, crown  Him  Lord  of  all!        A-ment 
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2  Crown  Ilini,  ye  nioniiiif;  stai's  of  ligli*^, 

Wiio  tixcd  this  iioutiiij;  hall ; 
Now  hail  the  stri'iigth  of  Israel's  might, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 

3  Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  your  God 

Who  from  Ills  altar  call; 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

4  Ye  see<l  of  Israel's  chosen  race, 

Ye  ransomed  of  the  fall. 
Hail  Him  who  sa\'es  you  by  His  grace, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

5  Hail  Him,  ye  heirs  of  David's  line, 

Whom  David  Lord  did  call ; 


The  (lod  Incarnate,  Man  Divine, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 
G  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall. 

Go  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 

7  Let  every  kindred,  evei-y  tribe. 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 

8  Oh,  that  with  yonde^  sacred  throng 

W(^  at  His  feet  may  fall. 
Join  in  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

H.  rerrnnet,  K79-^\  J.  Rippon,  1787 
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Bring  forth  the     roy  -  al 
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J.  H.  Dykes,  1S62 
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1,  Come,   let      us     join     our   chter  -  ful  souses    V.'ith     iiu  -  gels  rouud  the     tlironiT 
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Ten   thou  sand  tliou-sand   are  their  tonKue«>l^ut  all     their  joys  are     one.      A- men. 


_  I  ,si.:-_ 


2  "Worthy  tlie  Laml)  that  ilital,"  they  cry,      4  Lot  all  that  dwell  aV)ovp  the  sky, 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
Conspire  to  lift  Thy  glories  lii<rii, 
And  speak  Thine  endless  praise. 


"To  be  exalted  thus;" 
"  "Worthy  the  Land),"  our  lips  replj', 
"  For  He  was  slaiu  for  us." 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 
Honor  and  pow'r  divine  ; 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  forever  Thine. 


5  The  whole  creation  joia  in  one 
To  bless  the  sacred  Name 
Of  llim  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Land). 

I.  Watts,  tr°T 


SOUTHWICK     C,  M. 


(Third  Tune) 
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1.  All    hail      the  power    of        Je  -    sus'  iiainO!    Let 
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Bring  forth  the    roy  -  al        di  -   a  -  deai,      And  crown  Tlini  Lord  of   all. 
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(Or  to  Laud,  above) 
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Anon,  1884 
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Ex  -  alt  th'Iu-car-nate  "Word. 
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(Or  to  Laud,  No.  334) 

2  Hosaiiiia !     Sovereifj;!!,  Prophet,  Priest,         Not  goKl,  nor  myrrh,  nor  mortal  thing, 
ITow  vast  Thy  gifts,  how  free:  But  hearts  to  be  Thine  own, 

Thy  blood,  our  life;  Thy  word,  our  feast;  4  O  Saviour,  if,  redeemed  by  Tliee, 
Thy  name,  our  only  plea.  T!iy  temple  we  behold, 

,')  Hosanna,  Master!  lo,  we  l)ring  Hosannas  through  eternity 

Our  offerings  to  Thy  throne;  We'll  sing  to  narps  of  gohl. 

\V.  H.  Il.iversal,  iSrt 
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r 


J 


—^ 


^ 


i 


A  -  wake    the      sa  -  cred     song; 

It  ^        I  I         i       ^      J.^ 


-'=F?^ff 


-I    f^— 


Mil 


Oh,    may  llis  lovr,     im   -  mor-tal  flame,  Tune     ev  -  ery  heart  and  tongue  !     A  -  mm. 


X:- 


^  ^-  ^ 


4        '  I 


11-3- 


^ 


mm 


2  His  love,  what  mortal  tiiought  can  reach,  4  Dear  Ijord,  while  we,  adoring,  pjiy 


What  mortal  to'igue  (lis])l;iy; 
liuairination's  utmost  stretch 

In  wonder  dies  away. 
3  Let  wonder  still  witli  love  unite, 

And  gratitude,  and  joy  : 
Be  Jesus  our  supreme  d(>light. 

His  praise  our  best  employ. 


Our  humble  thanks  to  Thee, 
May  every  lieart  with  rapture  say, 

The  Siiviour  died  for  nu'. 
5  Oil.  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  tlienio 

Fill  every  heart  and  tongue. 
Till  strangers  love  Thy  charming  name, 

And  join  the  sacred  song. 


aS* 


A.  Steele,  f-'« 
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1.  O      CiiiiisT,  our  hope,  our  hcivrt's   ile  -  sire, 


ST.  SAVIOUR     C.  M 

,        4 


IRelan  anb  flDeblatlon 

F.  ('..  Baker,  1872 


lie- ilcnip-tion's   ou   -   ly      Kprin{», 


^      '        :  I  ;      ,  I         "I        I        I  I 

tor    of    the    world    art  Thou,      Its      S;iv-iour  iind  its     Kin<^. 

^    I  INI        I      J     I     1  ;     .  ^ 

:r~f-  £^l   i- — I.     r- |-irH::EIg 


I — t/-- 

2  How  vast  the  mercy  and  the  love 

Which  hiid  our  sins  on  Thee, 
And  led  Tliee  to  a  cruel  death, 
To  set  Thy  peojili'  free. 

3  But  now  the  bonds  of  death  are  burst, 

The  ransom  has  l)een  paid. 
And  Thou  art  on  Thy  Father's  throne, 
In  ^'lorious  rol^es  arrayed. 


,1  -  men, 

mm 
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C.  M. 
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4  Oh,  nuiy  Thy  mitrhty  love  i)revail 

Our  sinful  souls  to  spare; 
Oh,  may  we  come  before  Thy  throne 
And  find  acceptance  there! 

5  0  Christ,  be  Thou  our  present  joy, 

Our  future  j,'reat  reward; 
Our  only  glory  may  it  be 
To  jjrlory  in  tlu;  Lord. 

L.itin  1,-tli  or  Mh  Ci-iit.)     Tr.  |.  Ch.incllcr,  1837 

K.  Wain.vriglit,  1782 

I 


1.  Be  -  uoi,D  the      ylo  -  ries      of 


the  Liviub, 


midst  liis      I'li  -  ther's  throne; 


Pre-pare  new   hon-ors     for    His     Uiiinc, 


r- 


i^ 


-  O        '-■-'5'  T-'-^'^T-'-" 


And  Koiiijs  be  -  fore  un-kuo\va.  A  -  men. 


-fe:z.~ 


it-t 


n-fz. 


m 
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2  Let  elders  worship  at  His  feet, 

The  Church  a<lore  around. 
With  vials  full  of  odors  sweet. 
Ami  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

3  Those  are  the  prayers  of  all  the  saints, 

Atid  these  the  hymns  they  raise ; 
Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints, 
He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 


1^ 


I 


?^ 


^^ 


■^ 


t=: 


I 


ay 


4  Now  to  the  Liunb  that  otice  was  slain, 

Be  endless  l)lessin<rs  paid; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 
Forever  on  Thy  head. 

5  Thou  hast  redeemed  our  soids  with  blood, 

Hast  set  the  prisoners  free. 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  we  .shall  reigu  with  Thee. 


i 
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3ci^u0  Cbrl^t  tbc  Son 

339      LEEDS     CM. 


W.  Spnrk,  c.  1869 


t^ 


1.    I        KNOW   that     my      lie  -  dctii 

I 


r     lives      Anil      v\   -    vt    iniiys    for       uie; 


Wi,4    ^J^-     ..j._,.,C ieJ;-_ P-— F     I  •-bjrZl: 


J 


/5I    . 


-J 


T    >  r  -r  f    r  I    I     '    I     1 


-> 
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Or 


yl  -  J'l('?l. 


A       Ink  -  I'll      of     Mis     love  III'  f:!ives,     A    plcilj^o  of      lil>  -  vr    •    ty. 


'-•>-• 
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t- 


12  T  iiiid  ITiin  lit'tiiiir  up  my  Ik  ml; 
lit'  l)riiiji:s  salvation  near; 
Ills  prt'StMK'o  makes  me  trci'  imU'i'il, 
And  Hi'  will  soon  a])pcar. 

3  He  wills  that  I  slionlil  lioly  \h>: 
What  can  withstaiul  His  will? 
The  oouusi'l  of  His  ixvnvv  in  me 
Ho  hiirt'lv  shall  i'liUill. 


4  Jesus,  T  hanjjr  upon  Thy  word: 

I  steacU'astiy  believe 
Thou  wilt  return,  and  claim  !ue,  Lord, 
And  to  Tliyself  receive. 

5  When  (iod  is  mine,  aiul  I  am  His, 

Of  Paradise  jxjssessed, 
I  taste  unutierahU'  bliss 
And  everlastinj;  n>st. 


BRADFORD  (Messiah)     C.  M.       (S>:roml  Turn) 


Air.  fr.  ('..  F.  Iliindol,  1741 


1.  I      KNOW     that     my       l\o  -  ileem  -  er     livos      And     ev    -    er      prays     for      nie; 
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pp 
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A      tok  -   in       of     Ilis   love  Ho  gives,      A  pliHl<^o  of      lib   -   cr  -  ty.        A-mtn. 

J        ^         I            I         I 
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340      ST.  MAGNUS  (Nottingham)      C  M- 

1      'V,...     II 41. ..1    _ _i  1  ...;4i.   II I •  1  ...; 


J.  Clarke  (1670 — 17^7) 


^si 


1    'I  UK   llcaii    tlmt  ()iic(>  was  crown'tl  with  tliorns     Is  crnwuM  witli   (^lo    -    ry      new; 


i:=--4  ': 
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A       rov  -  al     (li   -  11   -   doiii    a-dorns     TIk;    niii^lit-y     Vic,  -  tor's  Itrow.      A-Mi>'ti. 


i^^;^=?E:i-Efp^jE:l^ 


2  Till'  liif^licst  place  that  lioavcMi  alTonls 

Is  His,  is  His  by  ri^lit. 
Till'  Kill";  of  kiiiufs,  and  Lord  of  lords, 
And  lli'avi-n's  eternal  lit;ht. 

3  The  joy  oF  all  who  dwell  al)ove, 

The  joy  of  all  below. 
To  vhoni  He  manifests  His  love 
And  fjrranls  His  name  to  know. 

4  To  them  the  cross  with  all  its  sirune. 

With  all  its  fjraco,  is  };:iven  ; 


Their  name  an  everlaslinj;  name, 
Their  joy  the  joy  of  heaven. 
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BROWN 
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5  They  snffer  with  their  Lord  lielow. 
They  reiirn  with  liim  above. 
Their  profit  and  their  joy  to  know 
The  mystery  of  His  love, 
(i  The  eross  He  bore  is  life  and  health, 
Thouf,'li  shame  and  death  to  Ilim: 
His  people's  hopes.  His  people's  wealth. 
Their  everlasting'  thi-me. 

1  .  Krlly,  iH.'o 

W.  1?.  Iira(ll)ury,  1844 

— ^ — I — , — 


i_l 


II        fill        1/1        i|#rr 

1.  The    f^old   -   en  gates    are      lift    -    ed     up,       Tiio    doors   are       o  -  peii'd    wide; 

r_^-z:at: — '■ ■ — —        -    *— - 
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The   1    iig     of    gh)  -  ry 

I  <  K       I  I 
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gont!  II]) 
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I 
to     Ilis     Fa-ther's  side. 
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.1  -  mm. 
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(Or  to  St.  lolin's  Collt^'e,  No.  S'  <) 

2  Thou  art  gone  up  before  us,  Lord,  That  while  we  wander  here  below. 

To  make  for  us  a  place,  Our  treasure  bo  in  heaven ; 

That  we  may  be  where  now  Thou  art,  4  That  where  Thou  art  at  God's  right  hand, 

Aud  look  upon  Thy  face.  Our  hope,  our  love  may  be : 

3  Lift  up  our  hearts,  lift  up  our  minds,  Dwell  Thou  in  us,  that  we  may  dwell 

Let  Thy  dear  grace  be  given,  For  evermore  in  Thee. 
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C.  I'.  Alexander,  1851,  1^58 


3e0U6  Cbrl0t  tbe  Son 


1 


I  5^'?! 
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S.  S.  Wesley  (1810— 1S761 


r-w 
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1.  CoMK,    ev  -  cry       pi  -  ous       heart         Thiit        lovis    tlio      Sav    -   iour's  uiimo, 
^  .    X -X: f :*^ __^: — * 


r- 
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iiiir-o-^trr,*^!        I      <    ' 


Your      no  -  blest  pow'r   ex   -   ert 


I 


-i 


I'o        col  -  e- briito  His     fame:      Tell    till       11- 

l_r_.«  J  — I..  J  ■  J   ^ 


ei:I^M-S^3=g:iEl^g=L6 
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t9:S!«^t=± 
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bove,    ami      ivll        be  -  low,    The    debt      or      iove      to      liiiu    you  owe.     .1  -  men. 


J- 


;:sr-r=p: 
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t- 
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2  Ho  left  TTis  st.'irry  crowji, 
And  laid  His  robt's  jiside; 
On  winfifs  of  lovo  cinio  down, 
And  wopt,  and  bled,  and  died: 
Wliat  He  endured,  oh  wlio  can  t(-ll, 
To  save  our  souls  from  deatli  and  hell? 


3  From  the  dai'k  f;niv(>  He  rose, 

Tlie  mansion  of  tlu;  dead; 
And  thence  His  jnifj^hty  foes 

Tn  ph>rious  triumpli  led  ; 
ITp  throufjh  tiie  sky  the  Conqueror  rode, 
And  reigns  on  high,  the  Saviour,  God. 


4  Jesus,  we  ne'er  can  pay 

The  debt  we  owe  Thy  love; 
Yet  tell  us  how  we  may 
Our  gratitude  approve: 

Our  hearts,  our  all,  to  Thee  we  give; 

The  gift,  though  small,  do  Thou  receive! 

a88 


S.  Stennett,  1787 
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G.  F.  Hilndel,  1745 


SlfeiiPSfElOifrspippi 


1.  Re  -  .loicE,    tlui    Lord      is        King!. 


1^1 


Your  Lord     iiud     King      11 

1  I  I  1 


(lore  ! 


Lfc 


I 

Mor   -   tills,   give  thanks  tind       wing, 


And        tri   -   uniph  ev    -    er 


more: 
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Unison  ' opiinnal.) 
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Lift  up  yonr  heart;  lift  up  yoi;r  voice;  Ue-joice!    a  -  gain  I     say,  re-joice  !      A-inen. 
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(Or  to  Darwall,  No.  730) 


2  Jesus  tlie  Saviour  reifjiis, 

The  God  of  truth  .•md  h>vo: 
When  He  had  i)urp:ed  our  stains, 
He  took  His  seat  above. 

Lift  up  your  heart;  lift  up  your  voice; 

Rejoice !  again  I  say,  rejoice ! 


3  He  sits  at  God's  right  hand. 

Till  nil  His  foes  suhniit, 
And  bow  to  His  eoiumaud, 

And  fall  beneath  His  feet, 
Lift  up  yotu"  lieart;  lift  up  your  voice; 
Rejoice!  again  I  say,  rejoice! 


4  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope. 

Jesus  the  Judge  shall  come, 
And  take  His  servants  up 

To  their  eternal  home. 
We  soon  shall  hear  th' archangel's  voice; 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound;   -Rejoice! 


C.  Wesley,  i;44    J.  Taylor,  ifsj 


(Composed  by  Handel  for  this  liynin;  and  in  ttie  form  here  given) 
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3C9U0  Christ  tbc  Son 


344      PRESCOTT     8,  7.  «.  7.  7.  7 


R.  I'.  Stewart,  l868 


:=1 


1.   IIaukI  ten  thou  -  Kiind  Imrps  uiul    voic  -  ts      Soiiiul  the  note     of     pniiHe  a  -   hove; 
«-•     _«L     J.  11 


_^__,...^_ 


Je  -  HUH  reit^'DH,  and  Ileiiv'n  re  -  joic  -   es, —    Je  -   s'.ts  reigns,  the     God        of     love. 

v.:  ^'  *     *      S      *      J     *      -'     -i     J     ^      /iJ^''  -. 
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I    I 

See,  He  sits    on     yon  -  der  throne:    Je  -  sus  rules  the     world      a-Ione.         A-men. 
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;:  Ji 


2  Kiiifj;  of  glory,  reipi  forever! 

Tliiue  ail  everlastiiif;:  crown; 
Notliiiij;  from  Thy  lovf;  slwill  sever 

Those  whom  Thou  hast  made  Thine  own — 
Ha)>py  objects  of  Tliy  grace, 
Destined  to  behold  Thy  face! 


3  Saviour,  hasten  Thine  appearing; 

Bring,  oh,  bring  the  glorious  day 
When,  the  awful  summons  hearing, 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away ; 
Then,  with  golden  harps,  we'll  sing, 
"Glory,  glory  to  our  King!" 

T.  Kelly,  ieo4 
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HARWELL      S,  7,  8,  7,  7,  7     With  Refrain 
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L.  Mason,  1840 
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,    J  Who  is  tliiHtliiit  coiiHMfroin  Kdoin,  All  Ilisriiiiiieiit  staiii'd  witli  blood;  \ 
'  ^  To    tlie  sluvoprorlaiiniiiKtri'cdoiii;  liriiigiiitiiind    bestowing  good:        j 


Glorious  in  the  garb  H(>  wears, 
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Glorious  in 
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the  garb  He  wears, 
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(iliirioiiHiiitliuitpoilslIi-  lit-aiH )  Al 
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(HorioiiHiii  tlioMipnil.i  lIi'linai'H? 

2  'T  is  the  Saviour,  now  victorious, 

Travelliutr  onwjinl  in  His  nii};iit; 
'Tis  the  Saviour;  oh  how  t;h)rious, 

To  His  people  is  the  sijrlit! 
Satan  conquered,  and  tlie  {jrave, 
Jesus  now  is  strong  to  save. — lief. 

3  Why  that  blood  His  raiment  staining? 

'T  is  the  blood  of  many  slain ; 
Of  His  foes  there 's  none  remaining, 


-0—0. 


II !  A     nii-ii.      .1      tuen 

^'1 


None  the  contest  to  maintain : 
Fallen  they  are,  no  more  to  rise; 
All  their  glory  prostrate  lies.— 7/f/. 

4  Mighty  Victor,  reign  fcr  ever, 

Wear  the  crown  so  dearly  won; 
Never  shall  Thy  people,  never, 

Cease  to  sing  what  Thou  hast  done; 

Thou  hast  fouglit  Thy  people's  foes ; 

Thou  hast  healed  Thy  people'.s  woes.     livf. 

T.  Krlly,  lSo.j 
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E.  Pro.U,  1865 
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1.  G1.0UY    to    God  on  high!  Let  prais-es 

:        N     ^        J.       J      J. 
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till  the  sky;  Praise  ye    His     name:    .\n-gelN}Ii8 
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name  adore.WboalloursorrowsbDrp;  And  sain'  i  cry  ev-eruiore,"  Worthy  the  Lamb  !"^l-»'^(e)i. 

m.  Urn.    M-    em-   •-       .«-*--     .^.  .  .•.  _       .^  -^.   ^     .,^,  1 
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(Or  to  St.  Austin,  No.  is) 

2  All  they  around  the  throne 
Cheerfully  join  in  one, 

Praising  His  name: 
We  who  have  felt  His  blood 
Sealing  our  peace  with  God, 
Spread  His  dear  1  ame  abroad ; 

Worthy  the  Lamb! 

3  Join  all  the  human  race 
Our  Lgrd  and  God  to  bless, 

Praise  ye  His  name : 
In  Him  we  will  rejoice, 


i 


i=-zi|z: 
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Making  a  cheerful  noise. 
And  say  with  heart  and  voice, 
"W^orthy  the  Lamb!" 


4  Tiiough  we  must  change  our  place, 
Our  souls  .shall  never  cease 

Praising  His  name: 
To  Him  we  '11  tribute  bring. 
Laud  Him,  our  gracious  King, 
And,  without  ceasing,  sing, 

"Worthy  the  Lamb!" 

J.  Allen,  1761 
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CHARITY     7.  7.  7.  5 


J,  Stairier,  i868 


1.  GuA-<i()is   S|)ir  -  it, 
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Ho-    ly     hi'iiv- only    Lovr 


2  Love  is  kind,  aiitl  siift'crs  loiipf, 
Love  is  incck,  and  tiiiiiks  no  wroiif^, 
Love  than  dcatli  itself  more  sti'oujj:, 

Tlit'rt'forc,  irivc  us  Love. 

3  Propiiccy  will  i'adc  away, 
i\li>ltinfj:  in  tlit-  li^'it  oi'  day; 
Love  will  ever  with  ns  stay; 

Tlu'i'cforc,  j;ive  us  Love. 

4  Faith  will  vanish  into  sitrht; 
Hope  be  emptied  in  deliirht; 
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Love  in  heaven  will  shine  more  hi'ijj^ht; 

Therefore,  };ive  us  Love. 
5  Faith  and  JIo|)eand  Lovt>  we  see, 
.loininj^  hand  in  hand.  a;,'ree, 
Hut  the  jjreati  st  of  the  three, 

And  the  best,  is  Love. 
G  From  the  overshadowiiif; 
Of  Thy  irold  and  silver  wiuir. 
Shed  on  us  who  to  Thee  sinjr. 

Holy  heavenly  Love. 

C.  Wnnlworlh,  lF6« 
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J.  H.  Calkin,  1875 
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tend   our  pray'rs,  And     luiike    this   house     Thy   lioiue; 

1  I        ^         I         \        ^     JP.' 


^ 


- — ^^ — I ^_^— I 1 \     , 1 ^-^_ 


v--l- 


m^ 


I       ■     '      '       '      '      :        I         I     r     i       U 

De-scend  with  ftll   fliv    pni- clous  pow'rs.  Oh  come, great  Spir  -  it,    come! 
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2  Come  as  the  tire,  and  purjje  our  hearts 

Like  sacrificial  tlame : 
Let  our  whole  soul  an  offering;  be 
To  our  Redeemer's  name. 

3  Come  as  tlie  dove,  and  spread  Thy  wings 

The  wings  of  peaceful  love; 


And  let  Thy  Church  on  earth  become 
Blest  as  the  Church  above. 
4  Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayer.s ; 
Make  a  lost  world  Thy  liome ; 
Descend  with  all  Thy  gracious  pow'rs, 
Oh  come,  great  Spirit,  come ! 
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A.  Reed,  1829 
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1.  CoMK,      IIo  -  ly      Hpir  -  it, 
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Knrl  of  MornitiKton,  1760 
bright  lieiiiiis     n    •    riHc; 
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Dis  -  pel  tho  dark  -  nosH  from   nnr  minds,    And     o  -  pen 


(nir  ('yuH. 
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2  Ut'vivf  our  (lrn(){)iiii>'  fuitli, 

(Mir  (ioiihts  iiud  ft-iirs  remove, 
And  kindle  in  our  l)reasts  tiie  flame 
Of  never-dyint,'  love. 
t3  ''oiivince  us  of  our  sin  ; 

Then  lead  I0  .loi.us'  Mood; 
And  to  our  wondt^riiifj  view  reveal 
The  secret  love  of  God. 
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4  Tis  Thine  to  eleanse  tli.-  heart, 

To  sanctify  the  soul, 
To  pour  fresh  life  on  every  part, 
And  TU'W  create  the  wliole. 

5  Dwell  therefore  in  our  hearts; 

Our  minds  from  l)nnda<»e  free; 
Then  shall   we  know,  and  praise,  and 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee.        [lovo 

^      J.  Ilart,  17-')    .///.  A.  M.  Topl.i'ly.  irr'' 

■^       \      ^        II.  G.  Trcmbatli  (1X45-) 
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God,    the 
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Ghost. 
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this 
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no  -  cept  -  ed 
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hour, 


De-scenJ  in    all    Thy  power 
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A  -  men. 


2  We  meet  with  one  a(HM)rd 
>^,  .        In  our  appointed  place 
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X  ,  And  wait  the  promise  of  our  Lord, 
*•  The  Spirit  of  all  <;ra<e. 


4  Spirit  of  Hi^lit.  exi)l()re, 
\(p      And  chase  our  j,'loom  away. 


^, 


/v  With  lustre  shining;  more  and  more 
Unto  tile  perfect  day. 
3  The  young,  the  old,  ?\ispire  5  Spirit  of  Truth,  he  Thou, 

With  wisdom  from  above;  .-iv  In  life  and  death,  our  guide; 

And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire>  -^  0  Spirit  of  Adoption,  now 
To  pray,  and  praise,  anti  love.  |  May  we  be  .sanctified ! 

293  1-  Montgomery,  1819 
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1.    Ill   TiiKK,  O  ("om  -  fort-cr    ili-vine,    For     ull     Thy   ^{riict}    iiinl  pow'r  be.  ninn, 

;  J  .  J.  ,   1   V  J.  i  r^  js.;. 
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e  #  !»-:*— pr#  I  ''-.  H:^  1::^  II  si,,-  w<.  AlL.luia! 


4   To  Tlicc,  whose  t'ilitlll'lll  pow'r  (loth  lit;il, 

.•(,,(1  sral, 


Sinj{  we    Al  -  lo  -   1,1 


ill!         A-iii>-ii.   •'J  T"  TlK'f,  wliosc  t'liillifiil  li'iitli  is  shown 
Hy  evccy  p,'oi,iist'  m.-id,'  o,i,'  own, 
(S-  .^  Si,,;;  Wf  Allchiial 


-^- 


Sii,^'  wc!  Alli'hiiii  I 

2  To  Thci',  wlioso  faitlit'ul  lovi!  1,(1(1  pliu'o  „  ^    mi        it         /.i    • 

,     ,,     ,,            ,                .4     1!  /    ic)  llicc,  l)v  .)»'s,is  (  hiMst  sfiit  ( Own, 

III  (lod  s 'MTiit  ("live, ,!itit  or  {'nice,  ,.,.    ,,  n-     •  •..,    ,,                   ,               ' 

■^       ,  I,   1    •    ,  Or  Jill  H,s  <;,ns  the  s,un  mill  (M'owii, 

Smj;  wi- Allfhiia!  Sin.t,' w  Ali.-iiiiu! 

;{  To  Thi'c.  whoso  fuifbful  voic,,-  doll,  win  s  To  Thi'c,  who  art  willi  (lo.l  ihc  Sou 

Tho  wandering'  t'l-om  tlio  ways  ol'  sin,  Ami  (lod  the  Father  ever  One, 

Siller  wc  Alleluia!  Sin^;  w(t  Alleluia' 
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I,.   T.  Downes,  185 1 


1.  Ho  -  TA-    Ghost,  with  li^ht    di  -  vine,   Shine     up  -  on     this    heart    of     mine; 
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Chas  ■  the   shade    of    night    a  -way,     Turn  my   dark-ness    in-  to     day.       ^l-)/ie»( 
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2  Holy  Ghost,  with  power  divine, 
Cleanse  this  {juilty  heart  of  mine; 
Loiijr  has  sin,  without  control, 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  soul. 

3  Holy  Ghost,  with  joy  divine, 
Cheer  this  s'vddeiied  heart  of  mine; 
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Bid  my  many  woes  depart. 
Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart. 

4  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine, 

Dwell  within  this  he.'irt  of  mine, 
Cast  down  every  idol-throne ; 
Reign  supreme,  and  reign  alone. 

A.  Keed,  1817 
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1.  Ho  -  i-T  Hpir  -  it,  Lorl  of  liK^'t.    Fr<>ii>  tln'C'I«'iir  ch  -leH  -  tiul  htight  Tliy  piirf  litiiin  ini< 
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ra-dinnce  givD.Comc,  'I'liuu  Fii-tlior    of    tho    poor,  Coiiii>,with  tn-UMnriH  which  on-dun 


('i)inc, 'IMidii  Ij^^lit    (if  all  tiiiit  live!     A -men. 
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2  Tlioii  of  ;ill  consolers  best, 

Tliou,  tho  soul's  tU'li^litsomt'  j^iu-st, 

Dost  r<'fr('slii!i'jr  pciuM'  hcslow; 
Tlioii,  in  toil,  art  conit'ort  sweet, 
Pleasant  (loolneas  in  the  heat, 

Solace  in  tiie  midst  of  \v<jo. 


.'{  lii^lit  inirnorlal,  lii^-hl  divine, 
Visit  Tlioii  liiese  heails  of  Tliino, 

And  our  inmost  iteinj.''  till : 
If  Thou  tai<e  Tliy  f^race  away, 
Nothinj,''  pure  in  man  will  stay, 
All  his  good  is  turned  to  ill. 

4  Thou,  on  those  who  evermore 
Tiu'c  confess,  ami  Thee  adore. 

In  Thy  sevenfold  ^'ifls  descend; 
Give  thetn  comfort  when  tliey«lie; 
(live  them  life  with  Tlu'c  on  hi^'h; 

(live  tlnni  joys  that  never  end. 

Kulicrl  II.  i.f  Ir.iniff     Tf.  U.  Cikw.ill.  1849 
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(SecOTvi  Tune)  Arr.  l)y  Arthur  Sullivan  1 1842 — ) 

J-,     4 1     U 


1.  Ho    -    lA'     Spir 
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it,     Lord     of      light,    From    the      clear    ce  -  les  -    tiul     height 
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Tliy  pure      bciini-ing      ra-dianee     give.     Coiue,  Tbon  Fa  -  tlier      of 
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poor. 
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Come,  with  treasures  which  en  -  dure.  Come,  Thou  light  of      all     that    live! 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1S61 
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1.   Ouu   blost 
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-(li'ctu  -  t'l',     <'ru        He  breathed  His 
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ten  -  iler,     last    fare  -  well, 
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A     Guide,     a  Com -fort  -  or,      be-qneatbed  With     ns 


^  J- 


_E 


It 


-;5<- 


I 
to 

/^  I 


dwell. 


A  -  men. 


2  Ho  ciiinc  sweet  iiiflutniee  to  iinj)art, 

A  5j:r.'i('i(ms,  williiip:  <ruest, 
While  He  can  liiul  one  humble  heart 
Win  rein  to  rest. 

3  And  His  tli.'it  frentle  voice  we  hear. 

Soft  as  the  hreatli  of  even, 
That  checks  each  tlioujjht,  that  cabns 
Ami  sjjeaks  ol'  Iieaven.      [each  tear, 


GRACE  CHURCH     L.  M. 


4  And  every  virtue  we  posse.ss, 

And  every  victory  won, 
And  every  tlioujrlit  of  holiness 
Are  His  alone. 

5  Spirit  of  purity  and  "jrace, 

Our  weakness,  pityinjr,  see: 
O  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling'-place, 
And  worthier  Thee. 

H.  Aulicr.  18J9 

From  I.  J.^Pleyel,  1800 


1.  Come,  O     Cre 
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Anci   in    our  souls  take  up  Thy   rest; 
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Come,  with  Thy  j'-ace  and  heav'nly    aid,  To  fill  the  hearts  which  Thou  hast  made. .4  -  men. 
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2  Great  Paraclete!  to  Thee  we  crv: 
0  hitifhest  Lrift  of  God  most  iii^h  I 
0  fount  of  life  I  0  lire  of  love! 
And  sweet  anointin};  from  abo\'e  ! 

3  Our  senses  touch  with  lisrlit  miuI  tire; 
Our  hearts  with  charity  inspire  ; 
And  with  endurance  from  on  high 
The  »veakuess  of  our  tlesh  supply. 
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4  Far  back  our  fuieray  repel, 

And  let  Thy  peace  within  us  dweli; 
So  may  we,  having  Ti^ee  for  guide, 
Turn  from  each  hurtful  thing  aside. 

5  O  may  Tliy  grace  on  us  bestow 
The  Father    nd  tlie  Son  to  know, 
And  (>vermore  to  hold  confessed 
Thyself  of  each  the  Spirit  blest. 

Ano.i.  '  Latin  loth  Cem.l     Tr.  V.   Casw.n'l,  1840 
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ANGELS  SONG     L 


M. 


O.  Gibbons  1 1583— 1625) 


1.  Comb,  Jeiir  -  est  Lord,    de-scenil,  and  dwell, 


By     fiiith  and  love,  in       ev  -  ery  breast; 


it^if^m 


Then  shall  we  know,  (indtiistiMind  ftel,    The  joys  that  can-not    be   expressed.     A    men. 
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2  Come,  fill  our  hearts  with  inward  strength;  3  Now  to  tli<'  God  whose  power  cnn  do 
Make  our  enlai-f^ed  souls  possess,  IMore  than  our  tlioufjrlits  or  wishes  know, 

And  learn  ihe]iei<;ht  ami  breadtli  aiullength       Be  everiastinj,'  lioiu)rs  done, 

Of  Tliiiie  unineasurablo  grace.  By  all  the  church,  t  lire  ugh  Christ  Ilis  Son. 

I.  WaIIs,  i-j<> 
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G.  J.  i;ivcy  (i8ir>--i893) 
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1.  On,  ^rnnt  us  light,  that    we 
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umy  know     The  wis-doiii  Thou    a  -  lone  canst  give; 
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That  truth  may  guide  where'er  we  go.     And  vir-tr.e  bless  wher-e'er  we    live.      A  -  ttifn. 


2  Oh,  grant  us  liglit,  that  we  may  see 

Wiiere  error  lurks  in  human  l(»r('. 
And  turn  our  doubting  minds  to  Thee. 
And  love  Thy  simple  word  tlu-  more. 

3  Oh,  grant  us  light,  that  we  may  learn 

How  dead  is  life  from  Thee  apart, 
How  sure  is  joy  for  all  who  turn 
To  Thee  an  undivided  heart. 


4  Oil,  grant  us  light,  in  grief  and  pain. 

To  lift  on?  burdened  hearts  above. 
And  count  the  very  cross  a  gain. 
And  bless  our  Father's  hidden  love. 

5  Oil.  graiit  us  liglit,  when,  sooti  or  late, 

All  earthly  scenes  sliall  jiass  away. 
In  Thee  to  find  the  open  gate 

To  deathless  home  and  endles'  day. 

t97  L.  1  uttiftt,  18C4 


I 


%^ 


I' 


f  1 

111 


( %-, 


358 


^be  Ibol^  <5b09t 


INTERCESSION,  OLD    I-  M 


Air.  b^  J.  n.  Dykes,  1862 


1    Come,  Ho  -  ly      Spir 


I       I        I        !■ 
it,  luiivcn-ly    Dove,  With  liglit  nnd    eoui  -  fort   from  ii  -  bove; 
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Be  Thou  our  f^uiirdian,  Tlmu  our  f^uiile,  O'er  cv-crv  tliouj^ht  and  step  pre-side. 
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2  Th<'  liirht  of  tnitli  to  us  (lispl;iy, 

Thiit  \vt'  may  know  and  choose  our  way 
Plant  holy  fVar  witliiu  t'at'li  heart. 
That  wo  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

3  Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way, 
Nor  let  us  from  His  pastures  stray;. 
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Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 
That  we  must  take;  to  dwell  with  (iod. 
4  Lead  us  to  God;  our  final  rest. 
In  His  enjoyment  to  he  hlest; 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  the  seat  of  bliss, 
Where  pleasure  in  pei-fection  is. 

S.  Browne,  1-30     .-Uf. 
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F.  Filitz  (1804     1876) 
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our    poor     na  -  ture's  iii^ht     With  Tliy   bless  -  ed       in  -  ward    light, 
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2  We  are  sinful,  eleanse  us,  Lord 
8iek  aiul  faint,  Thy  strength  afford; 
Lost,  until  by  The<'  restored, 

Comforter  divine. 

3  Like  the  dew  Thy  peace  di.stil; 
Guide,  subdue  our  wayward  will. 
Things  of  Christ  unfolding  still, 

Conjforter  divine. 

4  With  us.  for  us.  intercede, 

Aud  with  voiceless  groauiugs  plead 
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Our  unutterable  need. 

Comforter  divine. 
5  In  us,  "Abba,  B\ither,"  cry ; 
Earnest  of  the  bliss  on  high, 
Seal  of  immortality, 

Comforter  divine. 
(5  Search  for  us  the  depths  of  God ; 
Upwards,  by  the  starry  road, 
Bear  us  to  Thy  high  abode, 

Comforter  divine. 

(i.  Rnwson,  1853 
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MAGDALEN  (Rest)     L.  M.    61. 


IS 


s 


-^: 


^ 


::!: 


::1^ 


-j--4-r-F=^ 


-^-4- 


it-i^ 


J.  Stniner,  1875 
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1.  Cue  -    A  -  Tou  Spir-it,      by  whose  iiicl 'The  world's  foun-dii-tious  first  were    hiid, 
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Come,  vis-    it   ev  -  ery    huin-ble  mind;  Come,  pcir  Thy  joys      on     ha  -  man  kind; 
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Voicen  in  uhi«oj». 
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From  sin  and  sor-row    set  us  free,  And  make  Thy  tem-ples  wor  -  thy  Thee. 


A-  men. 
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2  O  Source  of  uncreated  light,. ^ 

.The  Fath.er's  promised  Paraclete! 
;:4^,  Thrice  holy  fount,  thrice  holy  fire, 
\  Of^i^"^"  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire 

J  'V*-  <*  ^\l    Come,  and  Thy  sacred  unction  bring 


\ 


To  sanctifv  us  while  we  sing.    (^,  V    '  {  ^^O  T^ 

3  Plenteous  of  grace,  come  from  on  high, 

Rich  in  Thy  sevenfold  energy; 
Make  us  eternal  trutlis  receive, 
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^v  Make  us  eternal  trutlis  receive, 

1  LJv»^'^'^^^  practisi!  all  that  we  believe ; 
'  CHvp  us  Tlivself,  that  we  mw  see        0 


TIac  Father  and  the  Son  by  Thee. 
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4  Immortal  honor,  ci'dli'ss  fame, 

Attend  the  Ahnighty  Father's  Name; 
The  Saviour  Son  l)e  glorified, 
Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died; 
vN«'*And  equal  a<loration  be 
Eternal  Paraclete,  to  Thee. 

Tr.  J.  Dryilen,  1693    Alt.  and  Ab. 
•99 
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ST.  TIMOTHY      C.  M.  H.  \W.  Uakcr,  1874     Har.  by  W.  H.  Monk 
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i,Y  Ghost,  Thy   peo  -  pie    bless,      Who    long    to 
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feel    Thy  might; 
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And    fain  would  grow   in      ho  -  li  -  ness, 
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As    chil  -  dren  of 


the  light. 


A  -  men. 


-\r- 


:t=t: 


-^-^ 


Si 


2  To  Thee  we  briiifjf,  who  urt  the  Lord,  Give  life  and  order,  lifj^lit  and  love, 

Ourselves  to  l»e  Thy  tlirone;  Where  now  is  death  or  sleep. 

Li-t  every  thou.irlit,  and  deed,  and  w(ml  4  Q^^.^f  ^^j^f  „f  ^y,.  -iscended  Kin-, 

Thy  pure  do.nmion  own.  3;^  „.^,.j„^,  ^ruth  reveal ; 

3  Life-giving  Spirit,  o'er  us  movr-,  Our  tongues  inspire  His  praise  to  sing. 

As  on  tlie  forndess  deep ;  Our  hearts  His  love  to  feel. 

H.  W.  liaker,  1874 


B.  Tours  (1838- 1897) 


1.  Why  should  the    chil -dren 

J.       .J-         J  I 


of 

I 

-0— 


King        Go    niourn-iug     all     their  days? 


-# 1 0  -m- 


33: 


i 


J-"' 


Great  Comfort- er,   de-scend,  and  bring    Some   tok-ensof     Thy   grace 

I 


X 


2  Dost  Thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints,  And  l)ear  Thy  witness  with  my  heart 

And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven?  That  T  am  born  of  God. 

When  wilt  Thou  banish  my  complaints,  4  tjj,^^^  .^^^  ^y^^  earnest  of  His  love, 

And  show  my  sins  forgiven  ?  rpj^^  ^j^j^^  ^f  j^yg  ^^  come ; 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part  And  Thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Dove, 

111  the  Redeemei''s  blood,  Will  safe  convey  ine  home. 


\x> 


I    Wattn,  1709 


w 
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ZTbe  Ibol^  6bO0t 


HIGBEE     C.  M. 


J.  Bp.rnhy,  i88j 


1.  When  God     of       old   came  dowu  from  heav'n,    In   jiowcr  nnd  wrath     He       came; 


1 i — ■ — '  r~ 


S 


^±=i^ 


^fl#l 


Be  -  fore  His  feet  the  clouds  were  riv'n,    Hiilf     dark -ness  and  lialf   tlaiiic        A  -  Dicn. 


mm 


2  But  when  He  eanic  the  second  time, 

He  ciinio  in  power  and  h)ve; 
Softer  than  ^ale  at  niornini;  prime, 
Hovered  His  holy  Dove. 

3  The  fires,  that  ruslied  on  Sinai  down 

In  siid(h'n  torrents  dread, 
Now  gently  lijrht,  a  fjflorious  crown, 
On  ever}'  sainted  liead.  • 

4  And,  as  on  Israel's  awe-struck  ear 

The  voice  exceediiifr  loud, 


The  trump  that  antjels  quake  to  hear. 
Thrilled  from  the  deei»,  dark  cloud; 

5  So,  when  tlu'  Spirit  of  our  God 
Came  down  Mis  flock  to  find, 

A  voice  from  heaven  was  heard  al>road, 
A  rushing  mighty  wind. 

6  Come,  TA)rd,conu'  wisdom,  love  ;uid  jiow'r, 
Open  our  ears  to  hear: 

Let  us  not  miss  th' accepted  hour; 
Save,  Lord,  by  love  or  fear. 

J.  Kclile,  182; 
(Or  to  r.iilerni.i,  Nu.  sqo) 

J.  B.  Dykes,  1866 


m^m: 


III 

2  Look,  how  we  grovel  here  below, 
,  Fond  of  these  trifiing  toys : 

^  \     .    Our  souls  can  neither  tiy  nor  go 
•0         To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs. 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise : 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 


30' 


Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 
At  this  poor,  <lying  rate? 
^    Our  love  s.)  fiiint,  so  cold,  to  Thee, 

And  Thin.'  to  us  .so  great? 
5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  Thy  quickerung  powers; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love. 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

'.  Watts.  1707 


365      HERMON      6.  6,  4,  6.  6,  6,  4 


J.  G.  Braun,  167s 


Thine   own   bri^^ht 

*      I     J. 


my: 

I 


vine 


J.      J. 


good    Thou  art; 


:=t: 


3r 


Thy 


sa  -  cied 


m^§ 


4:^:1:1:: 


1^ 


glad  -  den    each 

J    i   1 


ach  sad  heart:    Oh 


zq: 


::^ 


2  Conif ,  tciidercst  Friend  and  best, 
Our  most  di'lijirlitful  yuest, 

Witli  soothing:  power: 
Rest,  wliicli  tlie  weary  know ; 
Shade,  'mid  the  noontide  grlow; 
Peace,  when  deep  grriefs  o'erflow; 

Cheer  us  this  hour. 

3  Come,  Tiight,  serene  and  still, 
Our  inmost  bosoms  fill, 

Dwell  in  each  breast; 
We  know  no  dawn  but  Thine, 
Send  forth  Thy  beams  divine, 
On  our  dark  souls  to  shine. 

And  make  us  blest. 


FIAT  LUX     6,6,4,6,6,6,4 


i£: 


M 


h    come   to 


Eii^EEiiisa 


-  day! 


▲'1 


men. 


T 


mm 


zl: 


I 
1.  Thou,  whose     al 


--1- 


:^= 


I        I        '        f^ 

4  Exalt  our  low  desires, 
Extingruish  passion's  fires. 

Heal  every  wound ; 
Our  stubborn  spirits  bend. 
Our  icy  coldness  end, 
Our  devious  steps  attend. 

While  heavenward  bound. 

5  Come,  all  the  faithful  bless ; 
Let  all  who  Christ  confess. 

His  praise  employ ; 
Give  virtue's  rich  reward. 
Victorious  death  accord. 
And,  with  our  glorious  Lord, 

Eternal  joy. 

Latin  (13th  Cent.)     Tr.  R.  Palmer,  1858 

J.  B.  Dykes,  1875 

J \ 4 — , 


r  ^rr- 


tF 


UiT 


Cha   -    OS       and     dark   -   ness  heard, 


Si!V  >i 


It! 


1.  Thou,  whose     al   -  might  -  y      word        Cha   -    os       and     dark   -   ness  heard, 


3oa 


tTbe  Ibol^  6bo0t 


^ 


3 


fWW^^^ 


d= 


And    touk  their  tliglit; 

i- ^i^ 


I 


'^•: 


Ileiir    us, 

I 

-4- 


hum 

i 


blv  pniv, 


And,  where  the 

J— I — -1 — ,- — 1-| — ,^ — I — i_p —  p — r     ' 


li^ht  I      ^l-Tiie/i. 


(ros  -  j)el    day      Sheds  not      its      glo  -  rious   my,    Let  there    bo      light  I      A-vten. 


ITALIAN  HYMN    6,6,4,6,6,6.4    (S,rond  Ihur) 


F.  '!•-•  ( iiardiui,  1769 


1.  Tiiot',  whose  111  -  luight-y    word 

I. 


Cha-os    and  dark- ness  heard,   And  took  their  flight; 


1^1    I       I 


I 


pill 


A  A 

3r 


-t 


r 


III    I    1,1 


Hear  us,    we     hum  -bly  pray. 


31 


J. 


:|?=t 


* 


^— t 


I        I        I       T 

And,  where  the     Gos  -  pel   day 

,     ,  ^    I 


r  •  u  I       r   '    I 


:tt 


-| — r 


^±^=1 


Sheds  not    its 


glorious  ray.  Let  there  be  light!      A-men. 


;:s=» 


t 


2  Thou  who  didst  come  to  l)ring 
On  Thy  redeemiujj  wing 

Healing  and  sight, 
H»;alth  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Siglit  to  the  inly  bliiul, 
Oh,  now,  to  all  mankind, 

Let  there  be  light! 
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'i  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Lite-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  Thy  flight; 
Move  on  tlie  waters'  face 
Spreading  the  beams  of  grace. 
And,  in  earth's  darkest  place. 
Let  there  be  ligiit! 

4  Holy  and  blessed  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity. 

Wisdom,  Love,  Might; 
Boundless  as  ocean's  tide 
liojling  in  fullest  i)ride, 
Through  the  world,  far  and  wide. 

Let  there  be  light ! 

J.  Marriott,  c.  1813 
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Zhc  Ibol^  Scriptures 

367     MUNICH     7^.  6s.    81. 


1.  O      Woui)    of     God      in   -    cur  -  nate, 


J.  CI.  C.  Storl's  L'horalbuch,  1710 

i p 


•     • 


i^im 


0       Wis  -   iloni     from 


on 


high, 


r   -  r- 


I      I      ;     1    I     I .  r    I  * 


Truth      nil -chiiuRed,  nu  -  chimg  -   ing,        O     Light    of      our     datk     sky; 


£ 


t- 


iS 


1-;^— |— # ^      -'    -      H 1 ■ 1 1 


r- 


We    praise  Thee  for     the       ra  -  diance    That    from     the       hal    -    low'd   page. 


r 


• a- 


^'^i 


I 


-h— 


J. 


-■^^ 


I 


lg^i;^iii^^ilitil 


^ 


A 

I 


I        ^     '  I         I       I       i        I      , 

Ian  -  tern      to       our     foot  -  steps,  Shines  on   from   age    to 


's^-- 


:t:: 


E 


:5i: 


^F=^ 


-:-j^- 


^^ 


age. 


— ^ 


i^ia 


(Or  to  Aureli:i,  No.  6;(3     Or  to  Chonies,  No.  117) 

2  The  Church  from  her  dear  Master 

Received  the  giit  divine, 
And  still  that  light  she  lifteth 

O'er  all  the  earth  to  shine. 
It  is  the  golden  casket 

Where  gems  of  truth  are  stored, 
It  is  the  heaven-drawn  picture 

Of  Christ,  the  living  Word. 


It  is  the  chart  and  compass 
That  o'er  life's  surging  sea, 

'Mid  mists  and  rocks  and  quicksands, 
Still  guides,  0  Christ,  to  Thee. 


3  It  floateth  like  a  banner 

Before  God's  host  unfurled; 
It  shineth  like  a  beacon 
Above  the  darkling  world ; 
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4  Oh,  make  Thy  Church,  dear  Saviour, 

A  lamp  of  purest  gold. 
To  bear  before  the  nations 

Thy  true  light  as  of  old; 
0  teach  Thy  wandering  pilgrims 

By  this  their  path  to  trace, 
Till,  clouds  and  darkness  ended, 

They  see  Thee  face  to  face. 

\V.  W.  How,  1867 


i 
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^bc  Ibol^  Scriptures 


DIES  DOMINICA      7^  6>.    S 1 


(SiriiHil  'I'lini) 


J.  I!.  Dykes,   1870 


1.   (1  \V(ii!i)  iif  (idil  ill  -  ciir-iiiiti',     O    \Vis-(l<iiu  liotu  cm  hi^'li,     () 'I'ruth  iir.cliiui^i  iljin- 

!^^-34_4=    t-t-t-::  Lt;:z__pJ-f  [•  _#-«-:_^-l:t^_J_tz  !:•  ^^_f=_:f=if_    I 

I      I      I      I  I       I       I       I 


ui 


r  .  *  ?  ^5 

— 1   - 
— t 

a  i3-ji=^:--- 

I  !  (  I  •  II'  »  1  I 


chiuig-ing,       ()     liij^ht  uf    our  ilitrk  sky;       W'u  praise  I'hoo  for  the   ni-diivucc  Tliiit 


■    ■    .     ,    ,  ■    ■    -    I    I 

from  the  ballow'd  piif^i',    A   liintorii  to  otir  foot-stejts,  Shines  (in  from  age  to  ape.   A-iiien 

I  1  I  I  '  '  I  !^'         I  '  I  I  I  I 

Ife  V3-«=«--^^=+^  I  ^sL- 


— t=-f- 
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DALLAS     7s- 


ifj 1 — I . . 


-s* 


-H 1 ^- 

m 


■r^' 


^--jf 


J  s 


Arr.  (v.  M.  [,.  Chcruhini  11760 — 1842) 


^_^      _4 1^ ,^. 


T 


=1 


1 


1.  Si'UJAi),  oh,  spread,  Thou  might -y      wonl,  Spread  the  king- dom  "t        the  Lord, 


'':'!!'4_t:z 


-11^ -s* 


'1    I 


=1 '--:-• 


I       1  ^,     I 
J^.-J    -J 


t- 
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:l 


r^ 


•*^ 


-m: 


-4 


-2_z:*Ji;«'r.:_-_- 


^  I  ^t4I  o- 


I 


Where-8o  -  e'er    His  breath  has  given       Life      to   be -ings  meant  for  heaven. /I  -  ntfii. 


J  I^N    I 

-W.     JL    ^.         I 


1- 


.1         I       r 
•     JL 


tuJ 


(Or  to  Ravenna  [VicniKi],  No.  149) 

2  Tell  them  how  the  Father's  will  8pre;ul,  Hll  from  its  dreary  nl^ht 
Made  the  world,  and  keeps  it  still;  All  the  world  awakes  to  light. 
How  He  sent  His  Sou  to  save  4  Lord  of  harvest,  let  there  he 

All  who  help  and  comfort  crave.  J„y  and  strength  to  work  for  Thee; 

3  Word  of  life,  most  pure  and  strong,  Let  the  tuitions,  far  and  near, 

Lo,  for  Thee  the  nations  long:  See  Thy  light,  and  learn  Thy  fear. 

20  J  5                               ]•  F.  Uahnriu-iicr,  1843     Tr.  C.  Winkworth,  18; 
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J    CTC  Ibol^  Scrlpturc0 

309     CCELI      7S  6s.    81.  R   P.  Stewart  (1825— 1894) 

-*       ,  ^  i     1     I       I       I       I     I    i     I      I        f     I    1    I    r 

1.  The  ludv'ns  (Iccliirc  Thy  glo  -  ry,     Tlu'  firiii  -  ft-imnt  Thy  pow'r;    Day  un-to  day  tho 

1  i-  vV^'    J     I     J  -i  J.  J  J  .i.  ,J  i  n;^^ 


#:p^^i^|3|^^^ 


sto  -  ry      lU'-peats  from  Lour  to  hour;  Nij^ht  un  -  to  nif^ht  ro  -  ply  -  iny  rroclaims  iu 


i.  i 


J  ^   i  *  V  '  bJ   .J-.  J.   i  i  J   J 


...J  c^i^ 


K 


p...._,^ 


%: 


ev  -  ery  land, 


O  Lord,  "vith  voice  un  -  (ly  -  ing,  The  won-ders  of  Thy  hand.    A-men. 

I  N     !         ,  I 


-5*- 


-#-      -•^  •     A  ^ 


I         I 


s 
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.  2  The  sun  witli  royal  splendor 


-#-S^: 


H 


A 

'••b 


.     Goes  forth  to  chant  Thy  praise; 
And  moonheaius  soft  and  t(Mider 
(   Tlieir  gentler  anthem  iai.se  : 
O'er  ev'ry  tribe  and  nation 

That  music  strange  is  poured; 
The  song  of  all  creation 

To  Thee,  creation's  Lord. 

3  How  perfect,  just,  and  holy 
The  prece[)ts  Thou  hast  given ! 

Still  making  wise  the  lowly, 
They  lift  the  tlioughts  to  heaven; 

How  pure,  how  soul-restoring 
Thy  gospel's  heavenly  ray, 

A  brighter  radiance  pouring 
Than  noon  of  brightest  day! 

4  Thy  statutes.  Lord,  with  gladness 

Rejoice  the  humble  heart; 
And  guilty  fear  and  sadness 
From  contrite  souls  depart : 


T-f 


Hii 


■f 


Thy  word  hath  richer  treasure 
Than  dwells  within  the  mine, 

'And  sweetness  beyond  measure 
Attends  Thy  voice  divine. 

5  Oh  who  can  make  confession 
Of  every  seci'et  sin ; 

Or  keep  from  all  transgression 
'     His  spirit  pure  within  ? 
But  let  nie  never  boldly 

From  Thy  cf)mmands  depart, 
Or  render  to  Thee  coldly 

The  service  of  my  heart. 

6  All  heaven  on  high  rejoices 

To  do  its  Maker's  will ; 
,   ,      The  stars  with  solemn  A'oices 
y/        Resound  Thy  praises  still : 
'  So  let  my  whole  Ijehaviour, 

Thoughts,  words,  and  actions  be, 
0  Lord,  my  strength,  my  Saviour, 
One  ceaseless  song  to  Thee. 

306  T.  R.  nirks,  i8;4 
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370      EVANGELIST     8.  8.  7.  «.  S.  7 


German,  1738 
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1.  ('iiME.purelH'iirtH.in  Hwoi't- est  uieiia-ures     Sint,'    of  thosf  who  spread  the     trtniH-iirt'S 
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:^ 


3  =» 


fell 


1 — r 


In      tbo       ho  -  ly      Gos  -  pel  Hhrined;  Bluss- ed      tid  -  ings      of      sal-  va  -  tion, 


I 


I 


I 


*  *1 


^gE:^£l 


I        I        I        I 


1^ 


^^1 
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Peace  on  earth  their  proc-lu  -  ma- tion,  Love  from  God  to      lost  man-kind.       A -men. 

-J-  -J-  ^  J    J  i  -^  .^    1    '    5j   _j 


I 


2  See  the  rivers  four  that  ghidden 
With  their  sti'eams  the  better  Eden, 

Phiuted  by  our  Saviour  dear: 
Clirist  the  fonntaiu,  these  the  waters; 
Drink,  0  Ziou's  sons  and  daughters, 

Driuk,  and  find  salvation  here. 


3  Here  our  souls,  by  Jesus  sated, 
jMore  and  more  shall  be  translated 

Earth's  temptations  far  above: 
Freed  from  sin's  abhorred  dominion, 
Soaring  on  angelic  pinion. 

They  shall  reach  the  source  of  love. 


4  Then  shall  thanks  and  praise  ascending, 
For  Thy  mercies  without  ending. 

Rise  to  Thee,  O  Saviour  blest- 
With  Thy  gracious  aid  defend  us ; 
Let  Thy  guiding  light  attend  us  ; 

Bring  us  to  Thy  place  of  rest. 


Adam  of  St.  Victor,  1150     Tr.  R.  Campbell,  I'.ff: 
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^bc  Iboi^  Scripturca 


T.  Ilawcis  (1733—1820) 


2  Her*'  may  the  wn  tdicd  sons  of  want, 

Exlijuistlcss  riclii's  (iiid ; 
Riclics  iil)ovt'  what  earth  can  grant, 
.  And  lusting  as  the  mind. 

3  Here  tl.o  Rodt'emtT's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  jieaee  around  ; 
Ami  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 
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ORTONVILLE     V. 


Oh,  may  tlieso  heaveidy  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight  ; 
And  still  nctw  beauties  may  I  see, 

And  still  increasing  light. 
5  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  Thou  for  ever  near; 
Tench  me  to  love  Thy  sa(!red  word, 

And  view  my  Saviour  there. 

A.  Steele,  1760 

T.  Hastings,  1837 
4 


2  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, 

Majestic  like  the  suu; 
It  gives  a  light  to  eveiy  age; 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

3  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat; 
His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise; 


Let  everlasting  thanks  be  Thine, 
For  such  a  bright  display 

As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 
5  My  soul  i-ejoices  to  pursue 
The  steps  of  Him  I  love, 

Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view 


They 


rise. 


but 


never  set. 
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In  brighter  worlds  above. 


W.  Cowp«r,  tjja 


J 


373    ARMAGH    <  .  M. 


Cbc  Ibol^  Scrlpturc0 


I     lurlr  (1802— 18«2) 


^M-i=^Tpf  te^gZ&^L;  (/'=:  m 


I.   Mow    PUB- cioi'H   IH        the      liiiok    di  -  vine,       Uy      in 


Hpi  -  m  -    tion  ^'iven: 


Ihiglit  UH      n     Iniiip  Us    uortrineH  Hhiiif,      'lo  ^nidu  our  houIh  to  lienven.      A-  nifn. 


.,-^-^-r^i 


-      -. ..U  ) ,-  f.       I 


^^,^_i     J      ^,.^. 


•fi^       x5*. 
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2  Its  Iij,'lit,  (Icscmdiiitj  tVntu  uln)V(',  4  It  swfctly  cImmts  our  dniopiiii;  lu'jirts, 

(Mir  ^.'looiiiy  worlil  til  clit'iT,  </       In  tills  dark  viiln  of  trars  ; 

I)isi)liiys  ii  Suvimir's  IxhiikIIcss  1ov(!,  'Life,  lijjlit.  and  joy  it  still  imparts, 

And  Itrin^'s  His  jjlorics  near.  And  (juclls  our  risint;  t'c^ars. 

3  It  sliows  to  man  his  wandt-rin',''  ways,  T)  Tliis  lamp,  lliroiiirh  all  the  todions  night 

And  wlu'rt'  his  tVet  have  trod;  ,  Of  litV.  shall  <;iiidt'  our  way, 
And  brink's  to  vit'W  thf  matchless  ^'race        Till  we  Ix-hold  the  (doaror  li^rhf 

Of  a  I'orjjfivin^' (iod.  Of  an  t'tornai  day. 
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1.  Lamp    of    our  ftet,  wliore -by      we    trnco        Our    path,  when  wont      to     stray, 
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Stnaiu  from  the  fount  of     heav'nlv  grace,     Urook    by    the  traveller's    way.       A-men. 
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2  Bread  of  our  souls,  whereon  we  feed, 

True  manna  from  on  hij;h  ; 
Our  guide  and  chart,  wherein  we  read 
Of  realms  beyond  the  sky: 

3  Pillar  of  fire,  through  watches  dark, 

Oi'  radiant  cloud  by  day ; 
When  waves  would  'whelm  our  tossing 

\^\^    Our  anchor  and  our  stay:         [bark,         ^ 
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4  Word  of  the  ever- living  God, 
Will  of  His  glorious  Son; 

Without  Thee  how  could  earth  be  trod. 
Or  heaven  itself  be  won  ? 

5  Lord,  grant  us  all  aright  to  learn 
■  The  wisdom  it  imparts; 

And  to  its  heaveidy  teaching  turn. 
With  simple,  childlike  hearts. 

B.  Barton,  iUj7 
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2  The  glorious  sky,  einbrjcing  all, 

Is  like  the  ]\Iaker's  love. 
Wherewith  encompassec  great  and  small 

In  peace  au'l  order  move. 
The  moon  above,  the  oiurch  below, 

A  wondrous  race  tl"^y  run; 
But  all  their  radiance,  all  their  glow, 

Each  borrow    of  its  sun. 

3  The  Saviour  lends  the  light  and  heat 

That  crowns  His  holy  hill ; 
The  saints,  like  stars,  around  His  seat 

Perforru  their  courses  still. 
The  dew  of  heaven  is  like  Thy  grace, 

It  steals  in  silence  down ; 
But,  where  it  lights,  the  favored  place 

By  richest  fruits  is  known. 


4  One  Name  above  all  glorious  names, 

With  its  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Tiie  everlasting  sea  proclaims, 

EchoiTig  angelic  songs. 
The  raging  tire,  the  roaring  wind, 

Thy  boundless  power  display; 
But  in  tiie  gentler  breeze  we  find 

The  Spirit's  viewless  way. 

5  Two  worlds  are  ours :  'tis  only  sin 

Forbids  us  to  descry 
The  mystic  heaven  and  earth  within, 

Plain  as  the  sea  and  sky. 
Thou,  who  hast  given  me  eyes  to  see 

And  love  this  sight  so  fair. 
Give  me  a  heart  to  find  out  Thee 

And  read  Thee  everywhere. 
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1,   God,     iu    the  Gos-pel       of    His  Sou,    flukes  Ilis     o  -  ttr  -  u:il    I'ouii  si4s  luiowii; 
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5^ 


1 


-.1-    J 

J-~-J  -    A 

4 

•      .      • 

'» 

...« 

-M  -  --«                 m 

-A i 


1— pc-c    :^_=: 


u;il    I'ouusi'ls  luiDWU; 


I  I  I  '  >i        ■  I  ^  ;  I  I  I  I  ; 

'Tis  here  His  rich-e.st  nier-cy  shines,  Aud  truth  is  dniwu  in    fiiir-est  lines.     A  -  me^i. 
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4  TliTC,  t'iiith  n^'cals,  to  lucrtal  cyt's, 

A  l)rii,'lit('r  world  bfvoiid  tlic  skifs: 

Ilei'c,  shines  tlic  litrlil  wliich  i^'uidcsour  way 


2  Here,  .sinners  of  a  huinhlo  frame 
May  taste  His  jrrace,  and  learn  Mis  naint 
]\Iay  read,  in  eliaracters  of  blood, 
The  wisdom,  power,  and  y^VM'v  of  God.  From  earth  to  realms  of  (.'ndless  day. 

3  Tlu!  prisoner  here  may  hn'ak  his  chains;  5  Oh,  grant  ns  j;raee,  Almighty  Lord! 
The  weary  r»'st  from  all  his  pains;  To  read  and  mark  Thy  ^loly  Word, 
The  eaptive  feel  his  hondatre  cease.  Its  truths  with  nieekiiess  to  receive, 
The  mourner  tind  the  way  of  peace.  And  by  its  holy  precepts  live. 
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(Or  tci  St.  Cypri.-in,  No.  283) 


li.  Ik-.MiiHic.  1,-H,-    .///.   r.  C.ittcrill,  1819 

German     lly.  \.  &  M.,  243 
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1.  Lord,  Thy  word  a  - 
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V)id  -  eth,    .And  our  foot-steps  f,'uid-eth;  Whoitstruthbe-liev-eth 
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2  When  our  foes  are  near  us. 
Then  Thy  word  doth  cheer  us ; 
Word  of  consolation, 
Message  of  salvation. 

3  Wiien  the  storms  are  o'er  us, 
Aud  dark  clouds  before  us. 
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Then  its  light  dire';teth. 
And  our  way  protecteth. 

4  Who  can  tell  the  pleasure. 
Who  recount  the  treasure, 
By  Tliy  word  imparted 
To  the  simple-hearted  ? 

5  Word  of  mercy,  giving 
Succor  to  the  living ; 
Word  of  life,  supplying 
Comfort  to  the  dying! 

6  Oh,  that  we,  di.scerning 
Its  most  holy  learning. 

Lord,  may  love  aiul  fear  Thee! 
Evermore  be  near  Thee! 

H.  W    liakrr,  i8«i 
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1.  "CoMEun-to  Me,  ye     wea  -  ry,    And     I     will  give  you    rest."   O   bleHS-ed  voice  of 
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Je  -  HUH,  Which  comes  to  hearts  op-prcst!   It    tells  of  hen- e  -  dic-tion,    Of    par-don, 
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grace,  and  peace.  Of    joy  that  hath  no  end-ing.     Of  love  which  cannot  cease.     A- men. 
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2  "Come  unto  j\Io,  (le;ir  cliildren, 

Ami  T  will  give  you  light.'' 
O  loving  voice  of  Je.sus, 

Which  comes  to  cheer  tiie  night. 
Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sadness, 

And  we  had  lost  our  way  ; 
But  He  has  brought  us  gladness 

And  .songs  at  break  of  day. 

3  "Come  unto  Me,  ye  weary, 

And  I  will  give  you  life." 
O  cheering  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  coiues  to  aid  our  strife, 


ill'' 
The  fot*  is  stern  and  eager, 

The  fight  is  fierce  and  long; 
But  Thou  hast  made  us  mighty 

And  stronger  than  the  stroTig. 

"And  whosoever  cometh 

I  will  not  cast  him  out." 
0  welcome  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  drives  away  our  doubt. 
Which  calls  us,  very  sinners, 

Unworthy  though  we  be 
Of  love  so  free  and  l)oundless. 

To  come,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee. 


W.  C.  Dix,  1867 


COME  UNTO  ME     7s  6s.   8 1.  (Second  T>tnp} 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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And       I        will    give      yon      rest." 
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J.  Barnhy,  1883 
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1.   "CoMEiiii-to    Me,    ye    wea  -  ry,      And    I     will  i^ive  you  rest 
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1.  "'I'AKKup  Tliy  cross,"  the    Siiv  -  iour  siiid,     "  Jf  tliou  wouhlstMy  (lis  -  ci    -    pic    be; 
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rak(!  up   thy  cross  with  will-ing  hoiirt    And  huin-hly    fol  -  K)w    iil'  -  tor    ]Mc."   A  -  men. 
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2  Take  up  tliy  cross;  let  not  its  weij^ht 
Fill  thy  weak  spii'it  witli  alarm; 


Thy  Lord  for  thoo  Iho  cross  ondurcd, 
To  save  thy  soul  from  death  uiul  hell. 
His  streii.ii-th  shall  l)ear  tliy  spirit  up,  4  Take  up  thy  cross  aiul  follow  Christ, 

And  i)race  thy  heart,  and  nerve  thliiefirni.         Xor  think  till  death  to  lay  it  down; 
3  Tak(!  up  thy  cross,  nor  heed  the  shame;    For  only  he  who  l)ears  the  cross 

Nor  let  tliy  foolish  pride  rebel;  May  hope  to  wear  the  <jlorioiis  crown. 

C.  W.  Hverest,  1833 
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1.  God    call-ing   yet!  shall 
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E.  G.  Monk  (1819  — 1900) 
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not    bear?  Earth's  pleasures  shall    I      still    hold  dear? 
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Shall  life's  swift  passing  years  all 
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2  God  calling  yet!  shall  I  not  rise? 
Can  I  His  lovincr  voice  despise. 
And  basely  His  kind  care  repay? 
He  calls  me  still ;  can  I  delay  ? 

3  God  calling  yet!  and  shall  He  knock, 
And  I  my  heart  the  closer  lock? 

He  still  is  waiting  to  receive, 
And  shall  I  dare  His  Spirit  grieve? 


4  God  calling  yet !  and  shall  I  give 
No  heed,  but  still  in  bondage  live? 
I  wait,  but  He  does  not  forsake ; 
He  calls  me  still :  my  heart,  awake! 

5  God  calling  yet!  I  cannot  stay; 
My  heart  I  yield  without  delay. 

Vain  world,  farewell,  from  thee  I  part ; 
The  voice  of  God  hath  reached  niy  heart. 

314  G.   ierstecneii.  ir35     Tr.  S.  H.  Fiiidlatcr,  1855 
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MON5ELL  (St.  Andrew)      S.  M. 


I.  Harnliv,  1S66 


liiidf,  the  Church  of    Christ,  pro-claims     To       nil    His  children,"  <.'oiaf."  ,t  -  ?)(?«. 
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2  Let  liiiii  that  hearcth,  say 

To  all  alxtiit  liiin.  "Come;"' 
Lot  him  that  thirsts  foi  riufhteousuess 
To  Christ,  the  t'ouutJiiu,  come. 

3  Yes,  whosoever  will, 

O  let  him  freely  come. 
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And  freely  drink  the  .streani  of  life: 
'Tis  Jesus  l)ids  him  come. 

4  Lo,  Jesiis,  who  invites, 

Declai-es,  "I  (jniekly  come;" 
Lord,  even  so;   1  wait  Tiiine  liour; 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  come. 

H.  I'.  Onilerdonk,  i8i6 

L.  G.  Haync,  1S63 


1.  Be  -  Hor.n.the  Mas-ter    pass-eth   by! 
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Oh      seest  thou  not     Ilis   pleud-inf^    eye? 
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With  low    sad  voice  He  call-eth  thee,  "Leave  this  vain  world  and  fol-low  Ale."  A-men. 
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2  0  soul,  bowed  down  with  harrowing:  care. 
Hast  thou  no  thouffht  for  heaven  to  spare? 
From  earthly  toils  lift  up  thine  eye ; 
Behold,  the  Master  passeth  by! 

3  One  heard  Him  calling:  long:  iigfo. 
And  straightway  left  all  ihinj.!:s  below. 
Counting:  his  earthly  gain  as  loss 
For  Jesus  and  His  blessed  cross. 
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4  That  "Follow  Me"  his  faitliful  ear 
Seemed  every  day  afresli  to  hear; 
Its  echof's  stirred  his  spirit  still, 

And  fired  his  hope,  and  nerved  his  will. 

5  God  gently  calls  us  every  day: 
Why  should  we  then  our  bliss  delay  Y 
Thou,  Lord,  e'en  now  art  calling  ine,— 
I  will  leave  all.  aiul  follow  Thee. 

W.  W.  How   verses 4,  5,  .lit-  fr.  T.  Ken,  i;20i87i 
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My  paths  your  choice; 

J:     J        I        ' 


-9#- 


1^ 


^ 


^ 


I 

-J- 


niili 


^¥^- 


will 

--Li 


yon    to  your  home.    Wen-  ry 

J^     J-     -J-      J  I 


fTf 


pil  -  grim,  hith-er   come. 


IIee§^ 


7-T 


I 


-r 


ilH 


2  Thou  who,  hoiisc'h'ss,  sole,  forlorn,  Yo,  by  fiercer  aiifjuisli  torn, 
]j(m^  liiist  l)(>riie  the  proud  worhl's scorn,  In  nsmorse  for  gruilt  wlio  mourn; 
Loiif?  hiist  roiuned  the  1)arren  waste,          4  Hither  come,  for  here  is  found 
Weary  pilfrrim,  liith<'r  liaste.  Balm  that  flows  for  every  wound, 

3  Y(!  who,  tossed  on  beds  of  pain,  Peace  that  ever  shall  endure. 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain  ;  Rest  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 

Mrs.  A.  L.  liarliaultl,  )7g2 


2  "  I  delivered  thee  when  bound, 

And,  when  l)leeding:,  healed  thy  wound, 
Soutrht  thee  wanderinpr,  set  thee  rifjht, 
Turn'd  thy  darkness  into  light. 

3  "Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Tease  towards  the  child  she  bare? 
Y(>s,  she  may  forgetful  be ; 

Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 

4  "  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above. 
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Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath. 

Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 
5  "  Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon. 

When  the  work  of  grace  is  done ; 

Partner  of  My  Throne  shalt  be : 

Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  Me  ?  " 
G  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint, 

That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint ; 

Yet  I  love  Thee  and  adore  ; 

Oh,  for  grace  to  love  Thee  more  I 

W.  Cowper,  1768 
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1.  Sin  -  NEiis,  turn!  Why    will    ye       dio?         God  your   .Mnk  -  er      asks     you    why, 
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God,  who    did    your     be  -  inj^     give, 
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He     the       fa  -    tiil     cause    de  -  mands,     Asks     the   work     of 
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Why.  ye  thank-less  creatures,  why        Will  ye  cross   His      love    and  die?        A  -  men. 
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2  Sinners,  turn!     Why  will  ye  die? 
God  your  Siiviour  asks  you  why, 
God,  who  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
God,  who  died  that  ye  mij^lit  live. 
Will  ye  let  Him  die  in  vain, 
Crucify  the  Lord  again? 
Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  His  grace  and  die? 


3  Sinners,  turn!     Why  will  ye  die? 
God,  the  Sjiirit,  asks  you  why, 
God,  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
Wooed  you  to  embrace  His  love. 
Will  you  not  the  grace  receive? 
W^ill  you  still  refuse  to  Itve? 
Why,  ye  long-sought  siniu-rs,  why 
Will  ye  grieve  your  God  and  die? 

317  C.  Wesley,  i;-4i 
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2  Hath  He  nuirks  to  lead  me  to  Him,  5  If  I  slill  hold  closely  to  Him, 

If  He  be  my  fj^uide  ?  What  hath  He  at  last  ? 

"  In  Hi.s  feet  and  hauds  are  wouud-i  riuts,      "  Sorrow  vanquished,  labor  ended, 


And  His  side." 

3  Is  there  diadem,  as  monai'ch, 

Tliat  His  brow  adorns? 
"  Yea,  a  erown,  in  very  surety, 
But  of  thorns." 

4  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 

What  His  gfuerdou  here? 
"  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labor, 
]\Iauy  a  tear." 


Jordan  passed." 

f)  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me. 
Will  He  say  me  nay  ? 
"  Not  till  earth  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away." 

7  Finding?,  following,  keeping,  struggling. 
Is  He  sure  to  bless  ? 
"  Saints,  apostles,  prophets,  martyrs. 
Answer,  Yes." 

J.  M.  Nc.ile,  1862 
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(Second  Tuive) 
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"Come    to      Me,"  saitb  One,  "and,  com  -  lug. 
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1.  Kii(»r     tlif     cr- ss     lip  -    lift  -  cd       liiRli,    Whore  the      Sav  -  iour  (Iimkuh  to     die, 
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2  "  Spvcjid  for  tliee,  tlio  festal  board 
See  with  richest  (hiiiilies  stored; 
To  lliy  Father's  bosom  pressed, 
Yet  atjfain  a  cliild  confessed^ 
Never  from  His  liouse  to  roam  : 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come !" 
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3  "  Soon  the  days  of  life  shall  end ; 
Lo,  I  come,  your  Saviour,  friend. 
Safe  your  spirit  to  convey 
To  the  realms  of  endless  day, 
Up  to  My  eternal  home : 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come  I" 

T.  Haweis,  1792    **'*• 
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1.  From    the     cross    up    -  lift  -  ed      high,     Where  the    Sav  -  iour  deigns  to     die, 
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'Love's  re-deem  -  ing    work    is      done,  Come  and  wel- come,  sin- ner,  come.    .1 
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j.  Ham  by,  1883 
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Thy    precious  blood  can  cleanse  us,      And  make    us  white   to  -  day. 
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2  To-day  Thy  gate  is  open, 

And  all  who  enter  in 
Shall  And  a  Father's  welcome, 

And  pardon  for  their  sin. 
The  past  shall  be  fortyotten, 

A  present  joy  be  tfiven, 
A  future  jjrace  be  promised, 

A  {glorious  crown  in  heaven. 

3  To-day  oar  Fatlier  calls  us, 

llis  Holy  Spirit  waits ; 
His  blessed  angels  gather 
Around  the  heavenly  gates. 
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No  question  will  be  asked  us 
How  often  we  have  come ; 

Altliough  we  oft  have  wandered, 
Tt  is  our  Father's  lionie. 

•4  0  all-embracing  mercy ! 

O  ever-open  door! 
What  should  we  do  without  Thee 

When  heart  and  eye  run  o'er? 
When  all  things  seem  against  us, 

To  drive  us  to  despair. 
We  know  one  gate  is  open. 

One  ear  will  hear  our  prayer. 
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\ot  too  faul. 


Artliur  Sullivan,  1874 
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Be  -    hold    us     while  with     weep  •  ing        Wo      lift       our    eyes     to        Thee, 
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(Or  to  Union  Squ.ire,  Nu.  480     Or  to  To-day,  opposite) 


2  0  shouldst  Thou  from  us,  fallen, 

Withhold  Thy  grace  to  guidf. 
Forever  we  should  wander 

From  Thee,  and  peace,  aside ; 
But  Thou  to  spirits  contrite 

Dost  light  and  life  impart, 
Tliat  man  may  learn  to  serve  Thee, 

With  thankful,  joyous  heart. 

21 


3  Our  souls — on  Thee  we  cast  them. 

Our  only  refuge  Thou  ! 
Tliy  cheering  words  revive  us. 

When  pres.sed  with  grief  we  bow: 
Thou  bear'st  the  trusting  spirit 

Upon  Tiiy  loving  breast. 
And  givest  all  Thy  ransomed 

A  sweet,  unending  rest. 

Tr.  R.  Palmer,  rtsi 
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ROCK  OF  AGES  (Dykes)     7  ■  61.       (S,'r,md  Thw) 


J.  H.  Dykes,  1872 
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1.  Hock     of        a    -    gts,  idift    for      me,         Let    me     hide     my  -   self    in      'i'heo; 
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URSTLEIGH     T^.  (>\.  (ThU,rr>n„)  H.  LcslU- (1822—1896) 
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'J  Not  tint  hiliors  of  my  hands 
{'an  f'uliill  Thy  hiw's  (KMnaiuls; 
Coiiltl  my  zeal  no  rospitt!  know, 
CoiiUl  my  t(!ars  forevur  How, 
All  for  sin  conld  not  atonn; 
Thou  niiiHt.  save,  and  Thou  alone. 

3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  l)rintf ; 
Simply  to  Tiiy  cross  I  clinf^; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress; 


Helphvss,  look  to  Thee  for  {^race  ; 
Foul,  I  to  th((  fountain  fly: 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die? 
4  While  I  draw  this  fleet inj;  hreath, 
When  mine  eyelids  close  in  <lealh, 
Wh(»n  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  Thee  onTliy  judf^ment  throne; 
Rock  of  affes,  cleft  for  me, 
Lot  me  hide  myself  in  Thee! 

A.  M.  Toplady,  ijjt 
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)f      sin      the    dou  -  ble     cure,  Cleanse  me  from     its  guilt  and  power.  A  -  men. 
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Old  Meiody 
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1.  J}k  -    uoLi)      the      Lamb      of 
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God! 
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O       Thou      for        sin  -   ners      slain, 
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Let      it      not     be       in     vain  That  Thou  hast      died:    Thee     for      uiy     Sav  -  iour 
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2  Behold  the  L.-irab  of  God ! 
Into  the  sacrt'd  flood  • 
Of  Tliy  most  precious  blood 
j\ly  soul  I  cast ; 
Wash  me  aii(\  make  me  clean  within, 
And  keep  me  r.ure  from  every  sin, 
Till  life  be  past. 


3  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God ! 
All  liail,  incarnate  Word, 
Thou  everlasting  Lf  rd, 
Saviour  most  blest; 
Fil.'  us  with  love  that  never  faint.«, 
Grant  us,  with  all  Thy  blessed  saints. 
Eternal  rest. 


4  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God! 
Worthy  is  He  alone 
That  sitteth  on  the  throne 
Of  God  above ; 
One  with  the  Ancient  of  all  days, 
One  witli  the  Comforter  in  praise, 


All  light  and  love. 
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Salvation 


SPRINGCROFT 


R.  l)c  W.  Mallary,  1895 
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JM(1   my  ftars  and  iloubt-ings cease;  ,  Jlusb  my  spir-it 


cease;  ,  Hush  my  spir-it         iu  -  to 


L^Jifuzpzui^. 
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to   peace. 


-J 


<5'     L« 

.4  -  nw. 


:m 


2  Thou  hast  houf^ht  nie  with  Thy  bhiod, 
Opened  wide  the  g"te  to  God. 
Pence  I  ask,  hul  peaee  must  be, 
Lord,  in  l)eing  one  witli  Thee. 

3  May  Tliy  will,  not  mine,  1)6  done, 
[/\-^   ^  May  Thy  will  and  mine  be  oue; 
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'II      .■  . 

Chase  these  doubtings  from  my  heart, 
Now  Thy  perfect  peace  impart. 

4  Sa-M)ur,  at  Thy  feet  I  tall. 
Thou  my  life,  my  (iod,  my  all  ! 
Let  Tiiy  haj)py  servant  be 
One  for  evermore  with  Thee. 

M.  S.  n.  Shiniller,  1858 
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Anon. 
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ou    art     the      sin  -  nor's  friend:     As      such       I      look     to      The«; 
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of       fhy  love,  O    Lord, 
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2  Remember  Thy  pure  word  of  graxv*, 

Reineml)er  ("iilvary ; 
Remember  all  Thy  dying  groans, 
And  then  remember  me. 

3  Thou  wondrous  Advoeaii-  with  God, 

1  yield  myself  to  Thee; 
While  Thou  art  sitting  on  Thy  throne, 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 


4  Lord,  r  am  guilty,  I  am  vile, 

But  Thy  salvation's  free. 
Then  in  Thiru'  all-abounding  grace, 
Dear  Lord,  remember  nu'. 

5  And  when  T  close  -ny  eyes  in  death. 

Whet,  creature-helps  all  flee. 
Then,  O  my  dear  Redeemer  God, 
I  pray,  remember  me. 

|(j  K.  Huriiham,  1783 
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H.  L.  Morley 
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(Or  to  RavenshoBune,  opposite) 

2  The  spirits  that  surrormd  Thy  throne 

May  V)ear  the  bumiug  bliss ; 
But  that  is  surely  theirs  alone, 
Since  they  have  never,  never  known 

A  fallen  world  like  this. 

3  Oh,  how  shall  I,  whose  native  sphere 

Is  dark,  v.hose  mind  is  dim, 
Before  tlie  Ineffable  appear, 
And  on  my  nuked  spirit  bear 

The  uncreated  beam  ? 

4  There  is  a  way  for  man  to  rise 

To  that  sublime  abode, — 
An  offerinjr  and  a  sacrifice, 
A  Holy  Spirit'?  energies. 

An  advocate  with  God. 

5  These,  these  prepare  us  for  the  si^ht 

Of  holiness  above : 
The  sons  of  ifjnorance  an«i  night 
May  dwell  in  the  eternal  Liirlit. 

Through  the  eternal  Love. 

770  1  ■  BiBsey.  >8a6 


i 


1 


\\nT\ey 


wm 


it     be, 

I 


-0 


ut    ^vith 

1  I 


m 


^      sr 
1  -  men. 


II 


I 


Salvation 


395     SERENITY     S.  M. 


C.  Bryan  ( 1775— 1840) 
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1.  Oh    CEASE,   my  wamkriug    soul On     rest    -     less     wing    to      roam; 


tdTTi^ 


^iS 


*T* 


s 


=:^-: 


:?1l 


J 


All   the  wide  world,  to    ei  -  ther  pole.     Has    not       for  thee      a      home 
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2  Behold  the  ark  of  God, 
Bfliold  the  open  door; 
Hasten  to  g-ain  that  dear  abode, 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 
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RAVENSBOURNE     8,  6,  8,  8,  6 


3  There  safe  tliou  shalt  abide, 
There  sweet  shall  be  thy  rest, 
And  every  longinj;  satisfied, 
With  full  salvation  blest. 

W.  A.  Muhlenberj;,  1826 

F.  C.  Maker  (1844 -) 


2  How  carae  the  everlasting  Sou, 

The  Lord  of  life,  to  die? 
Why  didst  Thou  meet  the  Tempter's 

power, 
Why,  Jesus,  in  Thy  dying  hour. 

Endure  sucli  agony  ? 

3  To  save  us  by  Thy  precious  blooi^ 

To  make  us  one  in  Thee. 


Tliat  onrs  might  be  Thy  perfect  life, 
Thy  thorny  crown.  Thy  crosvS,  Thy  strife, 
And  oars  the  victory. 

4    >h,  make  u-  worthy,  gracious  Lord, 
Of  all  Thy  love  to  be; 
To  Thy  blest  will  our  wills  incline. 
That  unto  death  we  may  be  Thine, 
And  ever  live  in  Thee. 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1862 


1.  Thy  works,  not   mine.     O        Christ,      Spwik  glftd-ness      to    this     heart;     They 
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toll      iiif       ill        is      ilonc;    They    bid      my    fear     de   •   part,       To    whom,  save 
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Thee,  who  <-iitist    a-  lone     For    sin      a-  tone.  Lord,  shall      I         flee?        A-  men. 
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2  Thy  cross,  not  ?»••"•%  O  Olirist, 

Has^  borne  tlif  awful  loud 
Of  sins,  lliat  none  in  ht-Jiven 

Or  earth  could  l»«'Hr  but  God. 
To  whom,  snv«-  Thee,  who  c;nist  alone 
For  sin  atone.  Lord,  shall  F  flee? 

3  Thy  dentil,  not  mine.  O  Christ, 

Has  paid  the  niiiHom  due; 
Ten  thousand  deaths  like  mine 
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WouM  have  been  all  too  few. 
To  whom,  save  Thee,  who  canst  alone 
For  sin  atone.  Lord,  shall  I  flee  ? 

4  Thy  riirhteousness,  0  Christ, 

.\lone  can  cover  me; 
No  righteousness  avails 

Save  thai  which  is  of  Thee. 
To  whom,  saive  Thee,  who  canst  alone 
Fur  i*iu  atone,  Lor<i,  shall  I  flee  ? 

H.  Bonar,  1857 

W.  Croft,  1700 
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Salvation 
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year   of     Ju  -  bi  -  lee     Ih  come;    Re-turn,  ve  ransomed  sin-  ners,   home.     A-mtn. 


2  Jesus,  our  f^rrcat  Higli-Pricst, 
Hath  full  atoTiement  made; 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest, 

Ye  mournful  souls,  be  {xlad : 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 


3  Extol  tii;>  Lamb  of  Ood, 
The  all-atoninj^  Lamb; 
Redemption  by  His  blood 

Throufrliout  the  world  proclaim. 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

C.  Wesley,  1750 
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1.  Theuk   is         a      fount  -  ain   filled  with  blood  Drawn  from    Em  -  man  -  ael's  veins, 
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And  sin-nera.plung'dbe-neatb  that  flood,  Lose    all     their  guilt-y    stains.     A  •  men. 
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2  Tlie  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

Tliat  fountiiin  in  his  day ; 
And  tliere  have  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
Wash'd  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious 

blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 


4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply. 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nol)ler,  sweeter  song, 

I  '11  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor,  lisping,  stammering 
tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

W,  Cowper,  1771 
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1.  Thebe  is  a  fountain  fiU'd  with  blood  Drawn  from  Emmanuel's  veins,  And  sinners, plung'd  be- 
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neath  that  flood, Lose  all  their  guilt-y  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilt-y  stains.     A  -  men. 
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4^^     SEMPER  ASPECTEMUS     C.  M. 


J.  II.  Cassoii,  1889 
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By 


storms  of     sin  iind 
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Kor  -  row  toHs'd, 
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seek  Thy  slu'ltering  griice. 


2  Uuilty,  forj^rive  me,  Lord,  I  cry, 

Piir.siu'<l  l>y  fo«'s,  I  come ; 
A  siiiuer,  save  iiie,  or  T  die, 
An  outcast,  take  me  lionie. 

3  Once  .safe  in  Thine  alinifrlity  arras. 

Let  storms  come  on  amain ; 
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1.  Lord    Je  -  sus,    are     we    one    witli  Thee?     O    height,  O    depth    of     love! 
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Tliere  danger  never,  never  harms, 

Tin-ic  death  its* ''  is  gain. 
And  wlien  I  stand  l)et'ort;  Thy  Throne, 

And  all  Thy  glories  .see, 
Still  be  my  righteousness  alone 

To  hide  myself  in  Thee. 

E.  H.  Bickereteth,  1851 

J.  B.  Calkin,  1872 
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Thon  one  with  us    on    Cal  -  va  -  ry,      We     one    with   Thee     a  -  bove.       A  -  men. 


2  Such  was  Thy  grace,  that  for  our  sake 
Thou  didst  from  heaven  come  down. 

With  us  of  flesh  and  blood  partake, 
In  all  our  misery,  one. 

3  Our  sins,  our  guilt,  in  love  divine, 
I'onfessed  and  borne  by  Thee ; 

The  gall,  the  curse,  the  wrath,  were  Thine, 
To  set  Thy  members  free. 

4  Ascended  now,  in  glory  bright, 
Still  one  with  us  Thou  art; 
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Nor  life,  nor  death,  nor  depth,  nor  height 

Thy  .saints  and  Thee  can  part, 
u  Oh,  teach  us.  Lord,  to  know  and  own 

This  wondrous  mystery. 
That  Tliou  with  us  art  truly  one. 

And  we  are  one  with  Thee. 
G  Soon,  soon  shall  come  that  glorious  day, 

When,  seated  on  Thy  throne, 
Thou  shalt  to  wondering  worlds  display 

That  Thou  with  us  art  one. 

331  J.  G.  Deck,  1837 


IPcnitcnce  anb  Confceaion 
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1.  O      LoKD,  turn    not    Thy     face      a  -   way        From  them  that    low  -  ly        lie, 
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Lii  -  ment  -  inp    sore   their    ain  -  ful     life,        With    tears  and      bit  -  ter      cry 
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To      them  that  mourn  their   sin; 
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0      shut  them  not    a  -  <^ainst  us,  Lord,     But      let     us     en  -  ter       in 
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2  We  need  not.  to  confess  oin-  fault, 

Foi*  surely  Thou  canst  tell ; 
What  we  have  done,  and  what  we  are, 

Thou  knowest  vei'y  well. 
Wherefore,  to  beer  •I'lid  to  entreat, 

With  tears  we  come  to  Thee, 
As  children  that  have  done  amiss 

Fall  at  their  father's  knee. 


33* 


And  need  we,  then,  0  Lord,  repeat 

The  blessintr  which  we  crave, 
When  Thou  dost  know,  befoi'e  we  .speak, 

The  tiling  that  we  would  have. 
Mercy,  O  Lord,  we  mercy  ask. 

This  is  the  total  sum ; 
For  mercy,  Lord,  is  all  our  prayer ; 

0  let  Thy  mercy  come ! 

J.  Markant,  1561    ^//.  R.  Heber,  1817 
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403      ST.  BERNARD      C.  M.  Arr.  by  J.  Ri;har<ls..n,  1863 
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1.  When  wouud-i'd     sore      the      strick  -  en     soul      LieB  blt-ed  -  iug    iiud       un- hound 
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One      ou  -  ly  liiind,  11       pierc-ed  Imud,    Ciin  salve  the   sin-nei's  wound.      A-iwn. 
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2  When  sorrow  swells  the  hulen  breast, 
Anil  tears  ')t'  anj^uisli  How, 

One  only  heart,  a  broktui  heart, 
('an  I'tol  the  sinner's  woe. 

3  When  penitence  has  wept  in  vain 
Over  some  foul  dark  spot. 

One  only  stream,  a  stream  of  blood, 
Can  wash  awav  tlio  blot. 
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i       1     I 


4  'Tis  .TesMs'  Vdood  that  washes  while, 
His  hand  that  l)rin{^s  relief, 

His  heart  that's  touched  with  all  oni'  joys, 
And  feeU'th  for  our  ^'\fil. 

5  Lift  up  Thy  bleodin<r  hand,  O  Lord, 
L^nseal  that  eleansinfr  tide; 

We  have  no  shelter  from  our  .sin 
But  in  Tliy  wounded  side. 

Mrs.  C.  I-.  Alcx.iniler,  1K5R    All. 

Arr.  fr.  C.  M.  von  Wcl.cr,  1826 
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1.  Depth     of       rner  -  cy,      can      there  be  Mer  -  cy      still 
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Can  my  God  His   wrath  for-bear?      Me,  the     chief  of      sin-ners,  spare? 
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2  I  have  long  withstood  His  grace, 
Long  provoked  Him  to  His  face, 
Would  not  hearken  to  His  calls, 
(irieved  Him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

3  Kindled  His  relentings  are, 
Me  He  now  delights  to  spare ; 


Cries,  "  How  shall  I  give  Thee  up  ?  " 
Lets  the  lifted  thimder  drop. 

4  There  for  me  tlie  Saviour  stands, 
Sliows  His  wounds,  aiid  spreads  His  hands; 
God  is  love :  I  know,  I  feel ; 
Jesus  lives  and  loves  me  still. 

333  C.  Wesley,  1740 
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4^5      REFUGE      7s.    81.  H.  Smart  (1813- 1879) 


1.  Sav  -  loiTB  I  when  in       (lUHt  to       Thee       Low    we     bow   th'a-  dor-  ing  knee, 
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When,   rt)  -  pent -ant,      to      tlif     skies      Scarce   we       lift    onr    weep  -  ing   eyes, 
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Dend-ing  from  Thy  throne  on  high,     Hear  our      sol-emn 
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2  By  Thy  helpless  infant  yc'irs, 
By  Thy  life  of  want  and  tears, 
By  Thy  dtiys  of  sore  distress 
In  tlie  savage  wilderness, 

By  the  dread  naysterious  hour 
Of  fhe  insidtiiig-  tempter's  power: 
Turn,  oh  turn  a  favorinj^  ej-e, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany  ! 

3  By  the  sacred  grief  that  wept 

O'er  the  grave  where  Lazaru-  slept; 
By  the  boding  tears  that  flowed 
Over  Salem's  loved  abode ; 
By  the  anguished  sigh  that  told ; 
Treachery  lurked  within  Thy  fold ; 
From  Thy  seat  above  the  sky, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany ! 


I       I  I 

4  By  Thine  hour  of  dire  despair, 
By  Thine  iigouy  of  prayer, 

By  the  cross,  the  nail,  the  iliorn. 
Piercing  spear,  and  torturing  scorn; 
By  the  gloom  thtit  veiled  the  skies 
O'er  the  dreadful  sacrifice  ; 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany! 

5  By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan; 
By  the  sad  sepulchral  stone ; 
By  the  vault,  whose  dark  abode 
Held  in  vain  the  rising  God : 

Oh !  from  earth  to  heaven  restored, 
Mighty,  re-ascended  Lord, 
Tjisten,  listen  to  the  cry 
Of  our  soleriiii  litany' 
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r    -^   *   r    t'  :  *    r    '   r    r   ^    •    r  r 

1.  Wnn  brok-<u  heart,  and    cou  -  trito  sigh,  A        trcnihling  sin  -  ni-r,  Lord,  I    cry; 
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'I'liy  jiiirdouinji^jrare  1       rich  and  free;  ()     God,  ha  nu-r  -  ci  -  ful       to       in'!     A  -  im-n. 
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'2  I  smite  ui)nn  my  troublod  l)n'aHt,  4  Nor  alms,  nor  deeds  that  I  have  done 

With  deep  and  conscious  f?uilt  opfiressed;    Ciiti  for  a  sini;h'  sin  atone; 
Christ  and  His  Cross  my  only  plea;  To  Calvary  alone  i  Hee; 


0  (Jod,  be  merciful  to  me! 

3  Far  off  I  staiitl  with  tearfid  eyes 
Nor  dare  uplift  them  to  the  skies; 
l>ut  Thou  dost  all  niy  anj^uish  see; 
O  God,  l)e  merciful  to  me! 


0  (iod,  be  merciful  to  me! 

5  And  when,  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell. 
"With  all  the  ransoimvl  thioiii,'  I  dwell, 
My  raptured  soii<;  shall  ever  be, 
(Jnd  has  been  merciful  to  un! 

C.  riven,  iBSJ 
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Arr    lpy  \V.   II.  VValter,  from 
J.  II.  KiiLtlil,  1799,  and  K.   Iluslnind,  1871 
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I.  O        Jk  -  Hiis,    TliDii   iirt    Htiiiui  -  iiij^         Out-  wido     tho     ftiHt-cloHcd  door, 
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In       low   -  ly        |)u  -  ticiu'c  wait   -   ing         To     juihh     the*      threshold       o'er: 
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Khftnie     on        ns,  Christian     broth  -  ers,       His    Name   and     sif^n     who     bear: 
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Oh,  shame,  thrice  shame  up  -  on       us, 


To   keep  Ilim  stand-inf?  there!       A -men 


1-^     ,_LI^_l^ 


(Or  to  Lux  Miindi,  No.  389) 


2  0  Jesus,  Thou  art  knockinfr: 

And  lo  !  tliat  luind  is  scarred, 
And  thorns  Thy  brow  encircle. 

And  tears  Thy  face  have  marred: 
0  love  that  passeth  knowledge, 

So  patiently  to  wait ! 
0  sin  that  hath  no  equal, 

So  fast  to  bar  the  gate  ! 


336 


3  0  Jesus,  Thou  art  pleading 

In  accents  meek  and  low, 
"  I  died  for  you,  My  children, 

x\nd  will  ye  treat  Me  so?" 
0  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow 

We  open  now  the  door : 
Dear  Saviour,  enter,  enter, 

And  leave  us  nevermore. 

W    w.  How,  1867 


k.  F.  I>Rle 
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408      CATHERINE  (St.  Catherine)      7n  6s.    SI. 

fiilli^i  I        I'll       I 


1.    r       KNOW  no      lif.'       (li    -    vi.l      -     .(1,  0       Lonl     «)f       lift«!    from    Tlicc; 
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For      uU      iimti-kiiid     iiiid         nu'; 


In     Thee     Ih        lift-  pro    -  vid     -     -  cd 
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I        know     no  death,    O  To     -    huh!         Kc  -  ciinsc       I        live       in      Thoe; 
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2  I  fear  no  trlniiliition, 

Since,  wliiitsoe'er  it  bo, 
It  makes  no  separation 

Between  luy  Lord  and  me : 
If  Thou,  my  God  and  teacher! 

Vonciisafe  to  he  my  own, 
Thou^li  poor,  I  shall  be  richer 

Than  monarch  on  bis  tlirone, 

2S 
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.'5  Lord!  witli  tliis  truth  impi'ess  me, 

And  write  it  on  my  hcnrt, 
To  cond'ort,  <dieer,  and  l)h'ss  me, 

Tiiat  Tliou  my  Saviour  art; 
Without  Tiiy  love  to  puide  me, 

I  should  l)e  wholly  lost  ; 
The  floods  would  quickly  idde  me. 

On  life's  wide  ocean  tost. 

(Gemiani  C.  J.  P.  Spitta,  1836     7>.  U.  Mawie,  tf^ 
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409     BLENHAM      7s  Os.   81.  M.  n.  Foster,  (1851— ) 


I   I    I    I    I  i^'-r    III    ,  T 

)ur     Kill  -  va 
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Je  -  sus,     our     Kill  -  va    -    tion,     Low     at     Thy   cross    we      lie;  Lord, 
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in  Thy  grout  com    pas  -  sion,    Hear  our   bo- wiiil-ing    cry.        We  come  to  Thee  with 
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mourn-ing,      We   come  to  Thee   in        woe;        With   con-trite  hearts  re-turn  -  ing. 
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2  0  jjracioiis  Intercessor, 
0  Priest  within  the  veil, 
Plead,  for  eaeli  lost  tratisprressor, 
The  blood  that  eaiuiot  fail. 


We  spread  our  sins  before  Thee, 
We  tell  them  one  by  one ; 

(Jli,  for  Thy  Name's  jj^reat  glory, 
Foryfive  all  we  have  done. 

3  Oh,  by  Thy  cross  and  passion, 

Thv  tears  and  ai;oiiv. 
And  crown  of  cruel  fashion, 

And  death  on  Calvary; 
By  idl  that  untold  suffering 

Fiiidured  by  Thee  alone, 
O  Priest !  O  spotless  Offering, 

Plead  for  us,  and  atone. 

I.  Mamil.jn,  1863    Ab. 
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'I'o  eitlicr  St.  Crispin  or  Woodwortli,  opposite) 


1  dKsrs,  tlie  sinner's  friend!  to  Thee, 
Lost  and  undone,  for  aid  I  flee ; 
Weary  of  earth,  myself,  and  sin. 
Open  Thine  arms,  and  take  me  in. 

2  Pity  and  heal  my  sin-sick  soul ; 

'Tis  Thou  alone  canst  make  me  whole ; 
I  cannot  rest  till  Thou  art  mine. 
Until  in  me  Thine  image  shine. 


3  At  last  T  own  it  cannot  bo 

That  I  should  fit  myself  for  Thee; 
Here  then,  to  Thee,  I  all  resign  ; 
Tiiine  is  the  work,  and  only  Thine. 

4  What  can  I  say.  Thy  grace  to  move  ? 
Lord  !  I  am  sin,  but  Thou  art  love  ; 
T  give  up  every  plea  beside ; 

Lord!  rmcomiemued,but  Thou  hast  died. 

338  C.  Wesley,  1739 
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love ; 

1  bast  died. 

.  Wesley,  i739 
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III      I     I      I     r       I    I      I    I      i       II 

AndthiitThoubid'straecome  to  Thee,     0  Lamb  of  God,    I   come,    I   come. 
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A  -  men. 
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2  -Tiist  as  I  am,  and  waitiiii;  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  l)lot, 

To  Tliee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot. 
O  Lamb  of  (iod,  I  come. 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
"Willi  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doid)t, 
Figlitings  ajd  fears  within,  without, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

4  .Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  (he  mind, 


WOODWORTH     I  .  M. 


(Or  to  Q. ..'...■;, 

(Second  Tune) 


Yea,  all  T  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 
0  Lamb  of  (Iod,  I  come. 

.')  .last  ;is  T  am,  Ihou  wilt  receive. 
Will  v.elcome.  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Laml)  of  God,  I  come. 

(1  .lust  as  I  am.  Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down  ; 
Now  to  be  Thine,  yea.  Thine  alone, 
O  Lf«,mb  of  God,  I  come. 

C.  Itlliott,  1836 
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1.  .lusT  as 


W.  B.  Bradbury,  1849 
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am,  with -out    one  plea.    But    that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for   me, 
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And  that  Thou  bid'st  me  come  to  Thee,    OLambof  God,  I  come,    I      come. 
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4  AMBROSE      7.7,7.5  (iregorian    Ad.  II.  J.  Gauntlett  ( 1805— 187ft) 


, 1- 1      r-  ~i \- 


I  I 

auil       of     minht,     Of       mau  -  kind    the      life    and  litjUt, 

J-        -*-  '       J.       ■_.! 


Jesus,  lifiir  uiid  save. 

3  Throned  ;i})ove  celestial  ihiiigs, 
Borne  alofl.  on  angels'  winjj^s, 
Lord  of  lords,  and  Kint;  of  kiuf^s, 

Jesus,  hear  and  save. 

4  Soon  to  come  to  earth  afi:ain, 
Judge  of  angels  and  of  men, 
Hear  us  now,  and  hear  us  then, 

Jesus,  hear  and  save.  n,  ueUcr,  1P.7 

413  7,  7.  7.  5 

1   (ioD  of  pity,  God  of  grace. 

When  \vu  humbly  .seek  Thy  face, 


en  iny  love  our  Hearts  st 
And  we  long  to  do  Thy  will. 
Turning  to  Thy  holy  liill : 
Lord,  accept  and  save. 

3  Should  we  wander  from  Thy  fold. 
And  our  love  to  Thee  grow  cold. 
With  a  pitying  eye  behold  ; 

Lord,  forgive  and  save. 

4  And  whate'er  oar  cry  may  be. 
When  we  lift  our  hearts  to  Tliee, 
From  luir  burden  set  us  free: 

Hear,  forgive  and  save. 

lUiz.i  V.  Morris,  1R58    A». 

J.  Barnby,  1872 
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fore  Thy  throne  of    <'ra<'i'     I       full,       Be      mer  -    oi    -  ful     In        mu.  .t  -  men 
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2  Out  of  the  lii-ep  1  cry, 

The  woeful  deep  (»f  sin, 
Ot  evil  done  m  flays  goMU  Upi 
Of  evil  uow  wMhi/i, 

3  Out  of  thn  dftep  i,t  fc/ir, 

And  dread  of  coming  sJiame. 
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From  morning  watch  till  night  is  near 
T  plead  the  i)recious  name. 
4  liord,  there  is  mercy  now, 
As  ever  was,  with  Thee; 
Before  Thy  throne  of  gi'ace  I  bow ; 
Be  merciful  to  me. 

H.  W.  liaker,  iS68 


{Penitence  ant)  Conteseton 
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W.  Ilaket,  1668 


W.  H.  Monk,  1861 


2  Holy  Jesus,  prunt  us  tcjirs, 

Fill  us  with  hoart-searehing  fears, 
Ere  that  day  of  doom  appears. 

3  Lord,  on  us  Thy  8f)irit  pour. 
Kneeling  lowly  at  Thy  door. 
Ere  it  close  for  evermore. 

4  By  Thy  night  of  agony, 
By  Thy  supplicating  cry. 
By  Thy  willingness  to  die, 


5  By  Thy  tears  of  Ijitter  woe 
For  Jerusalem  below, 

Let  us  not  Thy  love  forego. 

6  Judge  and  Saviour  of  our  race, 
Grant  us  when  we  see  Thy  face, 
With  Thy  ransomed  ones  a  place. 

7  C.i  Thy  love  we  n-st  alone, 

And  that  love  shal'  then  I)e  known 
By  the  pardoned,  round  Thy  throne. 

I.   Willi, 11115,    1H44 

Arthur  Sullivan,  1X74 
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men. 


2  Fresh  the  wounds  that  sin  h;itli  made 
Hear  the  prayers  T  oft  have  prayed. 
And  in  mercy  send  nie  aid. 

3  Helpless,  none  can  help  me  now ; 
rheerless.  none  can  cheer  but  Thou ; 
fcSuppliaut,  Lord,  to  Thee  I  bow. 
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4  Thou  the  true  physician  art : 
Tiiou,  <)  Christ,  canst  health  impart, 
Binding  up  the  hteeding  heart. 

5  Other  comforters  are  gone ; 
Thou  canst  heal,  and  Thou  alone. 
Thou  for  all  mv  sin  alone. 

G.  Tliring,  ili« 
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SUPPLICATION     8s,  7s.    8 1. 


ant)  Confession 


W.  II     ,Ionk  ( 1823— 1889* 
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1,   Xakc.  iii\    lieiiif.   O      Fu  -  fliei,  take     it.      Miikc  aiiil    kiM'p    it, 
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It  and  Incak    it —    This  piiiti<l  licart  nl        Hiii     and  stoiir.      I''a- tlicr,  make  me   iiiin-  and   low-  ly, 
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2  Ever  let  Thy  gnice  surround  me ; 
Strengthen  me  with  power  divine, 
Till  Thy  cords  of  love  have  bound  me; 
Make  me  to  be  wholly  Thine. 
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SARDIS     8s,  7s.    4I. 


May  the  blood  of  Jesus  heal  me, 
And  ray  sins  be  ill  forgiven  ; 

Holy  Spirit,  take  and  seal  me, 
Guide  me  in  the  path  to  heaven. 

Anon.,  1849 


Arr.  fr.  L.  van  Beethoven  (1770 — 1827) 
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That,  wliic'li  Thou  wouldstliavo    nif.  mako     me.        Let  Thy   will     in       me      be    done.        A  -  men. 
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2  Long  from  Thee  my  footsteps  straying. 

Thorny  proved  the  way  I  trod ; 

Weary  come  I  now,  and  praying 

Take  me  to  Thy  love,  my  God. 

3  Fruitless  years  with  grief  recalling, 

Humbly  I  confess  my  sin  ; 


At  Thy  feet,  0  Father,  falling, 
To  Thy  household  take  me  in. 

4  Freely  now  to  Thee  I  proffer 
This  relenting  heart  of  mine; 
Freely,  life  and  sr.'^  T  o^or. 
Gift  unwor;),-'  )ove  iikf  I'tMie. 
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5  Once  the  world's  RfdetMucr,  dying, 
Bore  our  sins  upon  the  tree  ; 
On  that  sacrifice  relying, 
Now  I  look  in  hoi>n  to  Thee. 


(')  Father,  take  me;  all  forgiving. 
Fold  ine  to  Thy  loving  breast; 
In  Thy  love  for  ever  living, 
I  ninst  be  for  ever  blest. 

II   K.  r.ilmer,  i8«4 

419       VIA   DOLOROSA      7s  6s.    gl.     Irregular  J.  H.  Hykes,  1874 
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The  sin      of    the  world    a  -  way,    Have  mer  -  cy     up  -  on 
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2  The  .snows  lie  thick  around  1 

In  the  dark  and  gloomy  night, 
The  terape.st  roars  above  us. 

The  stai's  have  hid  their  light ; 
But  blacker  was  tlie  darkness 

Round  Calvary's  cross  that  day 
0  Latnb  of  (lod,  who  t'lkest 
The  sin  of  the  world  away, 
siave  mercy  upon  us! 
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3  Our  hearts  are  faint  with  sorrow, 
Heavy  and  sad  to  bear ; 
We  di'ad  the  bitter  morrow. 

But  wo  will  not  despair. 
Thou  knowt  st  all  our  anguish, 
And  Thou  vilt  bid  it  cease: 
O  Lamb  of  Gcd,  who  takest 
The  sin  of  the  world  away. 
Oh  give  to  us  Thy  peace! 

A.  A    Procter.  185a 
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420      FLEMMING 
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An.  (1.  K.  I'".  Flemming  (1 778 
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Ik'Ii,  weary  in  tlif  riiristian  race, 


Far-ollf  ai)]>oars  my  rcstiii^-i)lact\ 
And  faint iiiL:  1  inistnisl  Thy  fxrat'.H, 

Then,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 
3  When  I  liav(>  (>rrM  and  p:on(>  nstr.-iy 
Afar  from  Thine  ;ind  wisdom's  w.-iy, 
And  see  no  ixlimmerini::  t^nidint;  ray, 

Still,  Saviour,  plead  ft)r  me. 


4  When  Satan,  by  my  sins  made  hold, 
Strives  from  Tliy  cross  t(»  loose  my  hold. 
Then  with  Thy  i)ityin^'  arms  enfold. 

And  plead,  oh,  ])lead  for  mo! 

5  And  when  my  dyinj;  hour  draws  m^-ir, 
Darkeiu'd  with,  anguish,  fxuilt,  and  fear. 
Then  to  my  fainting  sifjht  ap])ear, 

Plead'njif  in  Heaven  for  ine. 

C.  lilliDtt,  1833 
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2  All  tiery  panurs  on  battle-fields. 

On  fever-beds-  where  siok  ones  toss. 
Are  in  that  human  ery  He  yiekh 
To  anguish  on  the  cross. 

3  But  more  than  pains  that  racked  Him  then 

Was  the  deep  lougiug  thirst  divine. 
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That  thirsted  for  the  souls  of  men  ; 

Dear  Lord !  and  one  was  mine. 
4  O  Love  most  patient,  give  me  grace ; 

Make  all  my  .soul  athirst  for  Thee: 
That  parched  dry  lip,  that  fading  face, 

That  thirst  was  all  for  me. 

344  Mrs.  C.  F.  Alei;m>ler  1853, 
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2  Thy  sovcrcitrii  f^nui!  and  houndlcss  love  4  Lik"' tluisc  \vln>  wjitcli  for  iniiliii<^lit,',s  hour 


M;ikf  Thee,  O  Lord,  fori,'ivin<,''; 


To  li,iil  the'  dauiiirij,'  morrow. 


My  jmrcst  thout,''hts  jnid  »h'cds  lint  jirovc      T  wait  for  Thee,  \  trint  'I'hy  power, 


Sill  in  my  iwart  is  living;: 
None  iruihless  in  Thy  sii,'ht  appear; 


Unmoved  !»y  (h>uht  or  sorrow. 
So  tlnis  h't  Israel  hope  in  Thee, 


All  who  approacli  'i"hy  throne  ninsi  fear,       And  he  shall  liinl  'i"hy  mercy  frcc^, 


And  hundily  trust  'i'hy  mercy. 

3  Thou  canst  he  merciful  while  just,-— 
Tliis  is  my  hope's  foundation  : 

On  Thy  redt't'iiunff  j,'ra<'e  I  trust, 
(haul  nu',  Ihoii,  Thy  .salvution. 

Shielded  l)y  Thtic.  I  stand  .secure; 

Thy  word  is  firm.  Thy  ]ir()mise  sure, 
Aud  I  rely  upon  Thee. 


i\nd  Thy  redemption  plenteous. 

5  Wliere'er  the  {greatest  sins  alionnd, 
liy  Lfracci  they  are  exceeded; 
Thy  heli)in^  hand  is  always  found 

Witli  aid.  where  aid  is  ine<led: 
Thy  liainl.  the  oidy  hand  to  save-, 
Will  rescue  Israel  fi'oni  the  j;rave, 
Aud  pardon  Ids  transjrression. 

345  M.  Luther,  1521     Tr.  N>»  Cr.nn.  H.  B.,  1859 
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2  So  vilt'  I  am,  liow  dare  T  hope*  to  stand      5  'Twas  Ho  who  found  me  on  the  deathly 
In  the  purt'  ^'lory  of  tliat  holy  land?  wild, 

Beforethe  whiteness  of  that  Throne  appear?  And  made  me  heir  of  heaven,  the  Father's 
Yet  there  are  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  child, 

nie  near.  And  day  hy  day,  whereby  my  soul  maj' 

3  The  while  T  fain  would  tread  the  heavenly  \\\e, 

way,  Gives  me  His  grrace  of  pardon,  and  will 

Evil  is  ever  with  nw  day  by  day;  f?ive. 

Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gracious  tidinps  fall,    (j  Yea,  Thou  wilt  answer  ff)r  me,  righteous 
"  Repent,  confess,  thou  shalt  be  loosed  from  Lord, 

'*^11-"  Thine  all    the  merits,   mine  the  great  re- 

4  It  is  the  voice  of  Jesus  that  I  hear,  ward; 

His  are  the  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  me  Thine  the  sharp  thorns,  and  mine  the  golden 

near,  crown. 

And  His  the  blood  that  can  for  all  atone.      Mine  the  life  won,  and  Thine  the  life  laid 
And  set  me  faultless  there  before  the  throne.  down, 

S.  J.  Stone,  i86«. 
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2  Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  niu.st  be  made; 
But  when  we  see  our  Saviour  liere, 
We  shall  be  like  our  Head. 

3  A  hope  so  much  divine 

May  trials  well  endure, 
May  purge  our  souls  from  sense  and  sin, 
As  Christ  the  Lord  is  pure. 


4  If  in  my  Father's  love 

I  share  a  filial  part, 
Send  down  Thy  Spirit,  like  a  dove, 
To  rest  upon  my  heart. 

5  We  would  no  longer  lie 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne; 
Our  faith  shall  Abba,  Father!  cry, 
And  Thou  the  kindred  own. 

I.  Walts,  1705    ^». 
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2  Upon  the  cross  of  Jesus, 

Mine  eye  at  times  can  see 
The  very  dying'  i'orni  of  one 

Wlio  snft'ered  tliere  for  nie. 
And  from  my  smitten  lieart  witli  tears, 

These  wonders  I  confess, — 
Tlie  wonder  of  His  glorious  love, 

And  mv  own  worthlessness. 
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3  I  take,  0  Cross,  tliy  sliadow 

For  my  abiding-place; 
I  ask  no  other  sunshine  than 

The  sunshine  of  His  face  ; 
Content  to  let  the  world  go  by, 

To  know  no  gain  nor  loss. 
My  sinful  self  my  only  shame, 

My  glory  all  the  cross. 

E.  C.  Clephane,  i868 


iSSf 


A 


P 

the 


1 

1 

?— 

^-J 

J 

L_^         L. 

a 


IPcnltcncc  an^  Confession 

420      ST.  RAPHAEL      S,  7.  S,  7,  4,  7  L.  J.  Hopkins  (1818—) 


1.  Je- SUB,  Loi'i  of     life    iiuJ    glo  -  ry,     Ht-nd  from  heav'n  Thy  ^rii-oiouH    I'lir; 
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While   our   wait  -  ing  souIh    a  -  (lore  Thee,  Fi.    'nl  of    lielp-lesH    sin-  ners,  hear: 
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By     Thy     mer  -  cy,  Oh     da  -    liv   -   <'r        lis,         good      Lord. 
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2  From  tho  dopths  of  nature's  lilindness, 

From  tlio  hardening  pow^r  of  sin, 
From  all  malicjc  and  unkindness. 
From  tbf  pride  that  hirks  within, 

By  Th\  mercy. 
Oh  deliver  ut    good  Lord. 

3  When  temptation  sorely  presses, 

In  tlie  day  of  Satan's  power, 
In  our  times  of  deep  distresses, 
lu  each  dark  and  trying  hour. 

By  Thy  mercy. 
Oh  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 


4  When  the  world  around  is  smiling, 

In  the  time  of  wejilth  and  ease, 

Earthly  joys  our  hearts  beguiling, 

In  the  day  of  health  and  peace, 

By  Thy  nierey, 
Oh  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

5  In  the  weary  hours  of  sickness, 

I"  the  times  of  grief  and  pain. 
When  we  feel  our  mortal  weakness 
When  all  human  help  is  vain, 

By  Thy  mercy, 
Oh  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 


6  In  the  solemn  hour  of  dying. 
In  the  awful  judgment  (hiy. 
May  our  souls,  on  Thee  relying, 
Find  Thee  still  our  hope  and  st.ay: 

By  Thy  mercy, 
Oh  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

34g  J.  J.  Cimimins,  1839 
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1.  O    Lamu  of  ftoil,  Btill  keej)     me     Near     to  Thy  wounded  side;      'Tis     on-  ly 
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2  'T  is  only  in  Thee  hiding 
I  feel  my  life  secure ; 
Only  in  Thee  abiding 
The  conflict  can  endure. 


Thine  arm  the  victorj'  gaineth 

O'er  every  hurtful  foe ; 
Thy  love  my  heart  sustaiaoth 

la  all  its  care  and  woe 

3  Scon  shall  mine  eyes  behold  Thee, 

Witli  rapture,  face  to  facf^ ; 
One  half  hath  not  been  told  me 

Of  all  Thy  power  and  grace : 
Thy  beauty.  Lord,  and  glory. 

The  wonders  of  Thy  love. 
Shall  be  the  endless  story 

Of  all  Thy  saints  above. 

J.  G.  Deck,  1842 
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1.  The    Lord  my  pas  -  ture  Hhall  pre  -  pare    And  feed  me  with     a  shepherd's  care; 
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And  guard  mo   with    a    watch-ful     eye; 
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My  noonday  walks  He  siiuU  nt-tend   And  all    my   mid-night  hours  do-fend.    A- men. 
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2  When  iii  th«i  suitry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  nionntuiii  pant, 
To  t'ei'tile  vales  and  dewy  niojids 

My  weary,  wandering  steps  He  leads. 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

3  Though  in  th'j  paths  of  death  I  tread. 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 

]\Iy  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
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For  Thou,  0  Lord,  art  with  ine  still ; 
Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid. 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 
4  Though  in  a  bai'e  and  rugged  way. 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray, 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  wants  beguile; 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 
With  sudden  greens  and  herbage  crowned, 
And  streams;  shall  murmur  all  around. 

J.  Aihtisun,  1712 

J.  Barnhy,  1883 
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With  full  consent  Thine  I   would  be, 
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And  own  Thy  -sovereif^n  right  in  me. 
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2  Thine  would  I  live.  Thine  would  I  die, 
Be  Thine  through  all  eternity ; 
The  vow  is  past  beyond  repeal ; 
Now  will  I  set  the  solemn  seal. 


3  Here,  at  that  cross  where  flows  the  blood 
That  bought  ray  guilty  soul  for  God, 
Thee  ray  new  Master  now  I  call. 
And  consecrate  to  Thee  my  all. 


35' 


S.  Davies.  publ.,  176^ 


i  . 

1 4; 


jfaltb  ant)  Consecration 

BEN  RHYDDING     S.  M^^, 


A.  R.  Reinaglc  (1799 — 1877) 
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all       the     blood      of      beasts      On     Jew  -  isb      n\  -   tars    slain,    Could 


2  But  Clirist,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 

Takes  all  our  sins  away ; 
A  saeritioe  of  nobler  name, 
And  richer  blood,  than  they. 

3  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 

On  that  dear  head  of  Thine, 
While  like  a  penitent  I  st;md, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 


■i  My  soul  looks  l>ack  to  see 

The  'uiirdens  Tiiou  didst  bear, 
When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree, 
And  hopes  her  guilt  was  there. 
5  Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove ; 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice, 
And  sing  His  bleeding  love. 

I.  Watts,  1,-09. 

Smart,  1S67 


2  Though  in  a  foreign  land. 

We  are  not  far  from  home ; 
And  nearer  to  our  house  .  l)ove 
We  every  moment  come. 

3  His  grace  will  to  the  end 

Stronger  and  brighter  shine ; 
Nor  present  things,  nor  things  to  come 
Shall  quench  the  spark  divine. 
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I        r       I       I 
Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

Subside  at  His  conti'ol ; 
His  lovijig-kindness  shall  break  through 

The  midnight  of  the  soul. 
Blest  is  the  man,  0  God, 

That  stays  himself  on  Thee: 
Who  wait  for  Thy  salvation,  Lord, 

Shall  Thy  salvation  see. 

A.  M.  Toplady,  i?;* 


-1877) 
in,    Could 


A  -  men. 

mm 


3ar, 
1  tree, 
lex-e. 


rf  ul  voice, 

|.  Watts,  1709. 

1867 


I 
take; 

J. 


-<5' 

T 


rA% 


I 


.1  -  jHen. 


s>- 


lirough 

lady,  \j7t 


432     SEFTON 


faltb  ant)  Coneccratlon 


W.ireliam,  Nn    \\0 
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Lift    up  yourheiids,  ye  niit/ht-y  gates!    B( 


J.  B.  Calkin.  1872 
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of  kings  is  draw -iug  near, The  Saviour  of  the  world 
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2  The  Lord  is  just,  ii  lielper  tried, 

Mercy  is  ever  at  His  side ; 

His  kitigly  crown  is  iioiiuess, 

His  sce|<tre,  pity  in  distress. 
;}  O  blest  the  land,  the  city  blest, 

Where  C'hrist  the  Ruler  is  contest; 

()  happy  hearts  and  happy  homes 

To  who'n  this  King  of  triumph  comes. 
4  Fling  wide  the  portals  of  j'our  heart, 

Make  it  a  temple,  set  apart 
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From  earthly  use  for  heav'n's  employ. 
Adorned  with  pray'r  and  love  and  joy. 
Redeemer,  come  ;  I  open  wide 
My  heart  to  Th(;e :  here,  Lord,  jibide. 
Let  me  Thy  inner  presence  feel; 
Thy  grace  and  love  in  me  reveal. 
So  come,  my  Sovereign!  enter  m  ; 
Let  new  and  nobler  lite  begin ; 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  guide  us  on, 
Until  the  glorious  goal  be  won. 

G.  Weisstl,  1635     Tr.  C.  Winlcworth,  iPjs    Alt. 


Merrick,  1887 
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2  Jesus,  I  die  to  Thee, 

Whenever  death  shall  come; 
To  die  in  Thee  is  lite  to  me. 
In  my  eternal  home. 

3  Whether  to  live  or  die, 

I  know  not  which  is  best; 
23 
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T.>  live  in  Thee  is  bliss  to  me, 

To  die  is  endless  rest. 
4  Living  or  dying,  Lord, 

I  ask  but  to  be  Thine ; 
My  life  in  Thee,  Thy  life  in  me. 

Makes  heaven  for  ever  mine. 

H.  HarbauKh,  i8;a 


faitb  ant)  Coneecration 


434  ^-  ^°^^  ^-  ^-  ^' 


r 


r 
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J,  B.  Dykes  (1823— 1876) 

It 


r-^ 


mm 


-«>- 


T^ 


life       Is      por-tioned  oat     for       me; 


f 


i 


gp|-±^^5ga; 


i 


eF3 


to 


r 


come,       I 

I 


i 


f 


r 


FP 


1 


p^^ 


do     not     fear     to      see: 


^ 


i 


i 


I       aak   Thee  for     a     pres  -  ent  mind,     In -tent    on  pleas -ing  Thee.        A- men 
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2  I  ask  Thee  for  a  thoughtful  love, 

Through  constant  watchiug  wise, 
To  meet  the  giad  with  joyful  smiles, 

To  wipe  the  weeping  eyes ; 
A  heart  at  leisure  from  itself 

To  soothe  and  sympathize. 

3  I  would  not  have  the  restless  will 

That  hurries  tf,  and  fro, 
Seeking  for  some  great  thing  to  do. 

Or  secret  thing  to  know ; 
I  would  be  trea'ed  as  a  child. 

And  guided  where  I  go. 


4  Wherever  in  the  world  I  am, 

In  whatsoe'er  estate, 
I  have  a  fellowship  with  hearts 

To  keep  and  cultivate ; 
A  work  of  lowly  love  to  do 

For  Him  on  whom  I  wait. 

5  I  ask  Thee  for  the  daily  strength. 

To  none  that  ask  denied, 
A  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life, 

While  keeping  at  Thy  side, 
Content  to  fill  a  little  space, 

If  Thou  be  glorified. 


6  In  service  which  Thy  will  appoints 
There  are  no  bonds  for  me ; 

My  secret  heart  is  taught  the  truth 
That  m»kes  Thy  children  free ; 

A  life  of  self-renouncing  love 
Is  one  of  liberty. 

354  A.  L.  Waring,  1850    Att. 
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1.  Thou  bid-den  source  of   cnlm  re  -  poae,     Thou  all  •  Huf  -  fi  •  cient  Love  di  •  vine. 
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My  help  and  ref  -  uge    from   my  foes,       Se  -  cure      I     am,    if     Thou  art  mine; 

i.-i  i>J  J    J. 


:$!:     te 


"/ 


:ti 


E 
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And  lo!  from  sin,  and  grief,  and  shame. 
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sus,   in     Thy  name. 
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(Or  to  Magdalen  Nn.  820I 

2  Thy  njighty  name  salvation  is,  I  see  from  far  Thy  beauteous  light, 

And  keeps  my  happy  soul  above ;  Inly  I  sigh  for  Thy  repose : 

Comfort  it  brings,  and  power,  and  peace,      My  heart  is  pained,  nor  can  it  bo 


^ 


And  joy,  and  everlasting  love 
To  me,  with  Thy  dear  name,  are  given 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

3  Jesus,  my  all  in  all  Thou  art. 

My  lest  in  toil,  my  ease  in  pain. 
The  medicine  of  my  broken  heart, 

In  war,  ray  peace,  in  loss,  my  gain, 
My  smile  beneath  the  tyrant's  frown. 
In  shame,  my  glory  and  my  crown ; 

4  In  want,  my  plentiful  supply, 

In  weakness,  my  almighty  power. 
In  bonds,  my  perfect  liberty. 

My  light  in  Satan's  darkest  hour. 
In  grief,  my  joy  unspeakable, — 
My  life  in  death,  my  all  in  all. 
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C.  Wesley,  1749 


C.  M.    6 1. 


I  Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height. 
Whose  depth   unfathomed   no    man 
knows, 


At  rest  till  it  finds  rest  in  Thee. 

2  'T  is  mercy  all  that  Thou  hast  brought 

My  mind  to  .seek  her  peace  in  Thee; 
Yet  wliile  I  seek,  but  find  Thee  not. 

No  peace  i..y  wandering  soul  shall  see: 
Oh,  wlien  .shall  all  my  wanderings  end, 
And  all  my  steps  to  Thee-ward  tend ! 

3  0  Love,  Thy  sovereign  r.id  impart 

To  save  me  from  low-thoughted  care; 
Chase  this  self-will  through  all  my  heart, 

Through  all  its  latent  mazes  there; 
Make  me  Thy  duteous  child,  that  I 
Ceaselei-s  may  "Abba,  Father,"  cry. 

4  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 

My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  Thy  call; 
Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say, 

"  I  am  thy  Love,  thy  God,  thy  All." 
To  feel  Thy  power,  to  hear  Thy  voice 
To  taste  Thy  love,  be  all  my  choice. 

G.  Tenteesen.  1729    Tr.  J.  Wesley,  1736    At, 
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Not    mine   to    Thee:  This      is    my    com-fort strong.  This     is    my    on  -  ly    song, 
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2  Thy  record  I  bolicvo, 

Thy  word  to  nie  ; 
Thy  love  I  now  n'C«uve, 

Full,  chanfreless,  free, — 
Love  from  the  sinless  Son, 
Love  to  the  sinful  one, 

Thy  love  to  me. 


HOLBORN  HILL     L.  M. 


3  Iraniortiil  love  of  Thine, 

Thy  sjierifice, 
Infinite  need  of  mine 

Only  supplies. 
Streams  of  diviuest  power. 
Flow  to  me,  hour  by  hour, 

Thy  love  to  me. 

4  Let  me  more  clearly  trace, 

Thy  love  to  me, 
See  in  the  Fatlier's  face. 

His  love  to  Thee ; 
Know  as  He  loves  the  Son, 
So  dost  Thou  love  Thine  own 

Thy  love  to  me. 


Mrs.  M.  E.  Cates. 
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St.  Alb-in's  Tune  Book,  1865 
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1.  My  grft-cious  Lord,    I      own    Thv  right     To    ev  -  ery   serv 
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And  call  it    my    sii -preme  de- light     To  hear  Thy  dic-tates,  and     o 
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Nor  could  tho  bowers  of  Edon  pive 
Such  bliss  as  blossoms  at  His  side. 


2  Wliat  is  ray  boin^j  but  for  Tlii'o, 

Its  sure  support,  its  nobii-st  end, 

Thiiio  evcr-sniilintr  fiioo  to  see,  .  „•  i  i  i    u  i  i 

.,  ^,       ^  -        ii.-i.4  His  work  mv  hoary  acre  shall  bless, 

And  serve  the  cause  of  such  a  friend  T  ,,r,  \\  e  \    ■        ■ 

Wlion  youthtul  vijiroi"  is  »o  more; 

3  'Tis  to  my  Saviour  I  would  live,  And  my  last  hour  of  life  confess 

To  Him  who  for  nij^  ransom  died  ;  His  dying  love,  His  savinj?  power. 

I'.  I>»lilrl(l«;c.  i;4o 
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Arthur  Sullivan,  1872 


Christ,    to    Thee,      More      love     to 
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2  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved, 
Sought  peace  and  rest ; 
Now  Thee  alone  I  seek ; 

Give  what  is  best ; 
This  all  my  prayer  shall  be, 
More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Theo! 


3  Let  sorrow  do  its  work, 
Send  grief  and  pain  ; 
Sweet  are  Thy  me.ssengers, 

Sweet  their  refrain, 
When  they  can  sing  with  me, 
More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee ! 


4  Then  shall  my  latest  breath 
Whisper  Thy  praise ; 
This  be  the  parting  cry 

My  heart  shall  raise, — 
This  still  its  prayer  shall  be. 
More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee  ! 
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2  If  where  they  led  my  Lord, 

I  too  am  borne, 
Phmting  my  steps  iu  His, 

Weary  and  worn ; 
There  even  let  me  be 
Nefirer,  O  Ood,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 

3  If  tliou  the  cup  of  pain 

(livest  to  drink, 
Let  not  my  trembling  lip 

From  the  draught  shrink; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  O  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 


i  Though  the  great  battle  rage 
Hotly  around. 
Still  where  my  Captain  fights 

Let  me  be  found ; 
Through  toils  and  strife  to  be 
Nearer,  O  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 

5  And  when  thou,  Lord,  once  more 
Glorious  shalt  come. 
Oh,  for  a  dwelling-place, 

In  Thy  bright  liome ! 
Through  all  eternity 
Nearer,  0  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 

W.  W.  How,  i8«4 
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Still  all  my  pray'rsliall  l)e,  Noar-or,    0  God,  to  Thee,  Near-er,    b  God,  to  Tliee,  Ncar-ertb  Thee.  A-vien. 
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W.  W.  How,  1864 
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H.  B.  Ju(M,  1896 
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In  love       my      soul  would  bow, 
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(Or  to  Winterton,  opposite) 


2  O'er  the  blest  mercy-seat 

Pleading  for  rae, 
My  feeble  faith  looks  up, 

Jesus,  to  Thee. 
Help  me  the  cross  to  bear. 
Thy  wondrous  love  declare, 
Some  song  to  raise,  or  prayer, 

Something  for  Thee. 

3  Give  me  a  faithful  heart, 

Likeness  to  Thee, 
That  each  departing  day 
Hencefortli  may  see 


Some  work  of  love  begun. 
Some  deed  of  kindness  done. 
Some  wanderer  sought  and  won, 
Something  for  Thee. 

4  All  that  I  am  and  have, 
Thy  gifts  so  free. 
In  joy,  in  grief,  through  life, 

O  Lord,  for  Thee ! 
And  when  Thy  face  I  see. 
My  ransomed  soul  shall  be. 
Through  all  eternity. 


Something  for  Thee. 
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Oo<l,     to  i'licc,  N(«ir  -  cr,    my     (lod,     to    Tlieo,     Near  -  or      to      Thee!     .1-   mf». 


(Or  to  St.  Kdmiintl,  Nu.  578     Or  to  Propior  Deo,  No.  439) 


2  Thon^'h  like  tlio  wandcror, 
The  .sun  fjoiic  down, 
Darkness  bo  over  iiie. 

My  rtist  a  stone ; 
Yet  in  my  dreain.s  I  'd  bo 
Nearer,  ray  (rod,  U*  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Tliee! 

'^  There  let  the  way  appear 
Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  Thou  send'st  to  me 

In  merey  f^iven ; 
Anffels  to  beckon  me 
Ni^arer,  my  (iod,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Tliee ! 


4  Then,  with  my  waking  thouglits 

Bright  with  Tliy  [iraiiM', 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs, 

betiiel  ril  rai.se; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  (Jod,  to  Thee, 

Nean-r  to  Thee ! 

5  Or  if  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
8un,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly. 
Still  all  my  s(mg  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  (tod,  to  Thee. 

Nearer  to  Tliee ! 

S.  F.  Adams  1841 
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KEDRON      0,  4,  6,  4,  6,  0,  4  (  Third  Turn) 

1.   Nkau   -    EU,     my       (loil,       to   Tliee,      Nf 
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BETHANY      6,4,6,4,6,6,4         (Fimrth  Turn) 


L.  Mason,  1856 
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443     OLIVET     6,  6,  4,  6,  6,  6,  4 


L.  Mason,  1832 
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1.  My    faith  looks  up    to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of    Cal  -  va  -  rj', 
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Sav  -  iour  di  -  vine! 
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Now     hear  lue    while    I     pray. 


Take  all      my  guilt      a  -  way.      Oh,    le^     me 
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-=±=z.t. 
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from  this  day  Be  whol-ly  Thine.  A-mtn. 


2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  Thou  luist  died  for  me, 
Oh,  may  my  love  to  Thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 
A  living  fire. 


3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread. 
And  tjTiefs  around  me  spn'ad, 

Be  Thou  my  guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day. 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll ; 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 
Pear  and  distrust  remove  j 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul ! 

R.  Palmer,  1830 
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SUTTON      6,  6,  4,  6,  6,  6,  4  (Third  Tnne) 
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ST.  AMBROSE,  No.  2     6,  6,  4,  6,  6,  6,  4     (Fourih  Tunt)        W.  H.  Monk  (1823— 1889) 
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444     BUDLEIGH      los 


T.  M.  Mudie  (1809 -1876) 


1.  I      LIFT  iiiv  ht'ftrt  to      Thoo,  Sav  -  iour  di  -  vino,  For  Thou  art    all      to      me, 
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Ill        1       ^\     I  Why  should  I  keep  one  precious  thing  from 
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Thee, 
When  Thou  hast  given  Thine  own  dear  self 
for  me  ? 

2  To  Thee,Thou  bleeding  Lamb,  I  all  things  4  ipr-ty  Thee,  Saviour,  keep  me  in  Thy  love, 
.  „    ,  ^^^^ '  ,      ,  T  ,  Until  death's  holy  sleep  shall  me  remove 

A  that  I  have  and  am,  and  ail  I  know.  To  thatfairrealm,where,sin  and  sorrow  o'er, 
AH  that  I  nave  is  now  no  longer  mine,  rp^^^^  ^^^  ^hine  own  are  one  for  evermore. 
And  1  am  not  mine  own ;  Lord,  1  am  Ihme.  c.  e.  Mudie,  1873 
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W.  H.  Monk  (1823— 1889) 

'       I- 


133: 


r  r    r  T 


^ 


I 


-J  i  -r^= 


1.  1      LIFT    my  heart  to    Thee,  Sav-iour    di  -  vine,  For  Tbou  art    all      to     me, 
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445     INNSBRUCK 


8,  8  6,  8,  8,  6 


H.  Isaac,  c.  1490 
Har.  S.  P.  W. 


O    L()i;i>.  liow  liiin  -  i)V  should  wo      be       If      we  could    cast     our  cure     on     Thee. 


1.  O    Loi;i>.  how  hap  -  py  should  we      be       If      we  could    cast     our  cure     on     Thee, 
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If        we     from     self  could     rest;      And    feel      at        hear! 
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In     per  -  feet  wis  -  dom,  per  -  feet  love, 
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2  ITow  far  from  this  our  (hilly  life, 
How  oft  di^:;url)e(l  by  anxious  strife. 

By  sudden  wild  alarms; 
Oh,  could  we  but  relinquish  all 
Our  earthly  props,  and  simply  fall 

On  Thine  Almighty  arms! 

3  Could  we  but  kneel  and  cast  our  load. 
E'en  while  we  pray,  upon  our  God, 

Then  rise  with  lightened  cheer; 
Sure  that  the  Father,  who  is  nigh 
To  still  the  famished  raven's  cry, 

Will  hear  in  that  we  fear. 


r 

4  We  cannot  trust  Him  as  we  should ; 
So  chafes  weak  nature's  restless  mood 

To  cast  its  peace  away ; 
But  birds  and  flowerets  round  us  preach. 
All,  all  the  present  evil  teach 

Sufficient  for  the  day. 

5  Lord,  make  these  faithless  hearts  of  ours 
Such  lessons  learn  from  birds  and  flowers ; 

Make  them  from  self  to  cease, 
Leave  all  things  to  a  Father's  will, 
And  taste,  before  him  lying  still. 

E'en  in  affliction,  peace. 

J.  Anstice,  1836 


SONG  OF  FAITH     8,  8,  6,  8,  8,  6       (Second  Tune) 


G.  M.  Garrett  (1834—  1897) 


i  1 


f altb  mb  Condccration 

AAU      TRUST      8s,  7s.  •      Arr,  fr.  Mendelssohn,  1840 

^  lb       ■  ■ 


hIjIK  '  rrmr^m^ 


1.  CoMK.Thou  foant  of    ev  -  ery  bless-ing,       TuDe  my  heart    to      sing     Thy  grace; 
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Call    for  songs  of     loud  -  est  praise.     A-men. 

I 


,  *  g— f: 


-p- 


f 


i  i  J 


I 


r 


E 


^ 


I 


i^e 


^ 


Hi 


(Or  to  Sharon,  No.  648) 


2  Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above; 

Praise  the  mount ;  I  'm  fixed  upon  it, 

Mount  of  God's  unchangijig  love ! 

3  Here  I  raise  my  Ebeuezer ; 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I  'm  come ; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure ; 
Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 

4  Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 


He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interpos'id  with  precious  blood. 
5  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  that  grace  now,  like  a  fetter. 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee. 
G  Prone  to  wandei",  Lord,  I  feel  it; 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love ; 
Here's  ray  heart;  O  take  and  seal  it, 

Stal  it  from  Thy  courts  above. 
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K.  Robinson,  1758 
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Praise  the  mount;  I'm  fixed  up  on     it,      Mount  of  God's  un-cuanging  love!       A 


men. 


^^ 


It: 


?=i;j?zJE5i=t/-l3==f:=f==g=:l=tz=iLl^_dt=H 


;5:f^ 


I    l).C. 


3oe  -  lo-diou"  son  -  net,      Sunc  by     flam 
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J.  B.  Calkin,  1872 
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For      His  prom  -  is  -  es      are    sure.     His 
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2  His  no  crowns  tliat  pass  away ; 
His  no  palm  that  sees  decay ; 
His  the  joy  that  shall  not  fade : 
His  the  light  that  knows  no  shade : 

3  His  the  home  for  spirits  blest, 
Where  He  gives  them  peaceful  rest, 
Far  above  the  starry  skies, 

In  the  bliss  of  Paradise. 
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HEINLEIN     7s. 
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4  Here  on  earth  ye  can  but  clasp 
Things  that  perish  in  the  grasp ; 
Lift  your  hearts,  then,  to  the  skies, 
God  Himself  shall  bo  your  prize. 

5  Praise  we  now  with  saints  at  rest 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  blest; 
For  His  promises  are  sure, 

His  rewards  shall  aye  endure. 

hnon.,  1736    Tr.  I.  Williams,  1839 ;  recast  in  The  Hymnary,  187a 

P.  Heinlein,  1677 
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1.  Ho   -  LT      Fa  -  tber,     hear    my     cry;        Ho  -   ly      Sav  -  iour,  bend  Thine  ear; 
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2  Father,  save  me  from  my  sin ; 

Saviour,  I  Thy  mercy  crave ; 
Gracious  Spirit,  make  me  clean ; 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  save. 

3  Father,  let  me  taste  Thy  love ; 

Saviour,  fill  my  soul  with  peace ; 
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mm 
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Spirit,  come  my  heart  to  move ; 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  bless. 

4  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  Thou 

One  Jehovah,  shed  abroad         -^  > 
All  Thy  grace  within  me  now : 
Be  my  Father  and  my  God. 

H.  Bonu,  ■•43 
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8,  8,  8,  6  (;.  W.  Torrance  (1835—) 
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1.  O     JIo  -  LY      Saviour,  frii.'nd  iiu- seiu,     The  fuiut.tho     weiik.on  Thee  may  lean; 
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Help  me, throughout  life's  vary-inp  sceno, 
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faith  to   cling   to   Thee.       A  -  men. 
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(Or  to  FIcMiimiiiK,  Na  42")    I 

2  Blest  Avith  communioTi  so  divine,  4  Oft  when  I  seem  to  tread  alone 

Take  what  Thou  wilt,  shall  I  repine,  Some  barren  waste,  with  thorns  o'ergrowu, 

When,  as  the  branches  to  the  vine,  A  voice  of  love,  in  gentlest  tone, 

My  soul  may  cling  to  Thee?  Whispers,  "Still  cling  to  me." 

3  What  tlioi'gh  the  world  deceitful  prove,  5  Though  faith  and  hope  awhile  be  tried, 
And  earthly  friends  and  joys  remove;  I  ask  not,  need  not  aught  beside ; 
With  j)atient,  uncomplaining  love.  How  safe,  how  calm,  how  satisfied. 

Still  would  I  cling  to  Thee.  The  souls  that  cling  to  Thee! 

C.  Elliott,  1836    yl//. 
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1.  Say  -  loCR,  teach  me,      tlay     by 
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day.     Love's  swert  lea  -  son 


2  With  a  childlike  heart  of  love. 
At  Thy  bidding  may  I  move ; 
Prompt  to  serve  and  follow  Thee, 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 

3  Teach  me  all  Thy  steps  to  trace, 
Strong  to  follow  in  Thy  grace ; 
Learning  how  to  love  from  Thee ; 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 


368 


4  Love  in  loving  finds  employ. 
In  obedience  all  her  joy ; 
Ever  new  that  joy  will  be. 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 

5  Thus  may  I  rejoice  to  show 
That  I  feel  the  love  I  owe ; 
Singing,  till  Thy  face  I  see, 
Of  His  love  who  first  loved  me. 

J.  B.  Leeson,  1841 
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1.  Thine  for      ev    -    er!    God 


H.  J.  Gauntlett  (1805— 1876) 
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2  Thine  forever!    Oli,  bow  blest 
Tliey  who  find  in  Thee  their  rest! 
Saviour,  pfuardian,  lieavenly  friend, 
Oh,  defend  us  to  the  end ! 

3  Thine  forever !     Lord  of  life. 
Shield  us  througrh  our  earthly  strife: 
Thou  the  life,  the  truth,  the  way, 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 
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4  Thino  forever !    Shei)herd,  keep 
These  Thy  frail  and  trembling  sheep, 
Safe  alone  beneath  Thy  care, 

Let  us  all  Thy  goodness  share. 

5  Tliine  forever  I     Thou  our  guide, 
All  our  wants  by  Thee  supplied  ; 
All  our  sins  by  Thee  forgiven. 
Lead  us,  Lord,  from  earth  to  he.ivon. 

M.  F.  Mauile,  1847 

Arr.  fr.  C.  M.  von  Weber,  1826 
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Let     my   place  and     por  -  tion     be; 
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Strip  me    of   the  robe   of  pride.     Clothe   me     with 
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2  Meeklj'  may  ray  soul  receive, 

All  Thy  Spirit  hath  revealed ; 
Thou  hast  spoken  ;  I  believe. 
Though  the  oracle  be  sealed. 

3  Humble  as  a  little  child, 

Weaned  from  the  mother's  breast, 
24 
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By  no  subtleties  beguiled. 
On  Thy  faithful  word  I  rest. 
4  Israel  now  and  evermore, 
In  the  Lord  Jehovah" trust; 
Him,  in  all  His  ways,  adore, 
Wise,  and  wonderful,  and  just. 

J.  Monlxuinery,  1833 
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CEASELESS  PRAISE     7^.    81. 


Anon. 
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((ir  to  Culford,  No.  683) 


2  Take  my  voice,  and  let  me  sing 
Always,  only,  for  my  King ; 
Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be 
Filled  with  messages  from  Thee ; 
Take  my  silver  and  my  gold. 
Not  a  mite  would  I  withold ; 
Take  my  intellect,  and  use 
Every  power  as  Thou  should  choose. 


3  Take  my  will  and  make  it  Tiiiue, 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine  ; 
Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own, 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne ; 
Take  my  love,  my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasure-store ; 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 
Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee. 

F.  R.  Haver^al,  1874 
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(Second  Tune) 


W.  H.  Havergal,  1869 
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Take  my  moments  and  my  days, 

Let  them  flow  in  cpaselcss  praise.  A-men. 
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Weiv  -    ry   with    the     end  -  less   strife. 
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Sav  -  iour,   Je  -  sus,    lend  Thine  aid,       Lift  Thou  up      my    faint -ing      head; 
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Lead  me    to       my  long-sought  rest,      Pil-lowed  on    Thy    lov- ing  breast.      A-men. 
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2  Thou  alone  my  trust  shalt  be, 
Thcu  alone  canst  comfort  me ; 
Only,  Jesus,  let  Thy  grace 
Be  my  shield  and  hiding-place  ; 
Let  me  know  Thy  saving  power 
In  temptation's  fiercest  hour : 
Then,  my  Saviour,  at  Thy  side 
Let  me  evermore  abide. 


3  Thou  hast  wrought  this  fond  desire, 
Kindled  here  this  sacred  fire. 
Weaned  my  heart  from  all  bblow, 
Tliee,  and  Thee  alone  to  know. 
Thou  who  hast  inspired  the  cry, 
Thou  alone  canst  satisfy  : 
Love  of  Jesus  all  divine. 
Fill  this  longing  heart  of  mine. 

^71  F.  Hottome,  iIti 
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ST.  FABIAN  (Polycarp)     8s,  7s.    81 
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Des  -  ti-tnte,  de-npiHcd,  for  -  nnk  -  en,    Tbon,  from  bonce,  my      all      shalt  be. 

Jl  i  A  J.   J.    J     i     \      J      !    J      ,      I 


P 


^E^=^^i^=fig==f^r.-^g 


f 


E 


Slower. 


rrj 


d: 


r 


:ap: 


r  r  r  r   ' 

per  -  ish    ev  -  ery     fond    am   -  bi  -  tiou,     All    I've  Bonght,  and  hoped,  and  known, 
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2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me  ; 

They  have  left  ray  Saviour,  too  ; 
Human  hearts  aud  looks  deceive  rae : 

Thou  ai't  not,  like  them,  untrue ; 
And  while  Thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 


TT 


I  have  called  Thee  Abba,  Father ; 

I  have  stayed  my  heart  on  Thee : 
Storms  may  howl,  aud  clouds  may  gather. 

All  must  work  for  good  to  me. 

4  Man  may  trouble  aud  distress  me, 
'T  will  but  drive  me  to  Thv  breast ; 
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Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  mav  shun  me  ;  y  p       •»!  *  •  i    1      j 

c,,        mi     i.  1    11-    1     'li.  Lite  With  trials  hard  may  press  me, 

Show  Thy  tace  and  all  is  bright.  tt  -hi,-  ^  i. 

•'  **  Heaven  will  bring  rae  sweeter  rest, 

3  60  then,  earthly  fame  and  treasure!         Oh,  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me. 

Come  disaster,  scorn  and  pjiin!     ^■-iX/'^^-,--  While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me; 
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In  Thy  service,  pain  is  pleasure ; 
With  Thy  favor,  loss  is  gain. 


Oh,  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me. 
Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  Thee. 
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5  Take,  ray  soul,  thy  full  salvation ; 

Rise  "'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care; 
Joy  to  find,  in  every  station. 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear. 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee. 

What  a  Father's  smile  is  thine,     '' 
What  a  Saviour  died  to  win  theev/ 

Child  of  heaven,  shouldst  thou  repine? 


()  Haste,  then,  on  from  grace  to  glory. 

Armed  hy  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer; 
Heaven's  eternal  day 's  before  then, 

God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission, 

Swift  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days, 
Hope  soon  changt*  to  glad  fruition. 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 

H.  F.  I.ytc.  iHl] 
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Yet  how  rich  is     my      con-di  -  tion!  God  and  heav'n  are  still  my    own.      A  -  men. 
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(Or  to  Bethany,  No.  760) 
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ST.  HELErrS      1'.  M.    «.  5,  8,  3  K.  V.  Stewart  (1825—1894) 


1.  1        AM    trimt  -  iim  Thee,  Lord    Jc  -  huh,     TruHt  -  ing      ou     -     ly        Thee! 
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2  I  am  triistiiij;  Tlicc  for  pardon, 

At  Thy  t'oet  I  how; 
For  Thy  ^jract^  and  tmidor  mercy, 
Trust iiij,'  now. 

3  I  am  tnislinf;^  Tlioc  for  cloansing 

In  tho  crimson  Hood  ; 
Trustinfj:  Tlico  to  make  mo  holy 
Hy  Tliy  blood. 

4  I  am  trusting;  Thee  to  puide  me; 

Thou  alone  shalt  lead. 
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Every  day  and  hour  supplying? 
All  my  need. 

5  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  power, 

Thine  can  never  fail ; 
Words  which  Thou  Thyself  .shalt  give  me 
Must  prevail. 

6  I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus; 

Never  l(!t  me  fall ; 
I  am  trusting  Thee  for  ever. 
And  for  all. 

F.  K.  HaverKnl,  i8;4 
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1.  God     of    my  life,  Thy  boundlesB  grace  Chose,  pardoned,  and    a  -  dopt  -  ed    nie; 
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My    rest,  my  home,  my  dwcll-ing  -  place; 
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2  Jesus,  my  hope,  my  rock,  my  .shield, 
Whose  precious  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

Into  Thy  hands  my  soul  I  yield : 
Saviour,  I  come  to  Thee. 

3  Spirit  of  glory  and  of  God, 

Long  hast  Thou  deigned  my  guide  to  be; 
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Now  be  Thy  comfort  sweet  bestowed : 

My  God,  I  come  to  Thee. 
4  I  come  to  join  that  countless  host 

Who  praise  Thy  name  unceasingly ; 
Blest  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

My  God,  I  come  to  Thee. 

C.  Elliott,  ie4> 
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That         I       might    ran  -  som'd      bo,       And  qnick-enod     from       the       dead. 
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Thy     life  was  giv'n  for     me:       What  have    I  giv'n    for      Thoe?      A-mtn. 
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2  Long  years  were  spent  for  me 
In  weariness  and  woe, 
Tliiit  tlirough  eternity 

Thy  glory  I  might  know. 
Long  years  were  spent  for  me : 
Have  I  spent  one  for  Thee? 


3  Thy  Father's  home  of  light, 
Thy  rainbow-circled  throne, 
Were  left  for  earthly  night, 

For  wanderings  sad  and  lone. 
Yea,  all  was  left  for  me : 
Have  I  left  aught  for  Thee  T 


4  And  Thou  hast  brought  to  me, 
Down  from  Thy  home  above, 
Salvation  full  and  free. 

Thy  pardon  and  Thy  love. 
Great  gifts  Thou  l)roughtest  me: 
What  have  I  brought  to  TheeT 


5  Oh,  let  my  life  be  given. 

My  years  for  Thee  be  spent. 

World-fetters  all  be  riven, 
And  joy  with  suffering  blent! 

Thou  gavest  Thyself  for  me ; 

I  give  myself  to  Thee. 
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J 


Jii 


?^ 


:^=i 


Low 


^ii: 


acts      of     ad 


Wt^^^^^^^- 
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e: 


^  ^  ^^  J.  -i  i    Ji  i  J  J  A  I 


-<&-    -•- 


H&. 


^t- 


I 


-<5^— 


(5i- 


?^ 


1 


1 — r 


rfy       fi\ 


->9- 


-^- 


^ 


-2^ 


_iS- 


-z:^ 


^  *-^ 


I 


^1 


tf^p^: 


ill 


al  -tar    laid   we  leave  them:  Christ,  pre-sent  them!    God,     re -ceive  them!      A-men. 
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Par*  II. 
Promises  iu  sorrow  made, 
Left,  alas !  too  long  unpaid ; 
Fervent  wishes,  earnest  thought, 
Never  into  action  wrought — 
Long  withheld,  we  now  restore  them 
On  Thj'  holy  altar  pour  tliem  : 
There  in  trembling  faith  to  leave  them, 
Christ,  present  them!  God,  receive  them ! 

Vows  and  longings,  hopes  and  fears, 
Broken-hearted  sighs  and  tearc, 
Dreams  of  what  we  yet  might  be 
Could  we  cling  more  close  to  Thee, 
Which,  despite  of  faults  and  failings. 
Help  Thy  grace  in  its  prevailings — 
On  Thine  altar  laid  we  leave  them : 
Christ,  present  them !  God,  receive  them ! 
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Part  III. 
Pleasant  food  and  garb  of  pride. 
Put  for  conscience'  sake  aside ; 
Lawful  luzury  foregone 
To  relieve  some  little  one 
Loved  of  Christ,  by  Him  befriended, 
And  for  His  dear  love  attended — 
On  Thine  altar  laid  we  leave  them : 
Christ,  present  them !  God,  receive  i\    i 

Lovelers  life  and  joyless  mood. 

Chill  of  cold  ingratitude, 

When  the  world  doth  Christ  betray 

Following  too  far  away, 

Sins  which  in  the  daily  trial 

Lead  too  often  to  denial, 

Help,  oh,  help  us  to  outlive  them : 

Christ,  atone  for!     God,  forgive  them! 
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Part  IV. 
Brighter  joys  and  tenderer  tears, 
Fonder  faith,  more  faithful  fears, 
Lowlier  penitence  for  sin, 
More  of  Christ  our  souls  within ; 
Ijove  which,  when  its  life  was  newer. 
Burnt  witliin  us  deeper,  truer — 
Lost  too  long,  while  we  deplore  them, 
Jesus,  plead  for!     God,  restore  them! 
Beamings  of  the  gentle  face, 
Overflowing  gifts  of  grace. 
More  of  that  deep  consciousness 
Of  a  changeless  will  to  bless. 
Which  bestows  the  best  assurance 
Of  Eternal  Love's  endurance — 
Lost  too  often,  we  deplore  them ; 
Jesus,  plead  for!     God,  restore  them! 


Part  V. 

8  Ho.nage  of  each  humble  heart 
Ere  we  from  Thy  house  depart : 
Worship  fervent,  deep  and  high. 
Adoration,  ecstiicy ; 

All  that  childlike  love  can  render 
Of  devotion  true  and  tender — 
On  Thine  altar  laid  wo  leave  them  : 
Christ,  present  them  !  God,  receive  them ! 

9  To  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Though  our  mortal  weakness  raise 
Off'rings  of  imperfect  praise, 

Yet  with  hearts  bowed  down  most  lowly, 
Crying,  holy!  holy!  holy! 
On  Thine  altar  laid  we  leave  them  : 
Christ,  present  them !  God,  receive  them ! 

J.  S.  II.  Monsell,  1867 
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(Or  to  Savoy  Chapel,  opposite) 


Wherever  He  may  guide  me, 

No  want  shall  turn  me  back ; 
My  Shepherd  is  beside  me, 

And  nothing  can  I  lack. 
His  wisdom  ever  waketh, 

His  sight  is  never  dim, 
He  knows  the  way  He  taketh, 

And  I  will  walk  with  Him. 


3  Green  pastures  are  before  me, 

Which  yet  I  have  not  seen ; 
Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o'er  me, 

Where  darkest  clouds  have  been. 
My  hope  I  canrot  measure, 

My  path  to  life  is  free, 
My  Saviour  has  my  treasure, 

And  He  will  walk  with  me. 

378  A.  L.  WuinK,  iSjo 
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And    Thou  wilt  nev  -  er        leave  me, 
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O      bless-ed  Sav-iour    mine. 
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2  In  Thee  my  trust  abideth, 

On  Thee  my  hope  relies, 
0  Tiiou  whose  love  provideth 

For  all  beneath  the  skies ; 
O  Thou  whose  mercy  found  me 

From  bondage  set  me  free, 
And  then  for  ever  bound  me 

With  threefold  cords  to  Thee. 

3  My  grief  is  in  the  dullness 

With  which  this  sluggish  lieart 
Doth  open  to  the  fullness 

Of  all  Thou  wouldst  impart ; 
My  joy  is  in  Thy  beauty 

Of  holiness  Divine, 
My  comfort  in  the  duty 

That  binds  my  life  in  Thine. 
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Alas,  that  I  should  ever 

Have  failed  in  love  to  Thee, 
The  only  One  who  never 

Forgot  or  slighted  me ! 
Oh,  for  a  heart  to  love  Thee 

More  truly  as  I  ought, 
And  nothing  place  above  Thee 

In  deed,  or  word,  or  thought. 

5  Oh,  for  that  choicest  blessing 

Of  living  in  Thy  love. 
And  thus  on  earth  possessing 

The  peace  of  heaven  above ; 
Oh,  for  the  bliss  that  by  it 

The  soul  securely  knows 
The  holy  calm  and  quiet 

Of  faith's  serene  repose! 

379  J.  s.  B.  Monsell,  1863 
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Who    will    an  -  swer,  glad-ly    sny  -  ing,  "Here  am    I,   send  me,   send  me"?  A  -  men. 
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2  If  you  cannot  cross  the  ocean, 

And  the  heathen  lands  explore, 
You  can  find  the  heathen  nearer, 

You  can  help  them  at  your  door ; 
If  you  cannot  give  your  thousands, 

You  can  give  the  widow's  mite, 
And  the  least  you  give  for  Jesus 

Will  be  precious  in  His  sight. 

3  If  you  cannot  speak  like  angels, 

If  you  cannot  preach  like  Paul, 
You  can  tell  the  love  of  Jesus, 
You  can  say  He  died  for  all. 
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If  you  cannot  rouse  the  wicked 
With  the  judgment*^  dread  alarms, 

You  can  lead  the  little  children 
To  the  Saviour's  waiting  arms. 

4  Let  none  hear  you  idly  saying, 

"There  is  nothing  I  can  do," 
While  the  souls  of  men  are  dying, 

And  the  Master  calls  for  you. 
Take  the  task  He  gives  you  gladly, 

Let  His  work  your  pleasure  be ; 
Answer  quickly  when  He  calleth — 

"  Here  am  I,  send  me,  send  me." 

D.  March,  1868 
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Still  will  we  trust    in    God.      A  -  men.  hast  designed ; 
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erring. 
And  we  are  fools  and  blind. 

2  Our  eyes  see  dimly  till  by  faith  anointed,  4  Let  us  press  on,  in  patient  self-denial. 

And  our  blind  choosing  brings  us  grief  Accept  the  hardslup,  shrink  not  from 

and  pain ;  the  loss  ; 

Through  Him  alone  who  hath  our  way  Our  portion  lies  beyond  the  hour  of 

appointed,  trial, 

We  find  our  peace  again.  Our  crown  beyond  the  cross. 

W.  H.  IturleiRh,  i«6« 

4^^     MABYN     8s,  7s. 


A.  H.  Brown  (1830—) 
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2  Yes,  o'er  nie,  o'er  me  He  watcheth. 

Ceaseless  watcheth,  night  and  day ; 
Yes,  e'en  me,  e'en  me  He  snatcheth 
From  the  perils  of  the  way. 

3  Yes,  for  me  He  standeth  pleading 

At  the  mercy-seat  above ; 
Ever  for  me  interceding, 
Constant  in  untiring  love. 
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4  Yes,  in  me,  in  me  He  dwelleth; 

T  in  Him,  and  He  in  me! 
And  my  empty  soul  He  filh'th. 
Here  and  through  eternity. 

5  Thus  T  wait  for  His  returning. 

Singing  all  the  way  to  heaven ; 
Such  the  joyful  song  of  morning, 
Such  the  tranquil  song  of  even. 


H.  Bonar,  1844 
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J.  F.  Burrowes,  1830 


1.  My     God,    ac  -  cept    my    heart  tliis    day,      And  make    it 
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That      I  from  Thee  no  more  may  stray,    No    mor£_  from  Thee     de  -  cline. 
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2  B(?for<?  the  cross  of  Hitn  wlio  dit'd, 

Beliohl,  I  prostrate  fall ; 

Let  every  sin  be  cnicifiod, 

And  Christ  be  all  in  all. 

3  Anoint  me  with  Thy  lioaveiily  grace, 

And  seal  me  for  Thine  own, 


That  I  may  see  Thy  g:l()ri()us  face, 
And  worship  near  Thy  throne. 

4  Let  every  t.iought,  and  work,  and  word, 
To  Thee  be  ever  jriven  ; 
Then  life  shall  be  Thy  service,  Lord, 
And  death  the  gate  of  heaven. 

M.  Iliidees,  1B48 

E.  H.  Turpin  (1835—) 
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2  O  Son  of  God  who  lov'st  me, 

I  will  be  Thine  alone, 
Myself  and  my  possessions 

Shall  henceforth  be  Thine  own. 

3  Reign  over  me.  Lord  Jesus ; 

Oh  m.ike  my  heart  Thy  throne : 
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It  shall  be  Thine,  dear  Saviour, 
It  shall  be  Thine  alone. 
4  Oh,  come  and  reign.  Lord  Jesus, 
Rule  over  everything ; 
And  keep  me  always  loyal. 
And  true  to  Thee,  my  King. 

F.  R.  Hareri^al,  1M9 
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ERSKINE  PARK     8s,  7s. 


R.  (le  W.  Mallary,  1896 
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2  Ah !  the  heart  that  is  contented 

Nought  to  know  wave  God  alone, 
In  the  fuUiiesK  of  His  blessing 
Finds  a  peace  before  unknown. 

3  Ah !  the  heart  that  once  is  bathed 

In  salvation's  boundless  sea, 
In  its  waters  drops  the  burden 
Of  a  life-time's  misery. 

4  Oh !  that  thus  we  could  surrender 

Worldly  pomp,  and  pride,  and  show, 
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Seeking  Him  in  whom  is  centred 
All  of  good  that  man  can  know. 

5  Oh  that  thus  His  blessed  presence 

In  otir  hearts  we  here  enjoyed! 
For  without  Him  all  is  dreary, 
Earth  is  dark,  and  vain,  and  void. 

6  Oh!  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing 

Draw  us,  oy  the  cross,  till  we, 
Heart  and  soul  and  will  and  spirit. 
Are  forever  one  with  Thee! 

Anon  German.     Tr.  Mrs.  .S.  iMull.iter,  iHsg 
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COLEBROOK      8,  8,  6.  8,  8,  6 


H.  Smart,  1872 
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_|2  I  'd  sing  the  precious  blood  He  spilt, 
^VK   Mj'  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 
Of  sin,  and  wrath  divine ; 
I  'd  sing  His  glorious  righteousness, 
'-''Ysj^  \  In  which  all-perfect,  heavenly  dress 
My  soul  shall  ever  shine. 

3  I  'd  sing  the  characters  He  bears. 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  He  wears, 
Exalted  ou  His  throne ; 
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In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 
if\j\l  would  to  everlasting  days 

Make  all  His  glories  known. 

4  Well,  the  delightful  day  will  come 

When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  home, 

And  I  shall  see  His  face ; 
JTiien  with  my  Saviour,  brother,  friend, 

blest  eternity  I  '11  spend, 
\  Triumphant  in  His  grace. 
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The  gr<  iit-ness   of     re  -  deeni-ing  love.     The    love   of  Christ  to      me.  A- men. 
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2  Stron<;or  His  love  than  death  or  hell ; 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable  ; 

The  first-born  sons  of  light 
Desire  in  vain  its  depths  to  see; 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery, 

The  length  and  breadth  cand  height. 


4  Oh,  that  I  could  for  ever  sit 
With  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet ! 

Be  this  my  happy  choice ; 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss, 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth  be  this. 

To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice. 
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3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God  : 
Oh,  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart! 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine; 
This  only  portion.  Lord,  be  mine, 

Be  mine  this  better  part. 
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5  Thy  onlj'  love  do  I  require, 
Nothing  in  earth  beneath  desire. 

Nothing  in  heaven  above ; 
Let  earth  and  heavtn  and  all  things  go ; 
Give  me  Thy  only  love  to  know. 

Give  me  Thy  only  love. 

C.  Weiley,  1749 
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A.  L,  Peace,  1885 
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That    in     Thine  o-cean  depths  its  tlow     May  rich  -  er,    full  -   er 
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2  0  Li^ht  that  fo] lowest  all  my  way, 
I  yield  luy  flickering  torch  to  Thee ; 
My  heart  restores  its  Ijorrowed  ray, 
That  in  Thy  sunshine's  blaze  its  day 
May  brighter,  fairer  be. 

4  0  Cross  that  liftost  up  my  head, 
I  dare  not  ask  to  fly  from  Thee ; 
I  lay  in  dust  life's  glory  dead, 
And  from  the  ground  there  blossoms  red 
Life  that  shall  endless  be. 

i;.  M.ithcson,  1S82 
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3  0  Joy  that  seekest  me  through  pain, 
I  cannot  close  ray  heart  to  Thee ; 
I  trace  the  rainbow  through  the  rain, 
And  feel  the  promise  is  not  vain 
Tiiat  morn  shall  tearless  be. 


SONG  OF  SONGS      L-  M.    With  Refrain 


J.  B.  Powell,  1884 
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(,'im      the    Htruiu,     Thobom-agc      which    to     Christ  bo  -   lon^^s:       "  Wor  -  tliy    tho 
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Lamb,        Wor-thy  the  Lamb,       Wor-thy  the     Lamb,   for     lie       was     slain!"    A-Jiim. 
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2  Slain  to  redeem  us  l)y  His  l)lo()d,  4  To  Him,  enthroned  by  filial  right, 

To  cleanse  from  every  sinful  stain,  All  jxnver  in  heaven  and  eartii  proclaim, 

And  make  us  kintys  and  priests  to  God:  Honor,  and  majesty,  anil  mij,'lit  : 

"Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain!"  "Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain!" 

3  To  Him  who  suffered  on  the  tree,  5  Lont;  as  we  live,  and  wln-n  we  die, 

Our  souls,  at  His  soul's  price,  to  jrain,  And  while  in  heaven  witli  Him  we  reijjn, 

Blessing:,  and  praise,  and  glory  be:  This  song  our  sojig  of  songs  shall  be  : 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain ! "  "  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  w;is  slain  I " 

J.  Mniit^unuTy.    ltt4X 
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(Second  Tune) 


C.  E.  Willing,  i868 
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1.  Come,  let      ns  sing  the   song  of    songs 
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The  hom-age  which  to  Christ  belongs:  "Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain ! "  ^  -  men. 
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472      GOUNOD  (Muriel)      «.  7.  «.  7.  7.  7  C.  (;nun.M|  ( iSi8— 1893) 

1.  One  there    in,      a-  bovo  all    otb  -  hth,       Well      ilu- Hervtis    tlio  iiiiiuu    of  I'rit'iul; 
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llin       is       love     1)1'-  voiiil  II      hroth  -  er's,    {"ost  -  ly,      free,    itiid  knows  no       iiid: 
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irlioont'o  llis  kirulnt'Hs  prove,  Find    it      ev    -    or  -  lust-  in^^    love. 
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2  Wliicli  ol"  ill!  our  fricriils,  to  savo  us, 

Could  or  would  Ii.mvc  slicd  liis  Ulood  ? 
But  our  Jesus  died  to  liavc  us 

Recom-iU'd  in  riiin  to  (iod: 
Tills  was  houndlcss  love  indeed! 
Jesus  is  a  t'rieiul  in  iu>ed. 

3  When  Ho  lived  on  earth  abased, 

"Friend  of  sinners"  was  His  name; 
Now  above  all  ^lory  raised, 


He  rejoi(!es  in  the  same. 
Still  He  calls  them  brethren,  friends, 
And  to  all  their  wants  attends. 

5  Oh,  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften ! 

Teach  us.  Lord,  at  length  to  love; 
We,  alas!  forget  too  often 

What  a  Friend  wo  have  al)ovo: 
But  when  homo  our  souls  are  brought, 
We  will  love  Thee  as  we  ought. 

J.  Newton,  1779 


47  J      (CRUOFIXION)      8.  7,  8,  8,  7 

1  I  ADOUE  Thee,  I  adore  Thee, 

Glorious  ere  the  world  began  ; 
Yet  more  wonderful  Thou  shinest. 
Though  divine,  yet  still  divinest 

In  Thy  dying  love  for  man. 

2  I  adore  Thee,  T  adore  Thee, 

Humbly  at  Thy  footstool  kneel ; 
I  have  hiard  Thine  accents  thrilling. 
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Lord,  I  come,  for  Thou  art  willing 
Me  to  pardon,  me  to  heal. 

3  I  adore  Thee,  I  adore  Thee, 
Born  of  woman,  yet  divine  ! 
Witu  Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  endue  me, 
In  Thine  image  pure  renew  me, 
Let  me  evermore  be  Thine. 

J.  S.  Simpion 
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C.  StCKKall.  1867 
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1.  To      TiiK  imiiif  tliiit  l)riMj,'s  sill  -  vu  -  timi,     llini  •  or.  wor  -  ship,  liiiiii,    wr      jtiiy; 
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2  Naiiie  of  fflailm'.ss,  imiii«  of  pleasure, 

Hy  tlie  toiif^iK.'  iueffable, 
Name  of  sweetnes.s,  pas.siiigf  measure, 

To  the  ear  deleetalile  ; 
'Tis  our  safefjuard  and  our  treasure, 

'Tis  our  help  '{jfaiust  sin  ami  hell. 

3  'Tis  the  name  for  adoration; 

'T  is  the  name  for  victory ; 
'Ti.s  the  name  for  meditation 

In  the  vale  of  misery; 
'Tis  the  name  for  veneration 

By  the  citizens  on  high. 
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4  'Tis  the  name  by  right  exalted 
Over  every  other  name; 

That  when  we  are  sore  assaulted, 
Puts  our  enemies  to  .shame : 

Strength  to  tliem  that  else  had  halted, 
Eyes  to  blind,  and  feet  to  lame. 

5  Jesus,  we  Thy  name  adoring. 
Long  to  see  Thee  as  Thou  art; 

Of  Thy  clemency  imploring 
So  to  write  it  in  our  heart, 

That  hereafter,  upward  .soaring. 
Wo  with  angels  may  have  jiart. 

Annn.  ('.cniiiiii  (15th  Cent,)    />.  J.  M   Neale,  1851 


CRUCIFIXION     8,  7,  8.  8,  7 
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I         A-DoitE  Thcf,  I       n-dore  '1'Iuh',  (Uorious  ere  tho  world  bc-giui;     Yet  more  wonder- 
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ful  Thou  shin-est,  Tho'  di  -  vine,  yet  still  di-vin  -  est    In  Thy  dy-ing  love  for  nmn.  A-men. 
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I.  J.  Pleyel,  1790 
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2  We  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod : 
They  are  liappy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  Lift  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light, 
Zion's  city  is  in  sight: 

There  our  endless  home  shall  be. 
There  our  Lord  we  soon  shall  see. 


4  Fear  not,  brethren ;  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land  ; 
Jesus  rhrist,  your  Father's  Son, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

5  Lord,  obediently  we  go, 
(iladly  leaving  all  below. 
Only  Thou  our  Leader  be. 
And  we  still  will  follow  Thee, 

J.  Cemiick,  1743    -^t. 
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2  When  the  morning  paints  the  skies. 
When  the  golden  sunbeams  rise, 
Then  my  Saviour's  form  I  find 
Brightly  imaged  on  my  mind. 

3  V.  uen,  as  moonlight  sof'Jy  steals, 
Heaven  its  thousand  eyes  reveals. 
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Then  I  think :  Who  made  their  light. 
Is  a  thousand  times  more  bright. 
4  Lord  of  a. .  that's  fair  to  see. 
Come,  reveal  Tliyself  to  me ; 
Let  me,  'mid  Thy  radiant  light. 
See  Thine  unveiled  glories  bright. 

J   Scheffler,  iSr?     Tr.  F.  i;.  Cox,  1841 
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REDHEAD  45 


R.  Redhead,  1853 
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woii-drous   love,       Name    all      oth  -  er    names    a   -  bove  ! 
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Un-to  which  must  ev  -  ery  knee 
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2  Jesus,  naiue  decreed  of  old. 
To  the  maiden  mother  told. 
Kneeling  in  her  lowly  cell. 
By  the  angel  Gabriel. 

3  Jesus,  name  of  priceless  worth 
To  the  fallen  son^  of  earth, 
For  the  promise  tbat  it  gave, 
"Jesus  shall  Hi.^  p-^ople  save." 

4  Jesus,  name  of  mercy  mild. 
Given  to  the  iioly  Child, 


T 


it-t: 


A  -  men. 

£2- 


i^ 


478 


■24= 


HENDON     7' 


Christ,  of 
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When  the  cup  of  human  woe 
First  Ho  tasted  here  below. 

5  Jesus,  only  naMie  that's  given 
Under  all  the  mighty  heaven, 
Whereby  man,  to  sin  enslaved, 
Bursas  his  fetters,  and  is  .saved. 

6  Jesus,  name  of  wondrous  love. 
Human  name  of  God  above : 
Pleading  only  this  we  flee, 
Helpless,  0  our  God,  to  Thee. 

V/.  W.  How,  1854 
(Or  to  New  Cal.ibar,  opposite) 

II.  \.  C.  Malan,  1827 
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I  be  found.  Still  for  Thee  my  pow'rs  employ,  Still  for  Thee  my  pow'rs  employ. 
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2  Fountain  of  o'erflowing  grace. 

Freely  from  Thy  fullness  give; 
Till  I  close  my  earthly  race, 
May  I  prove  it  Christ  to  live. 

3  When  1  touch,  the  blessed  shore. 

Back  the  closiug  waves  shall  roll ; 


39 « 


Death's  dark  .'■tream  shall  nevermore 
Part  from  Thee  my  ravished  soul. 

Thus,  oh,  thus  an  entrr.nce  give 
To  the  land  of  cloudless  sky; 

Having  known  it  Christ  to  live, 
Let  me  know  it  gain  to  die. 

R.  Wardlaw.  i8iy 
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To       ear,     find    heart,   and      mind. 
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It     woke    my     wond'ring     child  -  hood       To    muse    on    things     a  -  bove; 
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It    drew    my    hard  -  er      man  -  hood  With  cords   of    might  -  y      love. 
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How  oft  to  sure  destruction 

My  feet  had  tfone  astray, 
Wert  Thou  not,  patient  shepherd. 

The  guardian  of  my  way. 
How  oft,  in  darkness  fallen. 

And  wounded  sore  by  sin. 
Thy  hand  lias  gently  raised  me, 

And  healing  balms  poured  in. 


3  0  shepherd  good,  I  follow 

Wherever  Thou  wilt  lead  ; 
No  matter  where  the  pasture. 

With  Thee  at  hand  to  feed. 
Thy  voice,  in  life  so  mighty, 

In  death  sliall  make  me  bold ; 
0  bring  my  ransomed  spirit 

To  Thine  eternal  fold  ! 

392  L.  Tuttlett,  1854 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1872 


2  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

I  cannot  stand  alone, 
I  have  no  strength  or  goodness, 

No  wisdom  of  my  own  ; 
But  Thou,  beloved  Saviour, 

Art  all  in  all  to  me. 
And  weakness  will  be  power 

If  leaning  hard  on  Thee. 

3  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

For,  oh,  the  way  is  long. 
And  I  am  often  weary. 

And  sigh  replaces  song: 
How  could  I  do  without  Thee? 

I  do  not  know  the  way ; 
Thou  knowest,  and  Thou  leadest, 

And  wilt  not  let  me  stray. 


4  I  could  not  do  without  Tliee. 

0  Jesus,  Saviour  dear ; 
E'en  when  ray  «\ves  are  holden, 

1  know  that  Thou  art  near. 
How  dr(>;iry  and  how  lonely 

This  changeful  life  would  he, 
Without  the  sweet  communion, 
The  secret  rest  witli  Thee ! 

5  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

For  years  are  fleeting  fast, 
An<l  soon  in  .solemn  loneliness 

The  river  must  be  passed; 
But  Thou  wilt  never  leave  me. 

And  though  the  waves  roll  high, 
T  know  Thou  wilt  be  near  me, 

And  whisper,  "  It  is  I." 

^^^  I'.  R.  Il.ivcrgal,  1873 
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But   sweet-er 


Thy  face   to    see, 
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2  Nor  voice  can  sin;,',  nor  heart  can  frame  4  But  what  to  those  who  iiud  1     Ah,  this, 

Nor  can  the  memory  find,  Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show ; 

A  sweeter  sound  than  Thy  blest  name,  Tlie  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is 

0  Saviour  o.  mankind.  None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 

3  0  hope  of  every  contrite  heart,  5  Jesus,  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 

0  joy  of  all  the  meek,  As  Thou  our  prize  sluilt  be; 

To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  Thou  art,  Jesus,  be  Thou  our  glory  now. 

How  good  to  those  who  seek!  And  through  eternity. 

.  Q  _.  (Or  to  St.  Agnes,  opposite) 

4"2       HOLY   TRINITY      C.  M.  J.  Rarnby,  1861 

-h^r  -  J-i-2 \ i t-i-i ^-Il: 


2  When  once  Thou  visitest  the  heart, 

Tlien  trutli  begins  to  shine. 
Then  eartlily  vanities  depart, 
Then  kindles  love  divine. 

3  0  Jesus,  light  of  all  below, 

Thou  fount  of  living  fire! 
Surpassing  all  the  joys  we  know 
And  all  we  can  desire; 
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4  iMay  every  heart  confess  Thy  name 

And  ever  Thee  adore  ; 
And,  seeking  Thee,  itself  inflame 
To  seek  Thee  more  and  more. 

5  Thee  may  oxir  tongues  for  ever  bless; 

Thee  may  we  love  alone. 

And  ever  in  our  lives  express 

The  image  of  Thine  own. 


I 


m 


'-,& 


men. 
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bless; 
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Xovc  ant)  (5ratltube 


ST.  AGNES 

.^.--^ 1 

1 1 -A 

••- • -0- 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1866 


I         I 

2  Celestial  sweetness  unalloyed, 

Who  eat  Thee  hunger  still ; 
Who  drink  of  Thee  still  feel  a  void 
Which  only  Thou  canst  fill. 

3  O  most  sweet  Jesus,  hear  the  sighs 

Which  unto  Thee  we  send ; 

To  Thee  our  inmost  spirit  cries. 

Our  being's  hope  and  end ! 


=i^ip;i^ippppii 


484 


BOARDMAN 

_J-  -J: 


4  Stay  with  us,  Lord,  and  with  Thy  light 

Illume  the  soul's  abyss; 
Scatter  the  darkness  of  our  night, 
And  fill  the  world  with  bliss. 

5  0  Jesus,  spotless  virgin-fiower. 

Our  love  and  joy,  to  Thee 
Be  praise,  beatitude,  and  power. 
Through  all  eternity. 

Bernard  of  ClairvauxO  Parts)  c.  Ii30orii4o   Tr.  E.  Caswall,  1848 


G.  Kins^'^lcy,  1839 


(Or  to  St.  Uernarcl,  No 

2  I  see  Thee  not,  I  hear  Thee  not. 

Yet  art  Thou  oft  with  me; 
And  earth  hath  ne'er  so  dear  a  stdoI. 
As  where  I  meet  with  Thee. 

3  Like  some  bright  dream  that  comes  un- 

When  slumbers  o'er  me  roll,      [sought 
Thine  image  ever  fills  my  thought. 
And  charms  my  ravished  soul. 


Or  to  Raplnel.  No.  858) 

4  Yet  though  I  have  not  seen,  and  still 

Must  rest  in  faith  alone, 
I  love  Thee,  dearest  Lord, — and  will, 
Unseen,  but  not  uuknovvu. 

5  When  death  these  mortal  eyes  shall  seal, 

And  still  this  throbbing  heart. 
The  rending  veil  shall  Thee  reveal 
39s      All  glorious  as  Thou  art.      r.  Pai„,er.  1858 
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Xove  mt>  i5ratltu^c 

ST.  PETER'S,  OXFORD     C.  M. 


EE — =3— # — I  "1 p   — • #— I   f    ■  ^ — > 1 »-'— g — ^  g: 

^     n''riifi      r-r  i^^i 

1.  How  HWEET  the  name  of     Je  -  sus  sounds      In        a      be  -  liev-er' 


A.  R.  Reinagle,  1826 

1 


-i — 


-ig-T- 


1.  How  SWEET  the  name  of     Je  -  sus  sounds 

J  I         I         I 
. _*_^L_*_ 


be  -  liev-er's     ear  ! 


It 


1    I    r 

2  It  makes  tlie  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast! 
'T  is  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  wea^-y,  rest. 

3  Dear  name  !  the  rock  on  which  I  build, 

My  shield  and  hiding-place, 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  Jesus,  my  shepherd,  husband,  friend, 

My  prophet,  priest,  and  King; 


My  Lord,  my  life,  my  way,  my  end. 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 
5  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart. 
And  cold  my  warmest  thought; 
But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 
G  Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 
With  every  fleeting  breath ; 
And  may  the  music  of  Tliy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  deatli. 

J.  Newton,  1779 
(Or  to  Hel>er,  No.  879) 

J.  B.  Dykes  (1823— 1876) 

IT 


In  darkest  shades  if  He  appear. 

My  dawning  is  begun; 
He  is  my  soul's  bright  morning  star. 

And  He  my  rising  sun. 
The  opening  heavens  around  mo  shine 

With  beams  of  sacred  bliss. 


While  Jesus  shows  His  heart  is  mine, 

And  whispers,  I  am  His. 
4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay, 

At  that  transporting  word; 
Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way 

T' embrace  my  dearest  Lord. 

396  I.  Watts,  1707 
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Xo'oc  an^  (Bratltubc 


CHESTERFIELD     C 


M. 
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T.  Haweis  ( 1733— 1820) 
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2  Yes,  Tkou  art  prci-ious  to  my  soul, 

My  transport  and  my  trust ; 
Jewels  to  Thee  are  graudy  toys, 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust. 

3  All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish, 

In  Thee  doth  richly  meet ; 
Nor  to  mine  eyes  is  light  so  dear, 
Nor  friendship  half  so  sweet. 


4  Thy  grace  still  dwells  npon  my  heart. 

And  sheds  its  fragrance  there, — 
The  noblest  balm  of  all  its  wounds, 
The  cordial  of  its  care. 

5  I'll  speak  the  honors  of  Thy  name 

With  my  hist  laboring  l)reath; 
Then,  speechless,  (Oasp  Thee  in  mine  arms, 
The  antidote  of  death. 

I'.  DodilridK'C,  1717 

J.  B.  Dykes,  1866 


a  -  lone. 


men. 


T- 


.fz — 


2  I  see  Thee  in  Thy  weakness  first ; 

Then,  glorious  from  Thy  sliame, 
I  see  Thee  death's  strong  fetters  burst, 
And  reach  heaven's  mightiest  name. 

3  For  me  Thou  didst  become  a  man, 

For  me  didst  weep  and  die ; 
For  me  achieve  Thy  wondrous  plan. 
For  me  ascend  on  high. 


"m^' 


4  0  let  me  share  Thy  holy  birth, 

Thy  faith.  Thy  death  to  sin. 
And,  strong  amidst  the  toils  of  earth. 
My  heavenly  life  begin. 

5  Then  shall  I  know  what  means  the  strain 

Triumphant  of  Saint  Paul : 
"  To  live  is  Christ,  to  die  is  gain ; " 
"Christ  is  my  all  in  all." 
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G.  W.  Uethune,  18*7 


i 


i 
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Xovc  anb  (5ratltut)c 

WALTERSDORF  (Halle)     L.  M. 


F.  J.  C.  Schneider,  1829 

J-  ' 


But 
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oh,  tbiin  hon-fiy    swcft-er     far,   Tlic  ^jlimpKcs    of    Hia  presence  are. 
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(Or  to  Canonbury,  No.  (>^?i) 


-^ 


-f-- 


I 


2  No  word  is  sung  more  sweet  than  this, 
No  name  is  heard  more  full  of  bliss, 

No  thought  brings  sweeter  comfort  nigh 
Than  Jesus,  Son  of  God  Most  High. 

3  Jesus,  the  hope  of  souls  forlorn, 
How  good  to  them  for  sin  that  mourn  I 
To  them  that  seek  Thee,  oh  how  kind  I 
But  what  art  Thou  to  them  that  find  ? 
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4  No  tongue  of  mortal  can  express, 
No  letters  write  the  blessedness ; 
Alone,  who  hath  Thee  in  his  heart 
Knows  love  of  Jesus,  what  Thou  art. 

5  0  Jesus,  King  of  woadrous  might! 
O  Victor,  glorious  from  the  fight! 
Sweetness  that  may  not  be  expressed, 
And  altogether  loveliest ! 

Hymnal  Noted,  1853     Tr.  J.  M.  Neale,  i860    .■/*. 
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M.  Eberwein  (1775     '831     Arr.  G.  Kingsley,  1853 
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1.  Oh,        gift    of    gifts!    oh,     grace  of 


That  Thou, who  bast   dis-cern-ing  love,  ShouUlst  ^ive  that  gift    to 
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(Or  to  Ilfracomb,  No.  514) 

2  How  many  hearts  thou  mightst  have  had  4  The  crowd  of  cares,  the  weightiest  cross, 


More  innocent  than  mine. 
How  many  souls  more  worthy  far 

Of  that  sweet  touch  of  thine! 
3  Ah,  grace,  into  unlikeliest  hearts. 

It  is  thy  boast  to  come. 
The  glory  of  thy  light  to  find 

In  darkest  spots  a  home. 


Seem  trifles  less  than  light ; 
Earth  looks  so  little  and  so  low 

When  faith  shines  full  and  bright ! 
5  Oh,  happy,  happy  that  I  am! 

If  thou  canst  be,  0  faith, 
The  treasure  that  thou  art  in  life. 

What  wilt  thou  be  in  death  ? 

398  F.  W.  Paber,  1849 


G.  C.  Mr.rlin  (1S44-) 
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49-^      FRIEDA     C.  M.    81. 

1.  Thdu  art    my  bid  -  iiiR-place,  O  Lord;  On  Thee    I      fix      iiiv   trust,         F 
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And  'tis      e-nough  the   Sav-iour  died. 
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C.  M.     81. 


The  Sa*-iour  died   for   me,  A -men. 
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-«<- 
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\m^ 


r 

2  'Mid  trials  heavy  to  be  borne, 

When  mortal  strength  is  vain,  / 

A  heart  Avith  grief  and  anguish  torn, 

A  body  racked  with  pain  ; 
Ah,  what  could  give  the  sufferer  rest, 

Bid  every  murmur  flee, 
But  this,  the  witness  in  my  breast 

That  Jesus  died  for  me  ? 

3  And  when  Thine  awful  voice  commands 

This  body  to  decay, 
And  life,  in  its  last  lingering  sands. 

Is  ebbing  fast  away ; 
Then,  though  it  be  in  accents  weak. 

And  faint  and  tremblingly, 
0  give  me  strength  in  death  to  speak, 

"  My  Saviour  died  for  me." 

T.  Raffles,  1843       399 


1  Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned 

Upon  the  Saviour's  brow; 
His  head  with  radiant  glories  crowned, 

His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow. 
No  mortal  can  with  Him  compare. 

Among  the  sons  of  men  ; 
Fairer  is  He  than  all  the  fair 

That  fill  the  heavenly  train. 

2  Ho  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress, 

He  flew  to  my  relief ; 
For  me  He  bore  the  shameful  cross, 

And  carried  all  my  grief. 
To  Him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath. 

And  all  the  joys  I  have; 
He  makes  me  triumph  over  death 

He  saves  me  from  the  grave. 

3  To  heaven,  the  place  of  His  abode, 

He  brings  my  weary  feet ; 
Shows  me  the  glories  of  my  God, 

And  makes  my  joy  complete. 
Since  from  His  bounty  I  receive 

Such  proofs  of  love  divine, 
Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give. 

Lord,  they  should  all  be  Thine. 

(Or  to  Orion vi  lie.  No.  372)  S.  Stennett,  1797 


Ipra^cr  anb  aspiration 

493      ELIJAH       7s  5s.    81.     With  Refrain 
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J.  Slaincr  ( 1840 — ) 
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I.  When   the  weu -  ry,  Hfek-ing  rest,       To  Thy  Rooil-n«'Hs  flee;    When  the  heav-y 
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On  Thy  name  shall  call;  When  the  sin  -  ner,  seek-ing  life.      At  Thy  feet  shall  fall: 
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Hear  then  in  love,    O   Lord,  the  cry     Inheav'n,Thydwelling-placeonhigh.     A  -  men. 


P^^ij 
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2  When  the  worldlinp',  sick  at  heart, 

Lifts  his  soul  above ; 
When  the  prodigal  looks  back 

To  his  Father's  love  ; 
When  tlie  proud  man,  from  his  pride, 

Stoops  to  seek  Thy  face  ; 
When  the  burdened  brings  his  guilt 

To  Thy  throne  of  grace : 
Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-r>'  ice  on  high. 


^i.  A  lA  1  A.   X    I 
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3  When  the  stranger  asks  a  home. 

All  his  toils  to  end  ; 
When  the  hungry  craveth  food. 

And  the  poor  a  friend ; 
When  the  sailor  on  the  wave 

Bows  the  fervent  knee ; 
When  the  soldier  on  the  field 

Lifts  his  he.irt  to  Thee : 
Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 
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4  WliiMi  the  cliiltl,  willi  loviiij;  liciirt. 

Youth,  or  nijiidcti  t';iir; 
Wlit'ii  tlu'  Jitrcd,  tnisliiif;  Htill, 

Scf'k  Thy  t'licc  in  pniycr : 
Whoii  tln)  widon*  weeps  to  Thee, 


Sad  iiiid  h)iie  luid  low  ; 
When  the  orphjui  liriiiirs  to  Th«>o 

All  his  orphan  woe  ; 
Hear  then  in  love.  O  Lord,  the  cry 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwt'llin^r-place  on  hi^rli. 


II.  Ilimnr,  if''     Al>. 


fSeconil  Tune) 
INTERCESSION,  NEW    7^5-  «'•   With  Refrain 


W.  II.  Callc.it,  i,Sf)7 
Last  2  1.  fr.  Mcndelssolm,  1S46 
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When  the  sin- ner,  seek-ing  life. 
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love,     O     Lord,    the     cry  In  heav'n,  Thy  dwell  -  ing  -  place  on  high.     A-men. 


p 


1'.^_^.^_t: 


^Ei-i 


-,9— 


I  I  I       -<5^     U 


T- 


~a- 


la 


26 


401 


~„Ssa 


lPra)?cr  ant)  aspiration 
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J.  \i.  Ciilkiii.  1867 
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(Or  to  Frankscot,  opposite) 


2  I  laj'  my  wants  on  Josus ; 

All  fullness  dwells  in  Him  ; 
He  iieals  all  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem : 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares ; 
He  from  them  all  releases, 

He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 

3  I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 

This  weary  soul  of  mine  ; 
His  riglit  hand  me  embraces, 
I  on  His  breast  recline : 
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I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

Emmanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord; 

Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes, 
His  name  abroad  is  poured. 

4  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild  ; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  child: 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng. 
To  sing  with  saints  His  praises, 

To  learn  the  angels'  song. 

H.  Honor,  1843 
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The  blood     of  Christ  most  pre-  ciou.s,    The    Hin  -  ner'w   per-  feet     plea.       A -wen. 
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2  I  need  Thee,  bh'ssed  Jesus, 

For  I  am  very  poor ; 
A  stranf^er  and  a  pilgrim, 

I  have  no  earthly  store. 
I  need  the  love  of  Jesus 

To  cheer  nie  on  my  way. 
To  guide  my  doubting  footsteps, 

To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 

3  I  need  Thee,  blessed  Jesus ; 

I  need  a  friend  like  Thee, 
A  friend  to  soothe  and  pity, 
A  friend  to  care  for  me. 


to  Kllni,  iipi'ositt) 

I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus 

To  feel  each  anxious  care, 
To  tell  my  every  trial, 

And  all  my  sorrows  share. 

4  I  need  Thee,  blessed  Jesus, 

And  hope  to  see  Thee  soon, 
Encircled  with  the  rainbow 

And  seated  on  Thy  throne : 
There,  with  Thy  blood-bought  children, 

My  joy  shall  ever  be 
To  sing  Thy  praise,  Lord  Jesus, 

To  gaze,  my  Lord,  on  T^ce, 

403  F.  Whitfield,  its5 
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F.  C.  Maker  (1844— ■) 
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right-  ful  mind;  In   inir  -  er  livens  Thy  ser-vice  find,     In  deep-er  rev'rence, praise.  A  -  men. 


2  Fn  simple  trust  like  theirs  who  heard, 

Beside  the  Syrian  sea. 
The  irraeious  callings  of  the  Lord, 
Let  us,  liiio  them,  -without  a  word, 

Rise  up  and  follow  Thee. 

3  0  Sabb'itli  rest  hy  Galilee! 

0  calm  of  hills  above! 
"Where  Jc^sus  knelt  to  share  with  thee 
The  silence  of  eternity, 

Interpreted  by  love. 


ETERNAL  LIGHT 


4  Drop  thy  still  dews  of  (piietnesg, 
Till  all  our  striving's  cease  ; 

Take  from  our  souls  the  strain  and  stress, 
And  let  our  ordered  lives  confess 
The  beauty  of  thy  peace. 

5  Breathe  tlirough  the  heats  of  our  desire 
Thy  coolness  and  tliy  balm  ; 

Let  .stnse  be  dumb,  let  flesh  retire: 
Speak  thro'  the  eart  lujuake.  wind,  and  fire, 
0  still  small  voice  of  calm  I 

J.  G.  Whittii;r,  1872 

fSerond  Tune) 
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2  Thou  Uruised  and  broken  breud, 

My  life-loiif?  wants  supply  ; 
As  living  souls  are  fed, 
Oh  feed  ni(%  or  I  die ! 

3  Thou  true  life-giving  vine, 

Let  me  Thy  sweetness  prove; 
Renew  my  life  with  Thine, 
Refresh  my  soul  with  l«,ve. 


4  Rough  paths  my  feet  have  trod, 

Since  first  theii  course  began; 
Feed  me.  Thou  bread  of  (lod; 
Help  me,  Thou  8on  of  Man. 

5  For  still  the  desert  lies 

My  thirsting  soul  before; 
0  living  waters,  rise 
Within  me  evermore! 

J.  S.  n.  Monsell,  i8;3 
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J.  B.  Powell,  1884 
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1.  Son     of  God,  to  Thoe     1    cry:       Ky     the  ho  -  ly     iiiys  -  tc  -  ry 
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he^re  on  earth,     By  Thy  piiro  and  ho  -    ly    birth,  Lord,  Thy  pres-ence  let    me    see, 
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Man  -  i  -  fest  Thy-self    to     lue.     .1  -  men. 
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2  Lamb  of  God,  to  Thee  I  cry : 
By  Thy  bitter  agotiy, 
By  Thy  par.gs  to  ua  unknown, 
By  Thy  spirit's  parting  groan, 
Lord,  Thy  presence  let  me  see, 
Manifest  Tliyself  to  me. 


3  Prince  of  life,  to  Thee  I  cry: 
By  Thy  glorious  majesty. 

By  Thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 
Meek  to  suffer,  strong  to  save, 
Lord,  Thy  presence  let  me  see, 
Majiifest  Thyself  to  me. 

4  Lord  of  glory,  God  most  high, 
Man  exalted  to  the  sky. 
With  Thy  love  my  bosom  fill, 
Proni[)t  me  to  perform  Thy  will ; 
Then  Thy  gloi*y  1  shall  see, 
Thou  wilt  bring  me  home  to  Thee, 

R.  Mant,  1831 


AMSTERDAM     7.  6,  7.  6,  7.  7.  7.  6      (Second  rune) 
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J.  Xares  [?],  1742 
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1.  Rise,  mv  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings,  Tliy  bet  -  ter    iior-tion  truce;  Rise  from  tran  -  si  - 
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soon  this  earth  re-move;  Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  a-way    To  seats  prepared  a-bove.  A  -  men. 


A    A  J.    J. 


^ 


J     J     J     .1    5    V    A 


J  ^^  J- 


406 


-tr-'-p- 


-^' 


m 


sec, 


::=l--q 


Ipra^cr  an^  aspiration 

499      BEETHOVEN      7.  6,  7.  6,  7.  7.  7.  6  Arr.  fr.  L.  van  I?cethoven  (1770— 1827) 


=l=± 


i 


d=,=i 


^y^ 


F  F  P  F  P  r   J        I  w 

1.  Hire,     my    soul,  nnd  stretch  thy  wings,       Thy     bet  -  tor     por-  tion       trace; 


I 


I 


:t=t 


'        I  J 


1_^ 


I 


./ff. 


:th>- 


*E|^ 


I  I  III' 

Rise  from  trans  -  i     -     to   -  ry  things,    Tovfnrd  heav'n,  thy     na  -  tive       place; 


I 


^      ^ 


1^ 


— =t--=t: 


I 

i 


I 


JL 


i 


f=fEEf^ 


JUL 


=^ 


^^i 


:1=^-^-=d-^F=l=5=^=:1^ 


-ji^ 


"r>i^- 


-/C*- 


Sun    antl   moon  and    stars    de  -   cay, 


Time     shall  soon  this      earth  re  -  move; 
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Rise,    my     soul    and  haste    a  -  way,         To    seats   pre  -  pared    a 
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2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run, 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course ; 
Fire  ascendinpr  seeks  the  sun  ; 

Both  speed  tlieni  to  their  source : 
So  iny  soul,  derived  from  God, 
Pants  to  view  His  prlorious  face, 
Forward  tends  to  His  abode, 
To  rest  in  His  embrace. 


3  Cease,  ye  pilfjrims,  cease  to  mourn. 
Press  onward  to  the  prize  ; 

Soon  our  Saviour  will  return. 
Triumphant  in  the  skies: 

Yet  a  season,  and  you  know 

Happy  entrance  will  be  given, 

All  our  sorrows  left  below, 

And  earth  exchanged  for  heaven. 

R.  Seanrave  174* 
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ETIAM  ET  MIHI     P.  M.    8,  7,  8,  7,  3 


J.  B.  Dykes  (1S23— 1876) 
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1.  LoBD,  I    bear    of  show'rsof  bless-ing  Thou  art  scatt'ring  full  and  free, — Show'rsthe 
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2  Pass  me  not,-  O  gracious  Father, 
Sinful  though  my  lieart  may  be ; 

Thou  might'st  leave  me,  but  the  rather 
Let  Thy  mercy  light  on  me,  eveii  me ! 

3  Pass  me  not,  O  tender  Saviour, 
Let  me  love  and  cling  to  Thee ; 

I  am  longing  for  Thy  favor ;  [me ! 

Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,  oh  call  me,  even 

4  Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit, 
Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see ; 


Witnesser  of  Jesus'  merit. 

Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me,  even  me ! 

5  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless, 
Blood  of  Clirist,  so  rich  and  free, 

Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless, 
Magnify  them  all  in  me,  even  me. 

G  Pass  me  not !  this  lost  one  bringing, 
'Tis  but  one  more.  Lord,  for  Thee; 

All  my  heart  to  Thee  is  springing; 
Blessing  others,  oh  bless  me,  even  me ! 

Mrs.  E.  Codnef,  1860 


EVEN  ME     P.  M. 


(Second  Tune) 
8-  7,  8,  7,  3    With  Refrain 


W.  B.  Bradbury,  1862 
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1.  Je  -  BUS,  Thy  bound-less  love    to      me     No  thought  can  reach,  no   tongne  de-clarf; 
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Be  Thou  a  -  lone   my  constant  flame.     A  -  men. 
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2  Oh,  errant  tliat  nothing  in  my  soul 

May  dwell,  l)ut  Thy  pure  love  alone ; 
Oil,  may  Thy  love  possess  me  whole, 

My  joy,  my  treasure,  and  my  crown  : 
Strange  fires  far  from  my  soul  remove; 
My  every  act,  word,  thought,  be  love. 

3  0  love,  how  cheering  is  thy  ray ! 

All  pain  before  thy  presence  flies : 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away. 

Where'er  thy  healing  beams  arise. 
O  Jesus,  nothing  may  I  see, 
Nothing  desire  or  seek,  but  Thee. 
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4  Still  let  Thy  love  point  out  my  way : 

What  wondrous  things  Thy  love  hath 
Still  lead  me,  lest  I  go  astray;  [wrought! 

Direct  my  word,  inspire  my  thought ; 
And  if  I  fall,  sooti  may  I  hear 
Thy  voice,  and  know  tluit  love  is  near. 


5  In  suffering,  V)e  Thy  love  my  peace; 

In  weakness,  l)e  Thy  love  my  power; 
And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 

Jesus,  in  that  dark  final  hour 
Of  death,  be  Thou  my  gtiide,  and  friend, 
That  I  may  love  Thee  without  end. 

r.  Gerhardt,  1653     Tr.  J.  Wesley.  1739 ;  verse  i,  1.  6,  .ilt. 
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1.  Thee   will     I    love,  my  strength, my  tow'r;  Thee  will     I    love,  my     joy,  my  crown; 
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Thee   will    I    love  with    all      my  pow'r,     In       all   Thy  works,  and  Thee     a  -  lone; 
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Thee  will  I   love  till     sa-credfire     Fills    my  whole  soul  with  chaste  de-sire.    Amen. 
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2  I  thank  Thee,  uncreated  Sun, 

Tliat  Tliy  briglit  beams  on  me  have  shined ; 
I  thank  Thee,  who  }uist  overthrown 

My  foes,  and  healed  my  wounded  mind; 
I  th.'»nk  Thee,  who.se  enlivening;  voice 
Bids  my  freed  lieart  in  Thee  rejoice. 

3  Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  race, 

Nor  suffer  me  again  to  stray ; 
StrcTigthen  my  feet,  with  steady  pace 

Still  to  press  forward  in  Thy  way; 
Tiiat  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

4  T'^ee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown ; 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  God ; 
Thee  will  I  love,  beneath  Thy  frown 

Or  smile.  Thy  scei)tre  or  Thy  rod  ; 
What  though  my  flesh  and  heart  decay? 
Thee  shall  I  love  in  endless  day. 

^10  J.  Scheffler,  1657    Tr.  J.  Wesley,  1739 
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Oh,    make    me     love     Tliee     more    and    more. 
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2  Jesus,  too  late  I  Thee  have  sought : 
How  can  I  love  Thee  as  I  ought  ? 
Aud  how  extol  Thy  matchless  fame, 
The  glorious  beauty  of  Thy  name? 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  Tliee  adore: 
Oh,  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

3  Jesus,  what  didst  Thou  find  in  me, 
Tliat  Thou  hast  dealt  so  lovingly  ? 
Ho  w  great  the  joy  that  Thou  hast  brought. 


So  far  exceeding  hope  or  thouglit. 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore: 

Oh,  make  me  love  Thee  more  aud  more. 

Jesus,  of  Thee  shall  be  my  song, 

To  Thee  my  heart  and  soul  belong : 

All  that  I  have  or  am  is  Thine, 

Aud  Thou,  blest  Saviour,  Thou  art  mine. 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore: 

Oh,  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

411  H.  Collins,  1854 
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J.  Nares(i7i5-i783) 
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HOLD  the 


throne  of      grivco!    The     prom  -  iso        culls   me 
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neur;  There 
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suH  shows      a       smil-iii^?  fuce,    And 
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an-  swer  pray  r.  A  -  men. 
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2  My  soul,  ask  what  tliou  wilt. 

Thou  canst  not  be  too  bold ; 
Since  His  own  blood  for  thee  He  spilt, 
Wiiat  else  can  He  withhold? 

3  Tliiiie  image,  Lord,  bestow. 

Thy  presence  and  Thy  love  ; 


I  ask  to  serve  Thee  here  l)elow, 
And  reign  with  Thee  above. 
4  Teach  me  to  live  by  faith ; 
Conform  my  will  to  Thine; 

Let  me  victorious  be  in  death, 
And  then  in  glory  shine. 


(Or  to  Come,  No.  383) 

I 


J.  Newton,  1779 

Arr.  fr.  G.  F.  Handel,  1749 
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1.  Come,    my      soul,    thy      suit    pre  -  pare,     Je  -   sus     loves    to 


an 


swer  prayer; 
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2  With  my  burden  I  begin : 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin ; 
Let  Thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

3  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 
Take  possession  of  my  breast, 

There  Thy  blood-bought  right  maintain 
And  without  a  rival  reigu. 
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4  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here. 
Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 

As  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

5  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do, 
Evex'y  hour  my  strength  renew ; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith, 

Let  me  die  Thy  people's  death. 

J.  Newton,  1779 
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Ipra^cr  an^  aspiration 


GLOUCESTER     7-    «l- 


C.  L.  Williams,  1890 
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arm    but    Tliiiio  Would  my   woa  -  ly     soul     i«  -  clinic    Tlmu    uri  icail  ■  y      to    for  -  Kive,  'I'luiu  canst 
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liid  till)    Hiu -ner  live;   Guide  the  wau-d'rcr,  day    by   day 
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In  the  strait  and   iiar-rowwav.      .1  »ic;i. 
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2  Thou  canst  fit  me  by  Thy  grace 
For  the  heaveuly  dwelling-place ; 
All  Thy  promises  are  sure, 
Ever  shall  Thy  love  endure; 
Then  what  more  can  I  desire, 
How  to  greater  bliss  aspire  ? 
All  I  need,  in  Thee  I  see ; 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me. 


3  Jesus,  Saviour  all  divine. 

Thou  hast  made  me  truly  Thine ; 
Thou  hast  V)ouglit  me  by  Thy  blood  ; 
Reconciled  my  heart  to  God. 
Hearken  to  my  humble  prayer, 
Let  me  Thine  own  image  bear, 
Let  me  love  Thee  more  and  more, 
Till  I  reach  heaven's  blissful  shore 

T.  HaHtin^s,  1858 


(Second  Tune) 
FRANKFORT      7s.     8  1.  Arr.  fr.  Mendelssohn  (1809  - 1847),  by  J.  Gill 
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1.  jK-sus.nierciful  and  mild, Lead  nionsahelplesschild:  OnnootlierarmbutThiueWouldiny  weary  soul  rrcline. 
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Miirri      III!     Ill      iiiir  nf'    i  -f-f-f^-ff-f-   ■•^■^ 


Thouai'tread-y  to  for-givo 


Thou  canst  bid  the  sinner  live 


Cruide  the  wand'rer.day  by  day, 


In  the  strait  and  narrow  way.  A  -men. 


m.   llvriK  \j%MtMav   Ukva    wmiuk-IlkMaiUKltTV,  ■■■(<«l1Jt~IVIC«illJ»ll(lIlf»lAUTT      Tint.       ^TK  -  irtr, 
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e«ton,  1779 
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PRINCE  OF  PEACE 
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C.  M. 
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2  Pniyer  is  tin-  bunlcn  of  a  sigh, 

The  fjilling  of  a  tear, 
Tlio  upward  fjhincing  of  tiie  eye, 
When  none  hut  (Jod  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  sin]i)h>st  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  ean  try; 
Prayer  the  subliniest  strains  tliat  reach 
The  Majesty  on  Higli. 

4  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 

Ri'turning'  from  his  ways; 


Whih)  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 

And  cry  "  Heliohl,  lie  prays!" 
5  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native*  air ; 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death: 

He  enters  Heaven  with  prayer, 
(i  O  Thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 

The  life,"  the  truth,  the  way! 
The  path  of  prayer  Thyself  hast  trod; 

Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

J.  Mont^jonicry.  iHi8 


And  thoughts  and  lips  move  heiiv-i-ly. 
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2  Too  vile  to  venture  near  Thy  throne, 

Too  poor  to  turn  away, 
Our  only  voice  Thy  Spirit's  groan ; 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

3  We  know  not  how  to  seek  Thy  face 

Unless  Thou  lead  the  way ; 


We  have  no  words,  unless  Thy  grace, 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 
4  Here  ev'ry  thought  and  fond  desire 
We  on  Thy  altar  lay. 

And  when  our  souls  have  caught  Thy  fire 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

414  }.  S.  p.  Monsell,  1837 
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FRESSINGFIELD     C.  M. 


G.  J,  IHvey,  iSg2 


Jc  -  HUH,  Tlioii   the 
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H(^ek   Didst  from  'I'liy  throne  <lc-Hct'n(l, 
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To   cheer  the  mourn-er,   help  tho  wetvk,    And   be    tlic   siii-ner'H  friend.      A 
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2  The  joy  of  lioavon  was  nau},'ht  to  Thee 

So  niijrhty  was  Thy  love, 
Till  iiijiii,  from  sin  and  death  set  free, 
Could  rcifrn  with  TIhm*  above. 

3  For  this  a  life  of  toil  and  tears, 

Of  poverty  aTid  woe. 
Thou,  who  art  Lord  of  all  the  spheres, 
On  earth  didst  underjro. 
4:  Grant  us  Thy  errace,  i)  Saviour  dear, 
To  count  all  things  l)ut  loss. 
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ALL  SAINTS,  No.  1 

,^-J V 1 — ,-- ^ 


C.  M. 


3^ 
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1.  Do 


NOT 


I       lovo    Tljee,    O        my 


I 

That  we  Thy  steps  may  follow  here, 
And  i)atient  hear  Thy  cross. 
5  Teach  us  to  make  Thy  joy  our  own. 
Nor  in  self-lov<!  to  rest: 
To  live  not  for  ourselves  alone. 
To  bless,  and  so  b(;  Idest; 
G  To  l(;ad  the  lost  soul  back  to  lifrht. 
To  bind  the  broken  heart — 
Such  deeds  with  anjrels'  praise  an;  l)rii,'iit. 
And  heav(!nly  joy  impart. 

H.  M.  Draithwaitr,  iH<)3 

J.  I'ratt  1 1772— 1855  I 
my    heiirt  and     see; 
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Lord  ? 


^  'fff\ 


iJe  -  Lhl 

I 
t 
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2  Is  not  Thy  name  melodious  still 

To  mine  attentive  ear  ? 
Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleasure  bound 
My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear? 

3  Would  not  my  heart  pour  forth  its  blood 

In  honor  of  Thy  name, 


4<5 


And  challenf^e  the  cold  hand  of  death 
To  damp  the  immorUil  flame  ? 
4  Thou  know'st  T  love  Thee,  dearest  Lord, 
But  oh,  I  long  to  soar 
Far  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  joys, 
And  learn  to  love  Thee  moi*e. 

r.  Dotlclriilge,  irio 
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511       NAOMI      C.  M.  Arr.  I.y  I,.  Mason,  l8j6 
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Ac  -  cept-id    lit      Thy  throHo  of  yrucc,      Ltt     this      pu  -  ti  -  tion   rise:        A-men. 
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2  (live  nic  ii  calm,  a  thankful  liciirt. 
From  every  uuirnmr  tree  ; 
The  blessitij^s  of  Thy  "rrace  impart, 
Ami  let  me  live  to  Thee. 


3  Tjct  the  sweet  hope  that  Tlioii  art  mine 
My  path  of  life  atteml; 
Thy  presenee  Ihrouirh  my  journey  shine, 
And  hle.sH  its  haj)py  end. 


A.  SteiU',  1760 
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J.  1$.  Dykes  (1823—1876) 


1.  Loud,      I      be-lieve;  Thy     pow'r  I       own.      Thy      word     I     would     o   -   bey; 
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I       wiiD-der    com -fort -less   and  lone     When  from  Thy  truth  I     stray.       A- men. 
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Pity  my  frailty,  and  bestow 
The  confidence  I  seek. 


(Or  to  Naomi,  aliove) 

2  Lord,  I  believe  ;  but  gloomy  fears 

Sometimes  bedim  my  sight ; 

I  look  to  Thee  with  prayers  and  tears,  ,  -.^       t  u  r  1       1    mi 

.     ,         „        .        \i        ]  T  w  4  Yes,  I  believe;  and  only  Thou 
And  cry  tor  strength  and  light.  n       ^     •  ire 

''  *  "^  Canst  give  my  soul  relier : 

3  Lord,  I  believe  ;  but  Thou  dost  know  Lord,  to  Thy  truth  my  spirit  bow; 

My  faith  is  cold  and  weak ;  "  Help  Thou  mine  unbelief ! " 

416  J.  R.  Wreford,  1837 
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A.  Steele,  1760 
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Wreford,  1837 


ST.  JOHN'S  COLLEGE      C  M. 


0.  M.  Gnrrctt,  1872 
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2  Wulk  in  llio  li^'lit,  !iii»l  llioii  xliult  iiiid       4  Walk  in  tli»!  lijrlit.  iind  c'fii  tlic  toinl. 
'i'liy  lu'art  made  truly  His  No  fVarl'iil  shade  shall  wear; 

Who  dwells  in  cloudless  light  eiislirined,       (Jlory  shall  rhase  away  its  f,'Iooni, 
In  whom  no  darkness  is.  For  Christ,  hath  coiKjuered  there, 

li  Walk  in  the  lifrlit,  and  thou  .shalt  own       5  Walk  in  tlio  lifrlit,  and  thine  shall  Ix 
Thy  darkntiss  passed  away, 
Because  tliat  lij^ht  hath  on  tliee  .slione. 
In  wliidi  is  perfect,  day. 


II 


A  path,  thou^'h  thorny,  hriirht ; 
For  God,  l)y  {,'ra('<!,  shall  dwell  in  ihve. 
And  God  Himself  is  lijrlit. 


II.  Il^irtiili,  1830 
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ILFRACOMB  (Lambeth)     C.  M. 

(Or  ti)  Lyndhiirst,  Nn.  236) 


S.  Wcl.bu  [?]  (I740  — 1816) 

4^ 


1.  Calm   mo,  my     God,    aud   keep     me      culm,     Soft  rest-  lug      on 

J^   .J.   i    J      I      ,    J     J.     Jj    ^     .* 


hrenst; 


2  Yes,  keep  me  cahn.  thou,i,'h  loud  and  rude 

The  sounds  my  ear  that  f^reet,— 
Calm  in  Die  closet's  solitude. 
Calm  in  the  bustling:  street, 

3  Calm  in  the  hour  of  l)uoyant  health, 

Calm  in  tlie  hour  of  pain, 
Calm  in  my  poverty  or  wealth, 
Calm  in  my  loss  or  gain, 
27  4*7 


4  Calm  in  tli(>  suffcM-aiice  of  wron<r. 

Like  Him  who  liorc  my  shame, 
Calm  'mid  the  threatening',  taunting 
Who  hate  Thy  holy  name,  [throng 

5  Calm  as  the  ray  of  sun  or  star 

Which  storms  assail  in  vaiTi, 
Moving  unruffled  through  earth's  war, 


Til'  Eternal  calm  to  gain. 


H.  Uniiar,  1857 
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BOOTERSTOWN     c.  M. 


prater  anb  aspiration 


H.  Bussell 


1.  Oh,     for        a        clos  -  er       walk   with   God, 
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\     Cftliu     and    heavenly  frame, 
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A      li^'ht  to     shine  up  -  on    the    road    That  leads  me     to      the  Lamb!     A  •  men. 


UM 
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2  Whore  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 

Whou  iirst  I  saw  tlie  Lonl  ? 
Where  is  the  soul-refresliing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  His  woi'd? 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed ! 

How  sweet  tlieir  memory  sti'l! 
But  they  liave  h'ft  an  aeliing  void 
Tlie  worhl  >'an  nev<jr  fill. 


•4  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return. 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn, 
And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 
5  Tlie  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 
Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  Thee. 


(Or  to  Alcxaiidriii,  No,  716     Ur  tu  ilrowii,  Xc.  341) 

BEATITUDO     C.  M. 
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God, 
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W.  Cowper,  1772  Ab. 

J.  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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A  heart  that    al 
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2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  deal  Redeemer's  tiirone, 
Where  Oiily  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Whert  Jesus  reigns  alone; 

3  A  bumble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  and  cl"an. 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part. 
From  Him  that  dwells  within ; 


4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed. 

And  full  of  love  divine, 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy.  Lord,  of  Thine. 

5  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart; 

Come  quickly  from  above : 
Write  Thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  Love. 

418  C.  Wesley,  174a 
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J.  I?,  Wilkes,  1861 
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Far  irom  my     Fa  -  tber's  breast,    Faint-ing     I 
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2  My  spirit  homeward  turns, 

Ami  fain  would  thitlier  flee: 
My  lieart,  <  >  Zion,  droops  and  yearns, 
When  I  rcnicniher  tliee. 

3  To  thee,  to  thee  I  press, 

A  dark  and  toilsome  road ; 


SIENNA      S.  M. 
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1.  Je  -  BUS,  my  strength, my    hope, 
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When  shall  I  pass  the  wilderness. 
And  reach  the  saints'  abo<lo  ? 
4  God  of  my  life,  be  near: 

On  Thee  my  liopes  I  cast : 
Oh,  guide  me  through  the  desert  here. 
And  bring  me  home  at  last! 

H.  I".  Lyte,  1831 

J.  H.  Deane  (1824— i88n 

care,      With  hum-ble 
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And  know  Thou  hear'st  my      pray'r.      A  -  men. 
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2  Give  me  on  Thee  to  wait, 

Till  I  can  all  things  do, — 
On  Thee,  almighty  to  create. 
Almighty  to  renew. 

3  Give  me  a  godly  fear, 

A  quick,  discerning  eye. 
That  looks  to  Thee  wlien  sin  is  near, 
And  sees  the  tempter  fly ; 

4  A  spirit  still  prepared, 

And  armed  with  jealous  care, 
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For  ever  standing  on  its  guard, 

And  watcliing  unto  prayer. 
-0  I  rest  upon  Thy  word. 

The  promise  is  i<.;-  nie; 
My  succor  and  salvation,  Loiu, 

8hall  surely  come  from  Thee. 
6  Kilt   et  me  still  abide. 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove, 
Till  Thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 

Into  Thy  perfect  love. 


r.  Wesley,  174a 
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Arr.  tr.  G.  Paisiello  (•1741—1816') 
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-15- 


J::j- 


my 

I 


-iffi.- 


-s— - 


-t=^ 


This 


joy. 


-(&- 


to 


call   Thoe     mjje; 


I 


-ff>- 


iS.^\-i 


And     let    my    car  -  ly   cries  pre-  vail      To  taste  Thy  love   di  -  vino. 
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2  My  thirsty,  fainting:  kouI 

Tliy  mercy  doth  implore ; 

Not  travellers  in  desert  lands 

Can  pant  for  water  more. 

3  In  wakeful  hours  at  ni^ht, 

I  call  my  God  to  mind  ; 
I  think  how  wise  Thy  counsels  are. 
And  all  Thy  dealings  kind. 


CLIFTON     S.  M. 
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4  Since  Thou  hast  been  my  help, 

To  Thee  my  spirit  flies ; 
And  on  Thy  watchful  providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

5  The  shadow  of  Thy  wings 

My  soul  in  safety  keeps ; 
I  follow  where  my  Father  leads, 
And  He  supports  ray  steps. 

I.  Wntts,  1719     Ab. 

C.  Warwick  Jordan  (1840 — ) 
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To   love  Thee  on    -  Iv      for  Thy-self.     And    for  that    love  o 
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(Or  to  Julunseil,  opptBte) 

2  O  Thou,  our  souls'  chief  hope,  By  inght  we  see,  as  well  as  day, 

We  to  Thy  mercy  fly  :  If  Thy  liglit  'm  us  shsste. 

Where'er  we  are,  Thou  canst  protect,  4  "Whethear  w*-  live  or  die. 

Whate'er  we  need,  supply.  B««h  we  *ubmit  to  Ttiee  ; 

3  Whether  we  sleep  or  wake.  In  death  we  live,  as  well  ag  life. 

To  Thee  we  both  resign  ;  If  Thine  in  deatt  we  b«. 

A^fy  \UStlll,   IDOti. 
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J.  Barnby,  1866 
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1.  Sweet      is      Thy    mer  -  cy,      Lord ! 
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Be    -   fore    Thy     mer  -  cy 
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y      soul,    ft  -  (loi-ing,  pleads  Thy  word,     And  owns  Thy  mer- cy  sweet 
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2  My  need,  and  Thy  desires, 

x\re  all  in  Christ  complete : 
Thoa  hast  the  justice  truth  requires, 
And  I  Thy  mercy  sweet. 

3  Where'er  Thy  nam*   is  blest. 

Where'er  Thy  jieople  meet, 

There  I  delijjht  in  Thee  to  rest, 

And  find  Thy  mercy  sweet. 


ABERYSTWYTH 
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4  Light  Thou  my  weary  way. 

Lead  Thou  my  weary  feet, 
That  while  I  stay  on  earth  I  may 
Stili  find  Thy  mercy  sweet. 

5  Thus  shiiU  the  heavenly  host 

Hear  all  my  songrs  repeat, 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
My  joy.  Thy  mercy  sweet. 

J.  S.  li.  Monsell,  1863 

F.  A.  G.  Ouseley,  1861 
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(Or  to  Ihilce  Domum,  N      882) 
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home  abroad.  I  would  be  still  with  Thee 
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With  Thee  wlieu  dawn  comes  m 
And  calls  me  liaek  to  care. 

Each  day  returninir  to  hegriu 
With  Thee,  my  God.  in  praver. 

With  Thee  amid  the  crowd 
Thai  throngs  the  busy  mart. 
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To  hear  Thy  voice,  where  time's  is  loud. 

Speak  softly  to  my  heart. 
Wifli  Thee  when  day  is  done. 

And  evening  calms  the  miud; 
The  sening  as  the  rising  sun 

With  Thee  my  heart  would  find. 

With  Tlu^  when  darkness  brings 

The  signal  ot  repo.se. 
Calm  m  tli'   shadow  of  Thy  wings, 

Mine  eyelithi  I  would  close. 
With  Thee,  in  Thee,  by  faith 

Abiding.  I  would  be; 
By  day.  by  lught,  in  life,  in  death, 

I  would  be  still  witk  Thee. 

J   n.  nurnt,  1857 
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H.  J.  Gauntlett  (1805 -1876) 

li 


S.  M 


# 
I 

be 


0—1 


found, 


III!  1*^  I 


llcst      for     the     wea 


vain     the 


o   ■ 

I 
JL 


cean-depths   to    sound 

I  I  I 


,    Or    pic 


crce   to     eith  -  er     pole. 


^ 


^m 


i 


:^ 


■m- 


f 


A  -  men. 


"mm 


2  The  world  cjin  never  give 

The  hliss  for  whicii  we  sigh; 
'T  is  not  the  wliole  of  life  t<»  live. 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Heyoud  this  vale  of  tears 

There  is  a  life  above, 


Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years, 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 
4  Here  would  we  end  our  quest : 
Alone  are  found  in  Thee 

The  life  of  perfect  love,  the  rest 
Of  immortality. 
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2  To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  .-ailing  to  fulfill ; 
Oh,  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  MasterV  will ! 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  Thy  sight  to  live, 
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fOr  to  Fraoconia,  opposite) 

And  oh.  Thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give ! 
4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  on  Thyself  rely. 

Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  forever  die. 

>gg  C.  Wesley,  I76» 
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Lord     is      theirs,       Their  soul      is    Christ's   a  -  bode. 
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2  The  Lord,  who  left  the  heavens, 

Our  Hfe  and  peace  to  briug, 
To  dwell  in  lowliness  with  men, 
Their  pattern  and  their  King, 

3  He  to  the  lowly  soul 

Doth  still  Himself  impart, 
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And  for  His  dwelling  and  His  throne 
Chooseth  the  pure  in  heart. 

4  Lord,  we  Thy  presence  seek; 
May  ours  this  blessing  be : 
Give  us  a  pure  and  lowly  heart, 
A  temple  meet  for  Thee. 

(Or  to  Domenica,  No.  121)  J.  Keble,  1S19;  verses  2,  4  added,  1836 

J.  G.  Kbeling  (c.  1620  — 1676) 


S 


r 
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Je  -  BUS,  think    on         me, 
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And     purge    a  -  way    my 
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From  earth-born  pas-sions  set    me  free,      And  make  me  pure  with- in. 
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2  Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me 

With  many  a  care  oppressed, 
Let  me  Thy  loving  servant  be, 
And  taste  Thy  promised  rest. 

3  Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me 

Nor  let  me  go  astray ; 


4»3 


Through  darkness  and  peri)lexity 
Point  Thou  the  heavenly  way. 

4  Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me. 

That,  wlien  the  flood  is  passed, 
I  may  the  eternal  brightness  see. 
And  share  Thy  joy  at  last. 

Synesius,  c.  400     Tr.  A.  W.  C  Hatfield,  iS;* 
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2  Breathe,  oh  breathe  Thy  loviug  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast; 
Let  us  all  in  Thee  inherit, 

Let  us  find  Thy  promised  rest ; 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning. 

Alpha  and  Omega  be ; 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning. 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 

3  Come,  Almighty  to  deliver! 

Let  us  all  Thy  life  receive ; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 
Never  more  Thy  temples  leave. 


There  we  would  be  always  blessing; 

Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above ; 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing. 

Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 
4  Finish,  then.  Thy  new  creation, 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be ; 
Let  us  see  Thy  great  salvation, 

Perfectly  secured  by  Thee, 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place ; 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

C.  Wesley,  1746 
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J.  Stainer  (1840 — ) 
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All     Thy   faith  -  ful    mer  -  cies  crown. 
En  -  tef      ev  -  ery  trem-hling  heart. 
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C.  Wesley,  1746 
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LOVE  DIVINE,   No.  2      8s,  7s.  81.    (Third   Tune) 


G.  F.  Le  Jeune,  1872 


1.  Love     di  -  vine,  all     loves  ex  -  eel  -  ling,      Joy     of  beiiv'n,  to     earth  come  down. 
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Fix       in    us    Thy     hum  -  ble  dwell-ing.        All    Thy   faith-£ul      met  -  cies     crown. 
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Vis  -    it      us    with  Thy    sal  -  va  -  tion,     En-  ter     ov  -  ery  trembling  heart.  A -men. 
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(Fourth  Tune) 


J.  Zundel,  1870 
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Pure,  unbounded  lovo  Thou  art;  Vi.s  -  it      us  with  Tliy  .sal-va  -  tion,  Entercvery  trembling  heart.A-7»e)i. 


i^~rn^r-rT~f^^'p=i^r^r¥-^=^^''-^"'^'--fe^f=3-= 

425 


A  :v 


pra^r  an^  Haplratlon 


528 


B:8. 


VIA  BONA     L.  M. 


J.  B.  Dykes  (1823  -1876) 


I       I       I        I  '  I       I       I        I  I        I         Lir     I 


II  '  I       I       I       i  I        I         ^' 

1.  From  ev  -  cry   storm-y     wind   tlmt  blown,  From  ev  -  ery  Hwell  -  ing     tide     of      woes, 
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There  is      a    calm,  a     sure  re- treat; 'T is  found  be-neath  the  racr  -  cy  -  seat.     ^1  -  jne«. 
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2  Thero  is  ii  place  where  Jesus  slieds 
Tlie  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, 

A  place  than  all  beside  more  sweet ; 
It  is  the  blood-bousjht  nercy-seat. 

3  There  i.-,  a  spot  where  spirits  lileud, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with 

friend ; 


Thougfli  siindered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  There,  there,  on  eagle's  wing  we  soar, 
And  time  and  sense  seem  all  no  more. 
And  heaven  comes  down,  our  souls  to 

greet. 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 


H.  Stowell,  1828 
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is       a  calm,  a    sure    re-treat;    'T  is  found  be-neath  the  msr  -  cy  -  seat. 
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Je    -   HUS,    fount      of         per  -  feet    love,        Ho  -  liest,    ten-derest,  near   -    est; 
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Je  -  BUS,  well  of   power  di- vine.       Make  me, keep  me,     seal     me  Thine.       A- men. 
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Jesus,  open  me  the  gate 

That  of  old  he  entered, 
Who,  in  that  most  lost  estate, 

Wholly  on  Thee  ventured ; 
Thou,  whose  wounds  are  ever  pleading, 
And  Thy  passion  interceding. 

From  ray  misery  let  me  rise 

Ta  a  home  in  paradise. 

Woe,  that  I  have  turned  aside 

After  fleshly  pleasure ! 
Woe,  that  I  have  never  tried 

For  the  heavenly  treasure ! 
Treasure,  safe  in  home  supernal, 
Incorruptible,  eternal, — 

Treasure  no  less  price  hath  won 

Than  the  passion  of  the  Son. 
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4  Jesus,  crowned  with  thoi-ns  for  me, 

Scourged  for  my  transgression, 
Witnt'ssirig,  through  agony, 

That  Tiiy  good  confession; 
Jesus,  clad  in  purple  raiment. 
For  my  evil  making  payment ; 

Let  not  all  Thy  woe  and  pain. 

Let  not  Calvar}',  be  in  vain. 

5  When  I  cvoss  death's  bitter  sea. 

And  its  waves  roll  higher. 
Help  the  more  forsaking  me 

As  the  scorm  draws  nigher ; 
Jesus,  leave  me  not  to  languish. 
Helpless,  hopeless,  full  of  anguish  ; 

Tell  me,  "  Verily,  I  say, 

Thou  shalt  be  with  Me  to-day." 

'I'heoctistusof  the  Studiuni  (died  c.  69^1,   7>.  J.  M.  N'eale,  1863 
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G.  W.  Warren,  1884 


,^      I       :      i  '  'II        !        ' ,         I        I,       I       I      I      1 


I.  GuiiiKiiie,OTlioiiKi'u»tJ<!'lio- vail,  Pilgrim  tliro' tliia bur  ■  run  liiiiil; 


I  am  weak.btitTliuu  art  mighty; 
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(Or  to  St.  Rapliacl,  No.  41  Or  to  Pilce  Carmen,  No.  533) 

2  Opeu  now  the  crystal  fountaiu,  3  W  .ou  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordau, 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow ;  Bid  ray  anxious  fears  subside ; 

Let  the  tiery,  cloudy  pillar  Death  of  deaths  and  hell's  destruction, 

Lead  nio  all  my  journey  through :  Ijand  tne  safe  on  Canaan's  side : 

Strong  deliverer,  Songs  of  pr  '  ises 

Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield.  I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 

W.  Williams,  1745 
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(Second  Tnne) 
Arr.  fr.  1'.  M.  F.  de  S.  Baillot,  1S30.  by  L.  Ma.son,  l8j2 
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pow'vfiil   liaiid ;  Bread  of     lio.iv-oii,    Mread  of  heav-eu.     Feed  me  now  aud    ev-er-more.         A  ■  men. 
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2  Then;  110  tuiiiiilt  oiui  aliinii  thee,  Witli  the  wijijrs  of  His  i)r()te('tiou 


Thou  slialt  (h'cail  in)  hichleii  snare; 
Guile  nor  violenee  eau  liariu  tliee, 
In  eternal  safefjuard  there, 
3  Since,  with  pure  and  firm  affection 
Thou  on  (lod  hast  set  tliy  h)ve, 

DOMINUS  REGIT  ME 


V 
lie  will  shield  thee  IVoiu  al)ove. 

4  Thou  shall  call  on  Ilirn  in  troul)lo, 
He  will  hearken.  lie  will  save; 
Here  for  ^rief  reward  thee  double. 
Crown  with  life  beyond  the  {jrave. 

I.  Moiit>;nriirrv,  iR: 

J.  B.  Dykes,  1868 
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2  Where  streams  of  living  water  flow 

My  ransomed  soul  fie  leadeth.  \.^ 

And,  wliere  the  verdant  ])astures  i^row, 

Witli  food  celestial  feedeth. 

3  Perverse  and  foolish  oft  I  str.nyed, 

i'.ut  yet  in  love  He  sougfht  me. 
And  on  Ilis  .shoulder  <?ently  laid. 
And  lit, me,  rejoicing-,  broujrht  me. 

4  iu^ieath's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill 


u  Thv  rod  and  st.ntf  inv  comfort  still. 


Thy  cross  before  to  j^uide  inc 
5  Thou  spread'st  a  tal)k'  in  my  si^dit; 


"M 


Thy  unction  fjjrace  bestowcth  ; 
And  oh,  what  transport  of  delijrht 
From  Thy  pure  chalice  floweth  I 


With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  Ifeside  me; 
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6  And  .so  throusjh  all  the  lenf,'th  of  days, 
Thv  pfoodness  faileth  never: 
Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sintr  Thy  praise 


Within  Thv  house  for  ever. 


H.  \V.  B.iker,  s8«8 
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2  Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us; 

All  our  weakness  Thou  dost  know; 
Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us, 

Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe; 
Lone  and  dreary,  faint  and  weary, 

Throufjfh  the  desert  Thou  didst  go. 

(Or  t(i  Sioiliiin  Mariners'  Hymn,  No.  41) 

MARTINAP      8s,  7s.    61.  (Seroyid  Tune) 


3  Spirit  of  our  God,  d(>.soonding, 

F'ill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  joy ; 

Love  with  every  passion  blending, 
Pleasure  that  (^an  never  eloy  : 

Thus  provided,  pardoned,  guided, 
Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy. 

J.  Edmeston,  i8ai 


G.  C.  Martin  (1844-) 
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1.  Lead  us,    hcav'n-ly      Fa  -  ther,  lead  us 


O'er  the  world's  teni  -  pes  -  incus  sea; 
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Guard  us,  guide  us,     keep     us,  feed     us,        For     we    have     no       help    but    Thee; 
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H.  Ilouseloy,  1896 


-m  I  i^fWfW  Fi 


pal 


^k/-*r:;i-tr. 


now    my    fore  -  hea<l     to 

I  I  I  I  I 


:t-- 


tlu)    (lUHt, 

-:  J 


I       veil    mint'  oyoH    for    Hliiime, 


-0 

r- 


fpmm\'P^ 


im^^mw^m 


And     urge,    in     trem-blinf^    self 

I  I  I  I 

#  -i — i — *— 3i^ 


5,  z     #       Tl 


(liH-trust, 

^ 


pniy'r   witli-out 


mm^^^^^m^M=E$$^m^ 


No     oflE  -'rinf,' 


of     mine     own 

I 


v  2 
^ 


-• 

r- 


I    biivo,     Nor    woiks     my  ftiitli     to     prove; 
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I     can      but  give    the    gifts     He  gave,   And  plead  His  love  for      love.       A-men. 
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2  I  dimly  guess,  from  blessings  known, 

Of  greater  out  of  sight ; 
And,  with  the  chastened  Psalmist,  own 

His  judgments  too  are  right. 
And  if  my  heart  and  flesh  are  weak 

To  bear  an  untried  pain, 
The  bruised  reed  He  will  not  break, 

But  strengthen  and  sustain. 

3  I  know  not  what  the  future  hath 

Of  marvel  or  surprise, 
Assured  alone  that  life  and  death 
His  mercy  underlies. 


And  so  beside  the  silent  sea 

I  wait  the  muffled  oar ; 
No  harm  from  Him  can  come  to  me 

On  ocean  or  on  shore. 

4  I  know  not  where  His  islands  lift 

Their  fronded  palms  in  fir; 
I  only  know  I  cannot  drift 

Beyond  His  love  and  caro. 
And  Thou,  O  Lord,  by  whom  are  seen 

Thy  creatures  as  they  be. 
Forgive  me  if  too  close  I  lean 

My  human  heart  on  Thee. 
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J  li.  Whittier,  1867    ylrr. 
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2  Let  niountiiiiisfroni  tlieii  seats  be  hurled    Life,  love,  jukI  joy,  still  glidini?  through, 


Dowu  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there, 
Couvulsious  shake  the  solid  world — 
Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 

3  Loud  iiiay  the  troubled  ocean  roar; 
In  sacred  peace  our  souls  al)ide; 

While  t  very  nation,  every  shore, 

Trembles,  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 

4  There  is  a  stream  whose  gentle  flow 
Supplies  the  city  of  our  God, 


And  watering  our  divine  abode. 

5  That  sacred  stream,  Thine  holy  word, 
Our  giief  allays,  our  fear  control.'-; 

Sweet  peace  Thy  promises  afford. 

And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 

6  Zion  enjoys  her  monarch's  love, 
Secure  against  a  threatening  hour; 

Nor  can  her  firm  foundation  move, 

Built  on  His  truth,  and  armed  with  power. 
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(Or  ti)  Waltersdorf,  No.  4S9) 


I.  Watts,  1719 


EMERALD 


\V.  D.  Maclagan  (1826—) 


2  Dotli  sickness  fill  my  heart  with  fear? 
'Tis  sweet  to  know  that  Thou  art  near  ; 
Am  I  with  dread  of  justice  tried  ? 

'T  is  sweet  to  know  that  Christ  hath  died. 

3  In  life,  Thy  promises  of  aid 
Forbid  my  heart  to  be  afraid ; 


In  death,  peace  gently  veils  the  eyes; 
("lirist  rose,  and  I  shall  surely  rise. 
'\  O  all-sufficient  Saviour,  be 
This  all -sufficiency  to  me  ; 
Nor  pain,  nor  sin,  nor  death  can  harm 
The  weakest,  shielded  by  Thine  arm. 

;2  J.  Ednu-stuii,  i?J4 
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Ulnifstun,  iSi4 


2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present 


Before  Thy  throne  of  grace: 
God  of  our  fathers,  be  the  God 

Of  their  succeeding  race. 
3  Through  each  perpk^xing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide; 
Give  us  <;ach  day  our  daily  bread, 

And  raiment  fit  provide. 


■i  Oh,  spread  Thy  sheltering  wings  around, 
Till  all  our  w.-nderiiigs  cease. 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace ! 
5  Such  blessings  from  Tliy  gracious  hand 
Our  humble  prayers  implore ; 
And  Thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God, 
And  portion  evermore. 

I'.  I>oddrid|.'e.  1737 

U.  Babcock,  1896 
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2  My  times  are  iti  Thy  hand, 

Whatever  they  may  be ; 
Pleasing  or  ])ainful,  dark  or  bright, 
As  best  may  seem  to  Thee. 

3  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand  : 

Why  should  I  doulit  or  fear? 
My  Father's  hand  will  never  cause 

His  child  a  needless  tear. 
28 
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•i  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
Jesus,  the  crucitied! 
Those  hands  my  cruel  sins  had  pierced 
Are  now  my  guard  and  guide ; 
5  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
I  '11  always  trust  in  Thee; 
And,  after  death,  at  Thy  right  hand 
I  shall  for  ever  be. 

W.  I-.  l.l(,y,l,  im8 
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(Or  to  St.  Huirh,  No.  148) 


2  The  least  and  feeblest  there  may  bide, 

I'niiijured  and  uuawed; 
While  thousands  fall  on  every  side, 
He  rests  secure  in  God. 

3  The  au^els  watch  him  on  his  way. 

And  aid  with  friendly  arm ; 

And  Satan,  roaring  for  his  prey, 

May  hate,  but  cannot  harm. 


4  He  feeds  in  pastures  large  and  fair 
Of  love  and  truth  divine ; 

0  child  of  God,  0  glory's  heir. 
How  rich  a  lot  is  thine! 

5  A  hand  almighty  to  defend, 
An  ear  for  every  call, 

An  honored  life,  a  peaceful  end. 
And  heaven  to  crown  it  all ! 

H.  F.  I.yte,  if  5j 
(Or  to  Mar|2ruerite,  No.  235) 


ST.  PETER^S,  OXFORD 


Reinagle,  1826 
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When  obstacles  nid  (rials  seem 

Like  priso/i-wallh-  in  be, 
I  do  ♦!)<■  hiHii  I  ciiu  do, 

And  kimt)  ihl'  nsi  to  Tliee. 
i  h/iv('  no  cnvim,  U  ))lessod  Will, 

For  all  rnv  cares  are  Thine; 
I  live  in  triumph,  Lord,  for  Thou 

Hast  made  Thy  triuinjihs  mine. 


4  He  always  wins  who  sides  with  (Jod, 

To  liim  no  chance  is  lost ; 
God's  will  is  sweetest  to  him  when 
It  triumphs  at  his  cost. 

5  111  that  He  blesses  is  our  good, 

And  unblest  good  is  ill : 
And  all  is  right  that  seems  most  wrong, 
If  it  be  His  sweet  will. 
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2  My  soul  He  doth  restoi'c  aiir.uii; 

Ai  d  rae  to  walk  doth  make 
Within  the  paths  of  righteousness, 
E'en  for  His  own  name's  sake. 

3  Yea,  thouurh  I  walk  in  death's  dark  vale, 

Yet  will  I  fear  none  ill ; 
For  Thou  art  with  nie;  and  Thy  rod 
And  staff  me  comfort  still. 


4  My  table  Thou  hast  furnished 

In  presence  of  my  foes: 
My  head  Thou  dost  with  oil  anoint, 
And  my  cup  overflows. 

5  Goodness  and  mercy  all  my  life 

Shall  surely  follow  Tue  ; 
And  in  (Jod's  house  for  evermore 
My  dwelling-place  shall  be. 


V.  Rous,  1643 
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1.  Thou,    O       my      Je   -  sus,  Thou     didst  me 
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For    me   didst  bear  the  nails, and  spear,  And  man-i  -  fold  clis  -  grace;       .1  -  men. 


2  And  griefs  and  torments  numberless, 

And  sweat  of  agony ; 
E'en  deiith  itself;  and  all  for  one 
Who  was  Tlune  enemy. 

3  Then  why,  O  blessed  Jesus  Christ, 

Should  T  not  love  Thee  w.-li? 
Not  for  the  hope  of  winning  heaven, 
Or  of  escaping  hell. 
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4  Not  with  the  hope  of  gaining  aught, 

Not  seeking  a  reward; 
But  as  Thyself  hast  loved  me, 
0  ever-loving  Lord. 

5  E'en  so  I  love  Thee,  and  will  love. 

And  in  Thy  praise  will  sing; 
Solely  because  Thou  art  my  God, 
And  my  eternal  King. 

V.  Xavicr,  1552     Tr.  E.  C.i^w.ill,  1849 
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ZxwQt  ant)  Confl^ence 

S.  M.  Arr.  ""r.  Beethoven  (1770— 1827) 
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2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 

Where  heavenly  pasture  grows ; 
Wliere  living  waters  gently  pass. 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim ; 
And  guides  me  in  His  own  right  way. 
For  His  most  holy  name. 

4  While  He  affords  His  aid, 

I  cannot  yield  to  fear; 
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GREENWOOD     S.  M. 

A ^- a   1 


(Or  to  Monsell,  No.  521) 

Tho' I  should  walk  thro' death's  dark  shade 

j\Iy  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 
5  In  spite  of  all  my  foes, 

Thou  dost  mj'  tt.ble  spread ; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows. 

And  joy  exalts  my  head. 
G  The  bounties  of  Thy  love 

Shall  crown  my  following  days  ; 
Nor  from  Thy  house  will  I  remove, 

Nor  cease  to  speak  Thy  praise. 

I.  Watts,  1719 

J.  E.  Sweetscr,  1849 
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2  In  Thee  I  place  my  trust, 

On  Thee  I  calmly  rest ; 
I  know  Thee  good,  I  know  Thee  just, 
And  count  Thy  olioice  tlie  best. 

3  Whate'er  events  betide. 

Thy  will  they  all  perform 


(Or  to  Eiiiinaus,  No.  112) 

Safe  in  Thy  l)reast  my  head  I  hide. 
Nor  fear  the  coiuhiS;  s'u"-... 
■i  Let  good  or  i;l  >>ofa11 

It  must  be  go'or!  i'<  r  nie; 
Secure   h  having  T!  ^'  ;'u  'lU^ 
Of  having  all  in  Ti.i 
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MASTER  MINE 
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H.  J.  Gauntlett,  c.  1848 
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Conqueror,  with  what  joy 
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2  I  would  not  walk  alone, 

But  still  with  Thee,  my  God  ; 
At  every  step  my  blind uess  own. 
And  ask  of  Thee  the  road. 

3  The  weakness  I  enjoy 

That  casts  me  on  Thy  breast ; 
The  conflicts  that  Thy  strength  employ 
Make  me  divinely  blest. 


4  Dear  Lord  and  Master  mine, 

Still  keep  Thy  servant  true ; 
My  Guardian  and  my  Guide  divine, 
Bring,  bring  Thy  pilgrim  through. 

5  My  Conqueror  and  my  King, 

Still  keep  me  in  Thy  train  ; 
And  with  Thee  Thy  glad  captive  bring, 
When  Thou  return'st  to  reign. 

T.  II.  ('.ill,  1859 


J.  S.  Bach  ( 1685— 1 750) 
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2  'Tis  His  almighty  love. 

His  counsel  and  His  care, 
Preserv's  us  safe  from  sin  and  death, 
And  every  hurtful  snare. 

3  He  will  present  our  souls, 

Unblemished  and  complete, 
Before  the  glory  of  His  face. 
With  joys  divinely  great. 
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Then  all  the  chosen  seed 

Shall  meet  around  the  throne, 
Shall  bk'ss  the  conduct  of  His  grace. 

And  make  His  wonders  known. 
To  our  Redeemer  God 

Wisdom  and  power  belong, 
Immortal  crowns  of  majesty. 

And  everlasting  song. 

I.  Watts,  1710 
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When    com  -  forts    are      de   -    clin   -    ing, 
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In  holy  contemplation, 

We  sweetly  tlien  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation, 

And  find  it  ever  new  ; 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 

We  cheerfully  can  say, 
E'en  let  th' unknown  to-morrow 

Bring  with  it  what  it  may. 

It  can  bring  with  it  nothing, 
But  He  will  bear  us  through ; 

Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing, 
Will  clothe  His  people  too ; 
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Beneath  the  spreading  heavens. 

No  creature  but  is  fed  ; 
And  He  who  feeds  the  ravens, 

Will  give  His  children  bread. 

4  Tiiough  vine,  nor  fig-tree  neither. 

Their  wonted  fruit  shall  bear. 
Though  all  the  field  should  wither. 

Nor  flocks  nor  herds  be  there ; 
Yet  God  the  same  abiding. 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice. 
For,  while  in  Him  confiding, 

I  cannot  but  rejoice. 

\\ .  Cowper,  1779 
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(Or  to  Coeli,  No.  369     Or  to  KenJcy,  opposite) 


2  Oh,  let  me  feel  Thee  near  me! 

The  woi'ld  is  ever  near ; 
I  see  the  sights  that  dazzle. 

The  tempting  sounds  I  hear ; 
My  foes  are  evi  r  near  nie, 

Around  me  and  within  ; 
But,  Jesus,  draw  Thou  nearer. 

And  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 

3  Oil,  let  me  hear  Thee  speaking 

In  accents  clear  and  still. 
Above  the  storms  of  passion, 

The  murmurs  of  self-will. 
Oh,  speak  to  re-assure  me, 

To  hasten  or  control ! 
Oh,  speak,  and  niak<'  me  listen. 

Thou  Gruardian  of  my  soul! 


4  0  Jesus,  Thou  hast  promised 

To  all  who  follow  Thee. 
That  where  Thou  art  in  glory 

There  shall  Thy  servant  be  ; 
And,  Jesus,  I  h  ive  promised 

To  serve  Tiiee  to  the  end  ; 
Oh,  give  me  grace  to  follow. 

My  Master  and  my  friend! 

5  Oh,  let  me  see  Thy  foot-marks. 

And  in  them  plant  my  own! 
My  hope  to  follow  duly 

Is  in  Thy  slrengtli  alone. 
Oil,  guide  me,  will  mo,  draw  me, 

Uphold  me  In  tllP  »nn]! 


At  last  in  heaven  reiielve  me, 
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My  Saviour  and  my  rtieiid 


I.  n.  Doile,  1869 
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The    Gos  -  pel  trump    is      sound  -  iug,       The  trump  of     Ju  -  bi   -  lee.         A -men. 
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(Or  to  Lanc.'ishire,    No.  324) 


2  0  Christian  brotlicrs,  prlorious 

Shall  be  the  conflict's  close: 
The  cross  hath  been  victorious, 

And  shall  \n'  o'er  its  foes. 
Faith  is  our  l)att]c-token: 

Our  leader  all  controls; 
Our  tropliies,  fetters  broken  ; 

Our  captives,  ransomed  souls. 


Not  unto  us  :  Lord  .Te.sus, 

To  Thee  all  praise  be  due ! 
Whose  blood-bougfht  mercy  frees  us, 

IT  as  freed  our  bretiiren  too. 
Not  unto  us:  in  glory 

The  angels  catch  the  strain, 
And  cast  their  crowns  before  Thee 

Exultingly  again. 


4  Captain  of  our  salvation, 

Thy  presence  wo  adore: 
Praise,  glory,  atVvrfttioti 

Be  Thine  tor  evermore! 
Htill  oil  in  conflict  pressing 

On  Thee  Thy  people  call, 
Th«'e,  King  of  kings  confessing, 

Thee,  crowning  Lord  of  all. 


440 


EH.  Bickcnteth,  tf^ 


w 


m 


1 


lee 


activity  anb  Zeal 

550      GLADNESS,  No.  1  (St.  Anselm)      7s.  6s.    8 1. 


:4^ 


-r-^-ff 


J.  Barnliy,  1869 

-4- 


iZlJ^Ei^S^ 


JJ_.^ 


r 


1.  Oh,      hap  -  PT    band    of       pil  -    grims,      If       on -ward  ye    will     trend 
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2  The  cross  that  Jesus  carried, 

He  earned  as  your  due  : 
Tlie  crown  that  Jesus  weareth, 

He  weareth  it  i'or  you. 
The  faith  by  wiiiclj  ye  see  Him, 

The  hope  in  wliich  ye  yearn, 
The  h)ve  that  throiijyh  all  troubles 

To  Him  alone  will  turn  ; 

3  The  trials  that  beset  you. 

The  sorrows  ye  endure, 
The  manifold  temptations 
That  death  alone  can  cure; 
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What  are  they  but  His  jewels, 
Of  '"ight  celestial  worth  ? 

What  are  they  but  the  ladder 
Set  up  to  heaven  on  earth  ? 

0  happy  baud  of  pilgrims, 

Look  upward  to  the  skies, 
Where  such  a  light  aflrtiction 

Shall  win  so  great  a  prize! 
To  F'ather,  Son,  and  Spirit, 

The  God  whom  we  adore, 
Be  loftiest  praises  given. 

Now  and  for  evermore. 

Joseph  the  Hymno^apher,  c.  820   Tr.  J.  M.  Ne.ile,  1863 
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(Or  to  licatitudo,  No.  516     1)1  to  Martyrdom,  No.  399) 

2  ]My  fri'-'K'ioiis  I\I;is1(  r  Jiinl  my  God,  4  IIi'  Ijrcaks  tin-  i)()\vt'i'  (if  rcifriiinp  sin, 

A.ssisi  iiK^  to  i)ro('liiiiii,  lit;  sctstlic  piisoucr  frci'; 

To  sid'oiul,  tliioii^li  all  tlic  eiirth  abroad.      His  blood  can  make  the  foult'st  clean ; 
The  honors  ol'  Tliy  nam<'.  His  lilood  availed  for  me. 

3  .lesusl  the  name  that  cliJirms  our  fears,     o  He  speaks,  and,  listeriinjj:  to  llts  voice, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease  ;  New  life  the  dead  retieive ; 

'T  is  Tuusie  in  the  siiitier's  ears;  The  mournful,  broken  liearts  rejoice; 

'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace.  The  humble  poor  l)elieve. 

C.  Wesley,  1739 
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Arr.  fr.  G.  F.  Iliiiulcl,  1728 


1.  A  -  WAKE,  n»y   soul,  stretch  ev-'ry  uerve,     And  press  with  vip;  -  <>i'        on; 
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heav'nly  race  demands  thy  zeal,  And  an  immortal  crown,   And    an  im-mor-tal  crown.  Amen. 
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2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onwai'd  urf,'(;  thy  way. 

3  'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high; 
'T  is  His  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  uplifted  eye: 


4  That  prize  with  peerless  glories  bright. 

Which  shall  new  lustre  l)oast, 
When  victors'   wreaths  and   monarchs' 
Shall  blend  in  common  dust.      [gems 

5  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  Thee, 

Have  T  my  race  begun  ; 
And.  crowned  with  victory,  at  Thy  feet 
I'll  lay  my  honors  down. 

(42  "  p.  noilclrictge,  ir55 
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2  Must  I  be  ciirrifd  to  the  skies 

On  Howery  beds  ot  e.-iso, 
While  others  foii^'lit  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  thn)uj,'h  bloody  seas? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  vile  world  .1  frien<l  to  grace, 
To  help  nif  on  to  God  ? 

4  Sure  I  must  litjht  if  I  would  reign: 

Tuerease  my  courage,  Lord; 
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I'll  bear  tlu:  cross,  •■iidure  llii-  i)ain, 
Supported  by  Tli,\   word, 
o  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war. 
Shall  coiKpu'r,  though  they  dit; ; 
They  view  the  triumpli  from  afar, 
And  seize  it  with  their  eyi-. 
(!  When  thiit  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 
And  all  Thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  vict(»ry  through  tlic  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  Thine. 

I.  Watts.  ITU 

Scoicli  r>aItor,  1635 
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2  Jesus,  my  God !  T  know  His  name  ; 

His  name  is  all  my  trust : 
Nor  will  He  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 

3  Firm  as  His  throne  His  promise  stands. 

And  He  can  well  secure, 


What  I've  committed  to  His  hands. 

Till  the  decisive  hour. 
4  Then  will  He  own  my  worthless  name 

Before  His  Father's  face. 
And  iu  the  New  Jerusjilem 

Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 

443  I.  Watts.  1709 
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Smart,  1872 
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Part  I.  1.  Forward!  be  our  wntcbword,Stepsftndvoic-es  joined;  Seek  the  things  be -fore  us, 


Who  shall  dream  of  shriuk-vng, 

J. 


By  our  Cap-  tain 


Forward  thro'  the 


2  Forward,  wlicn  in  childhood 

Buds  th(3  infant  mind  ; 
All  throufrh  youtli  and  maidiood, 

Not  a  tiioiifjrht  behind: 
Speed  throu<?h  realms  of  nj'.ture, 

Clirab  the  steps  of  grace; 
Faint  not,  til!  in  glory 

Gleams  our  Father's  face. 
Forward,  all  the  life-time, 

Climb  from  height  to  heigbt^ 
Till  the  head  be  hoary, 

Till  the  eve  be  liglit. 

3  Forward,  flock  of  Jesus, 

Salt  of  all  the  earth. 
Till  each  yearning  purpose 

Spring  to  glorious  birth. 
Sick,  they  ask  for  healing. 

Blind,  they  grope  for  day ; 


Pour  upon  the  nations 

Wisdom's  loving  ray. 
Forward,  out  of  error. 

Leave  behind  the  night; 
Forward,  through  the  darkness 

Forward,  into  light! 
Glories  upon  glories 

Hath  our  God  prepared, 
By  the  souls  that  love  Him 

One  day  to  be  shared  : 
Eye  hath  not  behehl  them. 

Ear  hath  never  heard; 
Nor  of  these  have  uttered 

Thought  or  speech  a  word. 
Forward,  marching  eastward 

Where  the  heaven  is  bright, 
Till  the  veil  be  lifted, 

Till  our  faith  be  sight. 
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5s.  12 1. 


Gadsby  11842— ) 


Flows  tbe  gbuUkninR  riv-er,     Shed-ding  joys  uu   -  toUl.         Thitb-er,  on-ward  tbitb-er, 


t—^ 


zt: 


?Li 
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■r 


In   tbe  Spiv-it's  iiii^bt,    Pilgriinsto  your  coun-tvy, 

111  s      :  I  ■  ' 

^  J.    J     J  !     -JL  t:     i 


it-^-fzz^-iif^ 


r 
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For-ward  in 


to   ligbt.     .-I-Hien. 


2  Into  God's  liiyli  temple 

UAwjird  US  we  press. 
Beauty  .spre.uls  arouiul  us, 

Born  of  lioliness ; 
Areli,  Jind  vault,  and  carving, 

Lij,'lits  of  varied  tone, 
Softened  words  and  holy. 

Prayer  and  praise  alone: 
Every  thought  upraising 

To  our  city  bright, 
Where  the  tribes  assemble 

Hound  the  throne  of  light. 

3  Naught  that  city  needeth 

Of  these  aisles  of  stone  ; 
Where  the  Godhead  dwelleth. 

Temple  there  is  none; 
All  the  saints,  that  ever 

In  these  courts  have  stood. 
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Are  but  babes,  and  feeding 

On  the  children's  food. 
On  through  sign  and  token, 

Stars  amid  the  night, 
Forward  through  the  darkness, 

Fo!-vard  into  light. 
To  th' eternal  Father 

Loudest  anthems  raise; 
To  tlie  Sou  and  Spirit 

Echo  songs  of  praise  ; 
To  the  Lord  of  glory, 

Blessed  Three  in  One, 
Be  by  men  and  angels 

Endless  honors  done. 
Wejik  are  earthly  i)raises; 

Dull  the  songs  of  night; 
Forward  into  triumph, 

Forward  into  light  I 

U.  Alford,  1871 
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8).     With  Refrain 


I,.  C.  Jacobv,  1895 


SAV-iouit.blesHLcl  Suv-ioiir,  Lirft-on  while  we  siuj^; 


-f5-J 1 — \^-^-\^^fS — 4 — I  I   I   I  4—,-, 
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Hearts  rind  vole- es      rais-inj^; 
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rriiis-  OS     to   our    King. 


All      we  hftve  we     of  -  ler,        All      we   hope  to     be 
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Boil  -  y, soul, and  spir  -  it, 
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All  we  yield  to  Thee. 
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Sav 
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iour, blessed  Siiv-  lour, 
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iiid 


_  or   r  I  1-5  " "  =" 

riiis-  ing  Prais-ea  to    our  King.  A-mr,\. 


2  Nciivor,  ever  iiojn'o)-, 

Clivist,  we  draw  to  Tlioe, 
Deep  ill  iidcialioii 

Bt'iidijiij:  low  tlie  knee: 
Tlioii  i'ov  our  reileniption 

Cinn'.st  on  ojirtli  to  die: 
Tliou,  tliat  we  miglit  follow, 

Hast  gone  np  on  higli. 
;j  iirightor  still  and  brighter 

(ilows  the  westerji  sun, 
Shi'dding  all  its  gladness 

OVr  our  work  that's  done 
Time  will  soon  ))e  over, 

Toil  and  sorrow  j^ast, 
]\Iay  we,  blessed  Saviour, 

Find  a  rest  at  last. 


(Or  to  Kdina,  No.  581) 

4  Onward,  ever  onward. 

Journeying  o'er  the  road 
Worn  by  saints  before  us, 

Journeying  on  to  God; 
Leaving  all  Ijehind  us, 

May  we  hasten  on, 
Biickward  never  looking 

Till  the  prize  is  Avon. 

5  Higher,  then,  and  higher, 

Bear  the  ransomed  iioul, 
Earthly  toils  forgetting, 

Saviour,  to  its  goal ; 
W.iere  in  joys  unthought  of 

Saints  with  angels  sing, 
Never  weary,  raising 

Praises  to  their  King. 
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Ci/j'Wht,  iSi/s,  by  I..  C.  Jmody 


cobv,  1895 
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558      CROSS  AND  CROWN     <-    M.  II.  Ilouseley,  1896 

1.  Ml'81  .In  ■  SUM  hear  till' cio.s.s    ii    Icnic,  .\iiil  ;ill    I  ir  «iir  lil  gii    fiw  !    No,  llnn' '.■<  a  cruH.s  I'cn'     cv      'i\  iiiir, 


•    1  #--     #      #      3  f=^     9  ^=4  ~~"fl         Aiul  then  pfo  home  mv  crown  to  w 
•Jr     '      -      f4.^::3lJ3-^-H  For  there's  a  crown  forme. 


ear, 


Anil  Mhtc's    II     iTim.s  tor      me.         A  ■  men 


^W- 
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4  Upon  the  crystal  pavement,  down 

-       r   ^  I ^ — I f- — _to'~J»  Joyful,  III  cast  my  pclden  crown, 

2  Ho-.v  happy  are  the  saints  above,  And  His  dear  name  repeat. 

Who  once  went  sorrowinj?  here  ;  5  q  precious  cross!  O  f?lorious  crown ! 

But  now  they  taste  unraingled  love,  q  resurrection  day! 

And  joy  without  a  tear.  Ye  angels,  from  the" stars  come  down, 

3  The  consecrated  cross  I  '11  bear  And  bear  my  soul  away. 

Till  death  shall  set  me  free ; 


MAITLAND     C.  M. 


(Second  Tnne) 


T.  Shephcril,  1693    -•//'•. 

(;.  N.  .Mien,  1849 


lip      cross       a    -    lout-,         And     all        tlir      wurld       ^co 


1    .Misr   Jo    -     .siis     bear      tlip      cross       a    -    lout-,         And     all        tlir      wurld       <ni        I'rcf? 
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No,  tlicvr 's  a     cro.s.s      for      ev   -    'ry       one,        .And  tlirrt 's    a      cross     for      in«. 
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Charlotte  A.  Barnard  1 1830— 1869) 
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\  \  ^  ^       ^       \         \        -Y        V        <  l''!i|t, 

1.  JB-fiU8    on    l.v,  wlii'ii  tlioiiiorniivi;  l!i'ani8ii)>-(>ii  tlio  i)atli    I   trrad;    Jf -hus  only,  when  tliedark-iieHS 


I        I 


m^^mmm 


Cr-.f-_tp=ip=:p=jf-r-C- 
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Gatli-iTs   rnnnd    niv    woa-  rv    head.       il-wi«n. 
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Jesus  only,  when  the  trumpet 

Rends  tlie  tomb  and  wakes  the  soul. 


I        1  J        '  _         •*  Jesus  only,  when,  adoring, 

^^~*~    f— l?Ir— r|-  F|?    -|f^ i-Big^^iJj        Saints  t'iieir  crowns  before  Him  bring; 

'        ^'     f*"  '®"        Jesus  only,  I  will,  joyous, 


2  Jesus  only,  when  the  billows 
Cold  and  sullen  o'er  me  roll ; 


3  Jesus  only,  when,  adoring, 
Saints  t'iieir  crowns  befor 
isus  only,  I  will,  joyous, 
Thr  jugh  eternal  ages  sing. 


E.  Nason,  185$ 
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MARION      S.  M.     With  Refrain 


A.  H.  Messiter,  1883 


1.  IlEJoicE.yi;  pure  in  heart,  Ki'joice,  give  tlmuks  ami  sing;  Tour  festftl  biinnorwaveonhigh, 


Hef'rnin . 


<^fUMimiiti^^MmM 


f-" 


The  crosHof  Christ  your  King,  llejoice,      re-joice,     Kejoice.givethnnks  and  sing.  A-men. 

U(!-jt)ico, 


_^_^__.^u 


■g:; 


r()-|c>ic,i>, 


E^^^SS 


2  Bri'jlil  youth  and  snow-crowned  age, 

Strong  men  and  maidens  meek, 
Raise  high  y(»ur  free,  exulting  song, 
God's  woiuh'oiis  praises  si)eak. 

3  With  all  tlie  angel  choirs, 

With  all  the  saints  on  eartli, 
Pour  out  the  strains  of  joy  and  bliss, 
True  rapture,  noblest  mirth, 

4  Your  clear  hosannas  raise. 

And  alleluias  loud ; 
Whilst  answering  echoes  upward  float, 
Like  wreaths  of  incense  cloud. 

5  With  voice  as  full  and  strong 

Aa  ocean's  surging  praise, 

(Or  to  Sydenham,  No.  784) 


Send  forth  the  hymns  our  fathers  loved, 
The  psalms  of  ancient  days. 
G  Yes  on.  through  life's  long  path, 
Still  chanting  as  ye  go; 

From  youth  to  age,  by  night  and  day, 
In  gladness  and  in  woe. 

7  Still  lift  your  standard  high, 
Still  march  in  firm  array. 

As  warriors    hi-ough  the  darkness  toil 
Till  dawns  the  golden  day. 

8  At  last  the  m.arch  shall  end, 
The  wearied  ones  shall  re.st. 

The  pilgrims  find  their  Father's  house, 
Jerusalem  the  blest. 

E.  H.  I'luinptre,  i86j    W*. 
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W.  H.  Monk  (1823— 1889) 
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.\iicl   grant  -  ed      us     sue  -  cess 
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5^-^      HEATHLANDS     7^-   61. 
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n.  Smart  (1813     1879) 


i^^^iig-^ 


1.  Je  -   stis,   Mas   -  ter,  wliom    I       serve,   Thoufjh  ho      fee  -  bly      iind      so       ill, 


m^^ 


MeE; 


i=^z 


^ 


r- 


m 


-J— j- 


:i 


r=f^ 


*--j  j 


a: 


tUJ^^ 


-'T- 


Strengthen  band  and    heart  and   nerve         All      Thy    bid  -   ding    to       ful  -   til; 
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All   the  work  Thou  hast  for     me. 
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2  Lord,  Thou  iioedest  not,  I  know, 
Service  such  as  I  can  bring ; 

Yet  I  lonpf  to  prove  and  show 
Full  allegiance  to  my  King. 

Thou  an  honor  art  to  me ; 

Let  me  be  a  praise  to  Thee. 


(Or  to  Patmos,  No.  865) 


3  Jesus,  Master,  wilt  Thou  use 

One  who  owes  Tlu'e  more  than  all  ? 
As  Thou  wilt !  I  would  not  choo.se  ; 

Only  let  me  hear  Thy  call. 
Jesus,  let  me  always  be. 
In  Thy  service,  glad  and  free. 

I-'.  R.  Hnverenl,  1874 


(This  hymn  is  Part  II  of  "Jesus,  M.ister,  whose  I  am,"  No.  276,  and  "Take  my  hfe  and  let  it  he,"  No.  4531 
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(CARR)     S.  M. 


1  0  PRAISE  our  God  to-day, 

His  constant  mercy  bless, 
Whose  love  hath  helped  us  on  our  way. 
And  granted  us  success. 

2  His  arm  the  .strength  imparts 

Our  daily  toil  to  bear; 
His  grace  alone  inspires  our  hearts, 
Each  othei''s  load  to  share. 
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3  Oh,  happiest  work  below, 

Earnest  of  joy  above. 
To  sweeten  many  a  cup  of  woe. 
By  deeds  of  holy  love ! 

4  Lord,  nniy  it  be  our  choice 

This  blessed  rule  to  keep, 
"Rejoice  with  them  that  do  rejoice. 
And  weep  with  them  that  weep.'' 

H.  W.  Bnker,  1861    Ab. 
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503     ALDERSGATE     S.  M. 
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G.  P.  Merrick,  1887 
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doubt  and  fear  give  thoii  no  heed;   Broad-cust    it  o'er  the    hind. 
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2  And  duly  shall  jippe.-ir 

In  verdure,  l^eauty,  strenfrth, 
The  tender  hlnde,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 
And  the  full  corn  at  length. 

3  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain  • 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry, 


ST.  MARK     C.  M. 


Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  garners  in  the  sky. 

4  Thence,  when  the  glorious  end, 
The  day  of  God,  is  come. 
The  angel-reapers  siiall  descend, 
And  Heaven  cry,  "  Harvest  Home." 

J.  Montgomery,  1S19 

II.  J.  Gauntlett  (1805— 1876) 
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cents  sweet  and  strong    Sounds  forth  the      an  •  cient  word. 
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"More   reap-ers   for   white  har-vest  fields.     More  laborers  for   the   Lord."       A -men. 
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2  We  hear  the  call ;  in  dreams  no  more  We,  to  their  labors  entering  in, 

In  selfish  ease  we  lie,  Would  reap  where  they  have  strown. 

But,  girded  for  our  Father's  work,  ^  r\  rri  i  n         i       1.   u       i-      j 

„' 'v,    ,,   ,  ,,   „.      ,  '  4  O  Thou  whoso  1  ill  our  hearts  has  stirred, 

Go  forth  beneath  His  sky.  m     ^    rri     „ii  „        „ 

•'  To  do  Thy  will  we  come; 

3  Where  prophets'  word,  and  martyrs'  blood,  Thrust  in  our  sickles  at  Thy  word, 
And  prayers  of  saints  were  sown.  And  bear  our  harvest  home. 


•tso 


S.  I.on^rllow,  1844 
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Moiitjjoniery,  1819 
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^rial  anb  Conflict 


INTERCESSION,  OLD 


L.  M. 


Latin  Melody     Arr.  J.  H.  Dykes,  1862 


I 
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LovK  di  -    vino,  that  Htoop'd  to  ahara    Our  Hbarp-est    pang,  our   bit-tereHttear, 
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On  Thee  wo    cast  each  earth-born  euro,  Wo  smile  at   pain  while  Thou  art  near.  ^I-iiiph. 


^ 
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2  Though  long  the  weary  wjiy  we  trend, 

And  sorrow  crown  each  lingering  year, 
No  path  we  shun,  no  darkness  dread. 

Our  hearts  still  whispering.  Thou  art  near. 

3  When  drooping  pleasure  turns  to  grief, 

And  treinl)ling  faith  is  changed  to  fear, 
The  niunnuring  wind,  the  (juivering  leaf, 
Shall  softly  tell  us  Tho'i  art  near. 

4  On  Thee  we  lling  our  burdening  woe, 

0  Love  divine,  forever  dear ! 
Coutenr,  to  suffer,  whiit*  we  know. 
Living  and  dying.  Thou  art  near. 


O.  W.  Holmes,  1859 


QUEBEC  (Hesperus)      L.  M. 
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(Second  Dine) 
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H.  Baker,  1866 


1.  O  Love  di-vine,  that  stoop'd  to  share      Our  sharp-est  pang,  our     bit-terest  tear, 
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On  Thee  we  cast  each  earth-born  care,   We  smile  at    pain  while  Thou  art  near.  A-  men. 
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V.  \..  Senly,  1888 
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(Or  to  Baxter,  No.  882) 
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2  Tlie  kingdom  tluit  I  seek 

Is  Thiue ;  so  let  the  way 
That  leads  to  it  be  Thine, 

Else  I  must  surely  stray. 
Take  Thou  my  cup,  and  it 

With  joy  or  sorrow  fill, 
As  best  to  Thee  may  seem  ; 

Choose  Thou  my  good  aud  ill. 

567       (MEAR)     C.  M. 

1  Oh.  help  us,  Lovd ;  each  hour  of  need 

Thy  heavenly  succor  give ; 
Help  us  in  thought,  and  word,  and  deed. 
Each  hour  on  earth  we  live. 

2  Oh,  help  us,  through  the  prayer  of  faith 

More  firmly  to  believe; 
For  still,  the  more  the  servant  hath, 
The  more  shall  he  receive. 

3  If,  strangers  to  Thy  fold,  we  call, 

Imploring  at  Thy  feet 


45a 


3  Choose  Thou  for  me  my  friends, 

My  sickness  or  ray  health ; 
Choose  Thou  my  cares  for  me, 

My  poverty  or  wealth. 
Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 

In  things  or  great,  or  small ; 
Be  Thou  my  guide,  my  strength. 

My  wisdom,  and  my  all. 

H.  Hollar,  1857 


The  crumbs  that  from  Thy  table  fall, 
'T  is  all  we  dare  entreat. 

4  But  be  it.  Lord  of  mercy,  all. 

So  Thou  wilt  grant  but  this : 
The  crumbs  that  from  Thy  table  fall 
Are  light,  and  life,  aud  bliss. 

5  Oh,  helj)  us,  Jesus,  from  on  high; 

We  know  no  help  but  Thee : 
Oh,  help  us  so  to  live  and  die 
As  Thine  in  heaven  to  be. 

H.  H.  Milman,  1897 
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S.  Wcbl)c,  179J 


r — -^^-p — I  f    f  ^^  ~f    ~f — f~\     I — p — r~^7   r^^' 
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sorrow  that  heav'n  cannot  heal.    A-men. 


2  Joy   of    tho   tb'solate,   liprlit    of   tlio 
strayitifr, 
Ilopt)  of  tho  penitent,  fadeless  and 
pure. 
Here  si)eaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly 
saying, 
"Eartii  lias  no  sorrow  that  heaven 
eaniiv...  viure." 


3  Here  set*  tho  Bread  of  life,  see  waters  flowiiig 

Forth  from  the  throne  of  (Jod,  pure  from  above; 
Come  to  the  feast  of  love,  come,  ever  knowing 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  but  heaven  can  n'tnove. 

T.  Munrc,  1816    Alt.    V.  3,  T.  Hastiiigi.  x'yt 
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1.  On,     help    ns,  Lord;   each   hour    of     need      Thy    lnuv'ii-ly      sue  -  cor      give; 
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Help    ns  in  thoughtnnd  word, and  deed,    Each  hour  on  earth  we       live. 
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^rlal  an^  Conflict 


>g     WESTMINSTER  CHOIR     S.  M. 

1.  How     (iKN    -    Ti,K      Uoil'g     com  -  muudH, 


T.  Kallston  Smith,  l88i 
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How      kind     His       pre  -  ci'ptH     iirnl 
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Conio,  ciiHt  your  bur-donH    on     the  Lord, 


^o^-lf 
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2  Whilo  Providence  supports, 

L(*t  saints  st'curely  dwell ; 
That  liaiid,  which  hears  all  nature  up, 
Slnill  guide  His  cluhlren  well. 

3  Why  should  this  anxious  load 

Press  down  your  weary  mind  ? 


DENNIS     S.  M. 


And  truHt  His    con-Htunt   ciirc.        A-inen. 

Haste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  throne, 
And  sweet  refreshment  tind. 

4  II is  poiidness  stands  approved, 
Down  to  the  present  day; 
I'll  drop  my  burden  at  His  feet. 
And  bear  a  song  away. 

p.  DcKlilridKe,  1755 


I'Sernnil  Tune)      Arr.  fr.  H.  CI.  NaRcli,  hyl,.  Masnn,  1845 

1.  How       c.EN    -    TLE      God's     com-mnnds,    How      kind       Hig      pre    -    I'epta     are! 
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Como,  cast  yonr   l)nr-dcns    on     the     Lord,     And  trust  His    con-stnnt  cure.      .1  -  men. 
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f Third   Tmii ) 


ir.  J   r.auntlett  (1805— 1876) 
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1.  How  OKNTLK God's I'oinniaiuls.  Conie.  ciistyiiurliurdeiison  tlu'T.onl, 

Ilowkiiul  Ilispreceiitsart'!  AiiiltriiHt  IliHconHtantcare.  .l-»n^7i. 
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Liiy  holil  on  life,  and    it     nhall     be     Thyjoy  and  crDwn  f    -    tcr-nal   -   ly.     A-»>i')\. 

Trust,   juui    tliy   trusting    soul   shall 

])r()V«' 
Christ  is  its  life,  and  Christ  its  love. 
4  Fiiiiit  not  nor  fear.  His  arms  iin' near ; 
11(1  fhanp'th  not,  and  thou  art  dear; 
Only  iMJicvt'.  and  tliou  sliaU  sco 
Tiiat  (Jln-ist  is  all  in  all  to  thcc. 

J.  S.  II   Mcinsill,  iS'Jl 

K.  kcdhtM.l,  1852 


2  Run  tlu'  straifjht  raco  throuph  Ood'a 

jjood  fjraiio, 
Lift  up  thine  cyt^s,  and  st'ck  His  face; 
Life  with  its  way  before  us  lies, 
Christ  is  the  patii,  and  ('hrist  tho  pri/.o. 

3  Cast  care  aside,  lean  on  thy  (iuide; 
?Iis  boundless  mercy  will  provide; 


Thou  our  lhrob))infjr  flesh  hast  worn, 
Thou  our  mortal  griefs  hast  l)orne, 
Thou  hast  slied  the  Innnan  tear; 
Josus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear! 
When  tlu!  solemn  deatli-bell  tolls 
For  our  own  dei)artinfif  souls, 
When  <nir  final  doom  is  near, 
Jesus,  Son  of  Miiry,  hear! 
Thou  hast  bowed  the  dying  head. 
Thou  the  blood  of  life  hast  shed, 


Thou  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier; 

Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear! 
5  When  the  heart  is  sad  within 

With  the  thought  of  all  its  sin, 

When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 

Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hoar  ! 
G  Thou  the  shame,  the  grief,  hast  known. 

Though  the  sins  were  not  Thine  own  ; 

Tliou  hast  deigned  their  load  to  bear ; 

Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear! 
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H.  H.  Milman,  1827 
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57^     LABAN     S.  M. 
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(Or  to  Schumann,  below) 


2  Oh,  WHtcii,  and  fight,  and  pray! 

The  ijattle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 

Nor  lay  thine  armor  down : 


SCHUMANN  (Heath) 


Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 
4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God : 
He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath. 
Up  to  His  blest  abode. 


G.  Heaiii,  :;'8i 


Arr.  fr.  R.  Schumann  (1810— 1856) 
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2  Keen  was  the  trial  once. 

Bitter  the  cup  of  woe, 
When  martyred  saints,  baptized  in  blood, 
Christ's  sufferings  shared  below. 

3  Bright  is  their  glory  now, 

Boundless  their  joy  above, 
Where,  on  the  bosom  of  their  God, 
They  rest  in  perfect  love. 


(Or  to  Aberystwyth,  No.  522) 

4  Lord,  may  that  grace  l)e  ours, 
Like  them  in  faith  to  bear 

All  that  of  sorrow,  grief,  or  pain, 
May  be  our  portion  here : 

5  Enough  if  Thou  at  last 
The  word  of  blessing  give. 

And  let  us  rest  boneath  Thy  feet, 
Where  saints  and  angels  live. 

4S6  H.  W.  Uakcr,  1852 
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S.  M. 


Arr.  fr.  G.  F.  HiUidel,  1732 


beurs  thy    siKhs,  and  counts  thy  tears; 
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2  Througli  waves  and  clouds  and  storms 

He  gently  clears  thy  way; 
Wait  thou  His  time,  so  shall  this  nigh'. 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

3  Still  heavy  is  thy  heart  ? 

Still  sink  thy  spirits  down  ? 
Cast  off  the  weight,  let  fear  depart. 
And  every  care  be  gone. 


_|r: 


thy  head. 


men. 
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4  What  though  thou  rulest  not? 

Yet  Heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell 
Proclaim,  God  sitteth  on  the  ♦hroue 
And  rulotli  all  things  well. 

5  Let  us,  in  life,  in  death. 

Thy  steadfast  truth  declare. 
And  publish,  with  our  latest  l)reath, 
Thy  love  and  guardian  care. 

p.  Gerhardt,  1653     Tr.  J.  Wesley,  1739    A» 
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2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 

And  in  His  mighty  power ; 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3  Stand  then  in  His  great  might, 

With  all  His  strength  endued  ; 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight. 
The  panoply  of  God : 


4  That  having  all  things  done. 

And  all  your  conflicts  past, 
Ye  may  o'ercome,  through  Christ  alone, 
And  .stand  complete  at  last. 

5  From  strength  to  strength  go  on. 

Wrestle,  and  flglit,  and  pray; 
Tread  all  tl,o  powers  of  dnrkiiess  down. 
And  win  tie  well-fought  (hiy. 

457  C.  Wesley,  1,-49    '^i. 
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T.  German  Reec",  1880  [?] 
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duet  me    ns  Thine  own.     And  help  me   still     to  say.  My  Lord,  "_"Ly  will  be  done!  A-mtn. 


2  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt! 

Tliouf^li  setMi  through  many  a  tear, 
Let  not  my  star  of  hope 

Grow  dim  or  (lis.appear ; 
Since  Thou  011  earth  liast  wept, 

And  sorrowed  oft  alone, 
If  I  must  weep  with  Thee, 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done! 


JEWETT     6s.   81. 
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.To  -   siis,    as    Tliim  wilt!      Oli, 


(Second  Tune) 
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3  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt ! 

All  shall  be  well  for  me ; 
Each  clianpup:  future  scene 

I  crladly  tru.st  with  Thee; 
Straight  to  my  home  above 

I  travel  calmly  on, 
And  sing  in  life  or  death, 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done! 

B.  Schiuolck,  1,-16     Tr.  J.  liorthwick,  1854 

Fr.  C.  M.  von  Weber,  1821 
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J.  Stainer,  1875 
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Where   faith     is      lost      in      sight,  And      pa  -  tient    hope       is      crown'd, 
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2  TIktc  is  a  land  of  peace. 

Good  angels  know  it  well; 
Glad  sontrs  that  never  cease 

Within  its  portals  swell; 
Around  its  fi:U)rious  throne 

Ten  thousatul  saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  One, 

And  Spirit,  evermore. 

3  O  joy  all  joys  beyond. 

To  see  the  Lamb  who  died. 
And  count  each  sacred  wound 
lu  hands,  and  feet,  and  side ; 


To  crive  to  Him  the  praise 

Of  every  triunij)h  won, 
And  sins;  through  endless  days 

The  great  things  lie  hath  done  ! 

4  Look  up,  ye  saints  of  God, 

Nor  fear  to  tread  below 
The  path  your  Saviour  trod 

Of  daily  toil  and  woe: 
Wait  but  a  little  while 

In  uncomplaining  love, 
ll'\.<  own  most -gracious  smile 

Shall  welcome  you  above. 
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578     ST.  EDMUND     6,  4,  6,  4,  6,  6,  6,  4 


Arthur  Sullivan  (1842 — ) 
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Heaven     is      our       home. 
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2  Wliat  thoujj^h  the  tempests  rage  ? 

Heaven  is  our  home ; 
Short  is  our  pilgrimage, 

Heaven  is  our  home. 
And  Time's  wild  wintry  blast 
Soon  .shall  be  overpast ; 
V/e  shall  reach  home  at  last : 

Heaven  is  our  home. 

3  There  at  our  Saviour's  side, 

Heaven  is  r.ur  home, 
May  we  be  glorified : 
Heaven  is  our  home. 
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There  are  the  good  and  blest, 
Those  we  love  most  and  l)est, 
Grant  us  with  them  to  rest : 
Heaven  is  our  home. 

4  Grant  us  to  murmur  not, 

Heaven  is  our  home. 
Whate'er  our  earthly  U)t, 

Heaven  is  our  home. 
Grant  us  at  last  to  stand 
There  at  Thine  own  right  hand, 
Jesus,  in  fatherland : 

Heaven  is  our  home. 

T.  R.  Taylor,  1834 
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Arthur  Sullivan,  1874 


1.  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav  -  iour,  look    on      me,        For     I     am   wea  -  ry    and  op-prest; 
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2  Look  down  on  me,  for  I  am  weak ; 

I  feel  the  toilsome  journey's  length; 
Thine  aid  omnipotent  I  seek: 
Tliou  art  my  sti-ength. 

3  I  am  bewildered  on  my  way, 

Dark  and  tempestuous  is  the  night ; 
Oh,  shed  Thou  forth  some  cheering  ray! 
Thou  art  my  light. 

4  I  hear  the  storms  around  rae  rise; 

But  when  I  dread  th' impending  shock, 
My  sy)irit  to  the  refuge  flies : 
Tliou  art  mv  rock. 


5  When  the  accuser  flings  his  darts, 

I  look  to  Thee ;  my  terrors  cease ; 
Thy  cross  a  hiding-place  imparts : 
Thou  art  my  peace. 

6  Standing  alone  on  Jordan's  brink, 

In  that  tremendous,  latest  strife, 
Thou  wilt  not  suffer  me  to  sink: 
Thou  art  my  life. 

7  Thou  wilt  my  every  want  supply, 

E'en  to  the  end,  whate'er  befall ; 
Through  life,  in  death,  eternally. 
Thou  art  my  all. 


C.  EtIioR,  I8fi9 
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1.  Je  -  S0S,    mv    Sav  -  iour,  look  on     me,       For     I      am    wea  -  ry    and    op-prest; 
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Hast    fol-low'd  me  with  good  -  ness,     And    bless-ings    ev  -  er 
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2  My  soufJT  shall  be  of  jiulj^nient: 

All-wise  and  holy  God, 
Thou  niakost  all  Tliy  childrGii 

To  pass  beneath  Thy  rod ; 
Thou  scourgest  whom  Thou  loves., 

Yet,  oh!  my  soul  shall  tell 
That  when  Thy  stroke  is  sorest 

Thou  doest  all  things  well. 

3  My  sonf;  shall  be  of  mercy : 

Come,  ye  who  love  the  Lord, 

Who  know  that  He  is  gracious. 

Who  trust  His  faithful  word, 
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Tell  out  His  works  with  gladness, 

With  me  exalt  His  mime, 
Whose  love  endures  for  ever, 

To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  My  song  shall  be  of  judgment: 

Ye  who  His  chastenings  feel. 
Oh,  faint  not  nor  be  weary. 

He  wounds  that  He  may  heal! 
Yes,  bless  the  hand  that  smiteth. 

And  in  your  grief  confess 
That  all  His  ways  are  wisdom, 

And  truth,  and  righteousness. 

H.  Downton,  i<4S 
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God  with- 


(Or  to  Penitence.  No.  583) 

2  Calmer  yet  and  calmer 

In  the  hours  of  pain, 
Surer  yet  and  surer 

Peace  at  last  to  gain  ; 
Suffering  still  and  doing, 

To  His  will  resigned. 
And  to  God  subduing 

Heart  and  will  and  mind. 

3  Higher  yet  and  higher 

Out  of  clouds  and  night, 
Nearer  yet  and  nearer 

Rising  to  the  light,— 
Light  serene  and  holy, 

Wliere  my  soul  may  rest, 
Purified  and  lowly, 

Sanctified  and  blest. 

4  Swifter  yet  and  swifter 

Ever  onward  run, 
Firmer  yet  and  firmer 

Step  as  I  go  on. 
Oft  these  earnest  longings 

Swell  within  my  breast; 
Yet  their  inner  meaning 

Ne'er  can  be  expressed. 

J.  W.  von  Gcethe  (1749  — 1832;       463 


2         (Or  to  Williams,  No.  7H5) 

1  Oh,  let  him  whose  sorrow 

No  relief  can  find, 
Trust  in  God  and  borrow 

Ease  for  heart  ami  mind: 
Where  the  mourner  weeping 

Slieds  the  secret  tear, 
God  His  watch  is  keeping, 

Though  none  else  is  near. 

2  God  will  never  leave  us, 

All  our  wants  He  knows. 
Feels  the  pains  that  grieve  us, 

Sees  our  cares  and  woes : 
When  in  grief  we  languish, 

He  will  dry  the  tear, 
Wlu)  His  children's  anguish 

Soothes  with  succor  near. 

3  All  our  woe  and  sadness 

In  this  world  below. 
Balance  not  the  gladness 

We  in  heaven  shall  know. 
When  our  gracious  Saviour, 

In  the  realms  above 
Crowns  us  with  ^is  favor, 

Fills  u.^  with  Hi.'  love. 

H.  Oswald.  i;93    Tr.  F.  E.  Cox,  1841 


^rlal  an^  Conflict 


583     ENTREATY     Cs.  5.. 


81. 


'M 


-4z 


11^ 


-«r- 


i 


I        I 


1         '^*-0zk^-\ 


E.  G.  Monk  (1819) 

-I- 


■    f  T    T  T  T  '  ~^ 
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2  With  forbidden  pleasures 

Would  this  vain  world  charm ; 
Or  its  sordid  treasures 

Spread  to  work  me  harm ; 
Bring  to  my  remembrance 

Sad  Gethsemane, 
Or,  in  darker  semblance, 

Cross-crowned  Calvary. 

3  Should  Thy  mercy  send  me 

Sorrow,  toil,  and  woe; 
Or  should  pain  attend  me 
On  my  path  below  j 


Grant  that  I  may  never 

Fail  Thy  hand  to  see ; 
Grant  that  I  may  ever 

Cast  my  care  on  Thee. 

4  When  my  last  hour  cometh, 

Fraught  with  strife  and  |)ain, 
When  my  dust  returneth 

To  the  dust  again ; 
On  Thy  truth  relying. 

Through  that  mortal  strife, 
Jesus,  take  me,  dying, 

To  eternal  life. 

J.  Montgomery,  1834    ylll.  Mrs.  Hutton  and  G.  Thriiig 
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For  -  give    me     that      I       fail      to      take       My      par  -  don,    full    and     free. 

i    -J-    i    J.  J.  J.  ./    i     J.    J.   J.  „J    i    .^. 

«  ^-^# — • \ Pr     T    — f — hs*  - 


X 


1^113^ 


-r 


p 


w^^ 


1 


?=^ 


f 


-«<- 


I     sought  to       put   my     sins      a  •  way, 

i    i   4    J    i    J    J    J 


^ 


i 


I     strove    to       do     Thy     will, 

^   i  J.   J    ,     ri 


^^ 


f 


a; 


^ 


:|=: 


1^ 


jS: 


t- 


^: 


J- 


ii^;^^^^^^^^^pitel 


S 


And  yet,  whene'er  I    tried    to    pray,     My  heart  was  doubt-ing     still. 
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2  I  thought  that  Thou  with  jealous  eyes 

Wast  watching  me  alway, 
My  deeds  to  mark,  my  steps  to  spy, 

Whene'er  I  went  astray ; 
I  hoped  that  when,  by  days  and  years 

Of  service  and  of  prayer, 
I  had  besought  Thy  grace  with  tears, 

Thy  mercy  I  might  share. 


3  Forgive,  0  Father,  this  my  sin, 

This  jealous,  doubting  heart ; 
For  when  men  seek  Thj-  love  to  win. 

And  choose  the  better  part, 
I  know  that,  swifter  than  the  light 

Leaps  earthward  from  the  sun, 
Thy  pardoning  love.  Thy  rescuing  might, 

Speed  down  to  every  one. 
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J.  Barnhy,  1883 
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2  Lend  us,  0  Father,  in  the  paths  of  truth  ; 

Unhelped  by  Thee,  in  error's  maze  we  grrope, 
While  passion  stains,  and  folly  dims  our  youth. 
And  age  comes  on,  uncheerod  by  faith  and  hope. 

3  Lead  us,  0  Father,  in  the  paths  of  right ; 

Blindly  we  stumble  when  we  walk  alone, 
Involved  in  shadows  of  a  darksome  night, 
Only  with  Thee  we  journey  safely  on. 

4  Lead  us,  0  Father,  to  Thy  heavenly  rest. 

However  rough  and  steep  the  path  may  be. 
Through  joy  or  sorrow,  as  Thou  deemest  best, 
Until  our  lives  are  perfected  in  Thee. 

W.  H   Burleigh.  1871 
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1.  Fa  -  TiiKii    of      love,   our    uuidc  iiimI  friciul,   Oh,     hud    uh     uvn  •  tlv       on. 


TURK    of      love,   our    ((uidc  ai>d  friciul,   Oh,     lend    uh     ^l'ii  ■  tly       on. 
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But    we    can  trust  our     all     to  Thee,     Our     Fa  -  tiler  and   our    God 
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3  If  called,  like  Abraham's  child,  to  climb  5  Christ  by  no  flowery  pathway  came; 


The  hill  of  sacrifice, 
Some  angel  may  be  there  in  time ; 
Deliverance  shall  arise : 
4  Or,  if  some  darker  lot  be  good, 
Oh,  teach  us  to  endure 
The  sorrow,  pain,  or  solitude, 
That  make  the  spirit  pure. 


And  we.  His  followers  here. 
Must  do  Thy  will  and  praise  Thy  name, 

In  hope,  and  love,  and  fear : 
G  And,  till  in  heaven  we  sinless  bow. 

And  faultless  anthems  raise, 
0  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  now 

Accept  our  feeble  praise. 


(Or  to  Ilfraconib,  No.  514) 
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SUBMISSION,  No.  2    >os,  4s. 
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1.  I         DO      not    iisk,      ()     Lord,  that    life    may     be 
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2  For  one  tiling  only,  Lord,  dear  Lord,  I  plead: 

Lead  mo  arifrht, 
Thouffli  stroiifjth  should  falter  and  thouprli  heart  .should  bleed, 
Throufrh  peact;  to  lifjlit. 

3  I  do  not  ask,  O  Lord,  that  Thou  sbouldst  shed 

Full  radiance  here; 
Give  but  a  ray  of  peace,  that  I  may  tread 
Without  a  fear. 

4  I  do  not  ask  my  (;ross  to  understand. 

My  way  to  see ; 
Better  in  darkness  just  to  feel  Thy  hand, 

And  follow  Thee. 

t 

5  Joy  is  like  restless  day ;  but  peace  divine 

Like  quiet  nijjfht. 
Lead  me,  0  Lord,  till  perfect  day  shall  shine, 
Through  peace  to  light. 

469  A.  A.  HrcKter,  iM* 
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On   Thee, when  sor-rows   rise, 

J.  i*.;  J   ,   ■ 


On 


iii^ 


tr-r-^^ 


Tliee.when  waves  of      tmu  -  ble    roll,      My      faint -ina    hone    re  -  lies.      A-  men. 


^yj^ 


'■i^— 


-r 


:^ 


trou 

^  I 

JL 


ble 

I 


t 


^ 


My 


ipi 


faint -ing 

J 


:i 


;r- 


JJ 


yl  -  men. 

I 


wmm 


2  To  Thee  T  tell  each  risinjr  f?rief, 

For  Thou  .aloue  cauKt  heal ; 
Thy  word  can  bring  a  sveet  relief 
For  every  pain  I  feel. 

3  But  oh,  when  gloomy  doubts  prevail, 

I  fear  to  call  Thee  mine ; 
The  springs  ol'  comfort  seem  to  fail, 
And  all  my  hopes  decline. 


EASTLAND 


4  Yet,  gracious  God,  where  shall  I  flee? 

Thou  art  my  only  trust. 
And  still  ray  soul  v.  ould  cleave  to  Thee, 
Though  pi'ostrate  in  the  dust. 

5  Thy  mercy-seat  is  open  still ; 

Here  let  my  soul  retreat, 
With  humble  hope  atlend  Thy  will, 
And  wait  beneath  Thy  feet. 

A.  Steele,  1760    Ab. 


VV.  Smedley,  1880     Fr. 
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2  If  life  be  long,  I  will  be  glad 

That  I  may  h)ng  obey  ; 
If  short,  yet  why  sliould  I  be  sad 
To  end  my  toilsome  day. 

3  Come,  Lord, when  grace  hasmade  me  meet 

Thy  blessed  face  to  see : 
For  if  Thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet, 
What  will  Thy  fflory  be  ? 
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4  Then  shall  I  end  my  sad  complaints. 

And  weary,  sinful  days. 
And  join  with  the  triumphant  saints 
That  sing  Jehovah's  praise. 

5  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small. 

The  eye  of  faith  is  dim  ; 
But 't  is  enough  that  Christ  knows  all, 
And  I  shall  be  with  Him. 

K.  Baxter,  1681    Alt. 
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-«- 


-«^ 


-«»- 


uesH  flows,      I        lift      my   heart     to      Thee; 


IZ^ 


:3-|rt 


-«»- 


zt 


^ 


i-z:*- 


f- 


il 


'— •— '-(S- •- 


-^Hy-4- 


Jlt 


-=1: 


r 

sor-rows,  con-flicts,  woes,  Good  Lord,  ru-  mem-ber   me. 


feiJ 


1  r 


men. 


J-rJ- 


11  !  I  '  I 


2  When  on  my  aching,  burdened  heart 

My  sins  lie  heavily, 
Thy  pardon  speak,  new  peace  impart; 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

3  When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way, 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee. 
Oh,  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day ; 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 


4  When  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief. 

This  feeble  body  see ; 
Gmut  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief; 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

5  When,  in  the  solemn  hour  of  death, 

I  wait  Thy  just  decree, 
Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  breath, 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

T.  Hawcis  and  T.  CoUerill,  179a    Ah. 

Arr.  fr.  I,.  Spohr  (1784—1859) 


2  For  Thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine ; 
0,  wluMi  shall  I  bt'hold  Thy  face. 
Thou  Majesty  divine! 

3  Why  restless,  why  east  down,  my  soul? 

Trust  God,  who  will  employ 
His  aid  for  thee,  and  change  these  sighs 
To  thankful  hymns  of  joy. 
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4  God  of  my  strength,  how  long  shall  I, 

Like  one  forgotten,  mourn. 
Forlorn,  forsaken,  and  exposed 
To  my  oppressor's  scorn  ? 

5  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul? 

Hope  .still ;  and  Thou  shalt  sing 
The  prai.se  of  Him  who  is  Thy  God, 
Thy  health's  eternal  spring. 

Tate  and  Brady,  1696 


I 


^nl 


1  j 

\ 


J', 

i  ij'i 


n 


1! 


^rial  anb  Conflict 


592      HOLLINGSEDE     7s.    81. 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1861 
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(O'  to  Frankfort,  No.  506) 


Other  refuge  have  I  none  ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ; 
Leave,  ah !  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed. 

And  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing! 

Wilt  Thou  not  regard  my  call  ? 

Wilt  Thou  not  accept  my  prayer? 
Lo,  I  sink,  I  faint,  I  fall ! 

Lo,  on  Thee  I  cast  my  care ; 
Reach  me  out  Thy  gracious  hand. 

While  I  of  Thy  strength  receive, 
Hoping  against  hope  I  stand. 

Dying,  and  behold  I  live! 


Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find : 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name ; 

I  am  all  unrighteousness; 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am. 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found. 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee ; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  ray  heart ; 

Rise  to  all  eternity ! 

C.  Wesley,  1740 
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A.  II.  D.  Troyte  (1811—1857) 
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1.  My  God  and  Father,        while     I      stray      Far  from  my  home,  on  life's  rough  way, 
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Though  dark  my  path,  and  sad  my  lot, 
Let  i*ie  be  still  and  murmur  not. 
Or  breathe  tlio  prayer  divinely  taught, 
"Thy  will  be  done!" 

Wliat  though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh 
For  friends  beloved,  no  longer  nigh, 
Submissive  still  would  I  reply, 
"Thy  will  be  done!" 

If  Thou  should'st  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize,  it  ne'er  was  mine; 
I  only  yield  Thee  what  is  Thine : 
"Thy  will  be  done!" 


._^_ 


5  Let  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 
With  Thy  good  Spirit  for  its  guest, 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest, — 

"Thy  will  be  done!" 

6  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day, 
Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

"Thy  will  be  done!" 

7  Then,  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
The  prayer  oft  mised  with  tears  befo.^, 
I  '11  sing  upon  a  happier  shore, 

"Thy  will  be  done!" 


(O  to  St.  (Jat)riel,  No.  712     Or  to  Woodwortli,  No.  411) 
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F.  C.  Maker,  1876 
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2  I  thank  Tliee  too  that  Thou  hast  made 

Joy  to  nbouiid ; 
So  many  gentle  thoughts  and  deeds 

Circling  us  round, 
That  in  the  darkest  spot  of  earth 

Some  love  is  found. 

3  I  thank  Tlue  more  that  all  our  joy 

Is  touched  with  pain  ; 
That  shadows  fall  on  bi-ightest  hours ; 

That  thorns  remain ; 
So  that  earth's  bliss  may  be  cur  guide, 

And  not  our  chain. 
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4  For  Thou  who  knowest,  Tiord,  how  soon 

Our  weak  heart  clings, 
Hast  given  us  joys,  tender  and  true, 

Yet  all  with  wings; 
So  that  we  see,  gleaming  on  high, 

Diviner  things. 

5  I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  Thou  hast  kept 

The  best  in  store ; 
We  have  enough,  yet  not  too  much 

To  long  for  more: 
A  yearning  for  a  deeper  peace. 

Not  known  before. 


6  I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  here  our  souls, 

Though  amply  blest, 
Can  never  find,  although  they  seek, 

A  perfect  rest ; 
Nor  ever  shall,  until  they  lean 

On  Jesus'  breast. 

475  A.  A.  Procter,  1858 
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1.  When  fijath'ring  clouds  a-  round  I      view,   And  days  are  dark,   aud  friends  are  few, 
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(Or  to  Adoro,  503) 


2  If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  wisdom's  narrow  way, 
To  fly  the  f»ood  I  would  pursue, 

Or  do  the  sin  I  would  not  do, 

Still  He,  who  felt  temptation's  power, 

Shall  gi  ard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

3  If  wounded  love  my  bosom  swell, 
Deceived  by  those  I  prized  too  well. 
He  shall  His  pitying  aid  bestow, 
Who  felt  on  earth  severer  woe,— 
At  once  betrayed,  denied,  or  fled. 
By  those  who  shared  His  daily  bread. 


4  If  vexing  thoughts  within  me  rise. 
And,  sore  dismayed,  my  spirit  dies, 
Still  He,  who  once  vouchsafed  to  bear 
The  sickening  anguish  of  despair, 
Shall  sweetly  soothe,  shall  gently  dry, 
The  throbbing  heart,  the  streaming  eye. 

5  When,  sorrowing,  o'er  some  stone  T  bend, 
Which  covers  what  was  once  a  friend, 
And  from  his  voice,  his  hand,  his  smile. 
Divides  me  for  a  little  whiL', — 

Thou,  Saviour,  mark'st  the  tears  I  shed, 
For  Tliou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 


G  And  oh,  when  I  have  safely  past 
Through  every  conflict  but  the  last; 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  painful  bed,  for  Thou  hast  died : 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away. 

^76  R-  Grant,  1S06  iText  of  i8ia) 
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Fa    -    ther,       Come     uu  -  to      Me,   and    I     will     give 
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(Or  to  Visio  Domini,  No.  629) 

2  Ye  who  have  mourned  when  the  spring  flowers  were  taken, 

When  the  ripe  fruit  fell  richh'  to  the  ground, 
Wlien  the  loved  slept,  in  brighter  homes  to  waken, 
Where  their  pale  brows  with  spirit-wreaths  are  crowned, 

3  Large  are  the  mansions  in  Tliy  Fatlier's  dwelling, 

Glad  ai'e  the  homes  tliat  sorrows  never  dim  ; 
Sweet  are  the  liarps  in  holy  music  swelling. 

Soft  are  the  tones  whicli  i-aise  the  heavenly  hymn. 

4  There,  like  an  Eden  blossoming  in  gladness. 

Bloom  the  fair  flowers  the  earth  too  rudely  pres.sed: 
Come  unto  Me  all  ye  who  droop  in  sadness, 
Come  unto  Me,  and  I  will  give  you  rest! 

C.  H.  Esllnjr.  1839 
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When  the  great  water-Hoods  pre  -  vail, 
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Leave  not  my  trembling  heart  to  fail. 
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(Or  to  Louvan,  No.  H51) 


2  Friend  of  the  friendless  and  the  faint, 
Where  shonld  I  lodge  my  deep  complaint? 
Wliere  but  with  Thee,  whose  open  door 
Invites  the  heljdess  and  the  poor? 

3  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  Thee, 
And  Thou  refuse  that  mourner's  i)lea? 
Does  not  the  word  still  fixed  remain. 
That  none  shall  ;eek  Thy  face  in  vain? 
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4  Tliat  were  a  grief  I  could  not  bear, 
Didst  Tiiou  not  hear  and  answer  prayer; 
But  a  prayer-hearing,  answering  God 
Supports  me  under  every  load. 

5  Poor  though  T  am,  despised,  forgot, 
Yet  God,  my  God,  forgets  me  not ; 
And  he  is  safe,  and  must  succeed. 

For  whom  the  Lord  vouchsafes  to  plead. 

W.  Cowj^r,  1779 


H.  J.  Gauntlett,  1848 
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Fight  the  fight,  main-tain    the  strife,    Streugtheu'd  with  the  bread    of     life. 


Sv=l 


_*_/ 


-s^ 


^t 


t— r— ^ 

2  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad; 
March  in  heavenly  armor  clad  ; 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long. 
Soon  shall  victory  tune  your  song. 

3  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye, 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry ; 
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Let  not  fears  your  course  impede. 
Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  need. 
4  Onward  then  to  battle  move, 

More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove ; 
Tl'.ough  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Cliristiau  soldiers,  onward  go. 
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Watch       for      day,        Chris     -    tian,         When       the    night's     long    -     est; 
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S  Fight  the  fight,  Christian, 

Jesus  is  o'er  thee ; 
Run  the  race.  Christian, 

Heaven  is  before  thee ; 
He  who  hath  promised 

Paltereth  never; 
He  who  hath  loved  so  well, 

Loveth  for  ever. 


3  Lift  thine  eye.  Christian, 

Just  as  it  closeth; 
Raise  thy  heart,  Christian, 

Ei*e  it  reposeth ; 
Thee  from  tlu^  love  of  Christ 

Nothing  shall  sever ; 
And,  when  thy  work  is  done, 

Praise  Him  for  ever. 

J.  Stammen,  1830 
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G.  J.  Webb,  1830 
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(Or  to  Greenland,  No.  13) 

stand  up  for  Jesus !  Put  on  tlie  gospel  armor, 
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Stand  up! 

The  trumpet  call  obey ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conliict, 

In  this  His  glorious  day. 
Ye  tiiat  are  men,  now  serve  Him 

Against  unnumbered  foes; 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose 

Stand  up ! — stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone ; 
The  arm  of  tttsh  will  fail  you, 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own :    ■ 
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Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer; 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 
Be  never  wanting  there. 

4  Stand  up ! — stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

Tiie  strife  will  not  be  long: 
►  'This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 
-  ;     The  next,  the  victor's  song. 
To  him  that  overconieth, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be ; 
He  with  the  King  of  Glory 
Shall  reign  eternally ! 

C   I^ilfielil,  i8s8 
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(Or  to  llertliolil,  N\i.  14     Or  to  Clicnics,  Xo.  117) 


2  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier, 

Fear  not  tlie  secret  foe; 
Far  more  o'er  thee  are  watching 

Than  human  eyes  can  know 
Tri'st  only  Christ,  thy  Captain ; 

Cease  not  to  watch  and  pray ; 
Heed  not  the  treacherous  voices 

That  lure  thy  soul  astray. 

3  Go  forward.  Christian  soldier, 

Nor  dream  of  peaceful  rest. 

Till  Satan's  host  is  vanquished 

And  heaven  is  all  possessed : 
31 
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Till  Christ  Himself  shall  call  thee 
To  lay  thine  armor  by. 

And  wear  in  endless  jjflory 
The  crown  of  victory. 

4  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier, 

Fear  not  the  gatherings  night; 
The  Lord  has  been  thy  shelter; 

The  Lord  will  l)e  thy  light. 
When  morn  His  face  revealeth, 

Thy  dangers  all  are  past : 
Oh,  pray  that  faith  and  virtue 

May  keep  thee  to  the  last! 
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H.  S.  Cutler,  187a 
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Who  bent    can    drink  Iuh    cuj)       of  woe,         Tri  -  um-pbiint     o  -  ver       pain, 
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Who    pii-tient  bi'iirn  his    cross    be -low,       He     fol-lows   in     His   train.       A  -  men. 
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2  That  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 

Could  pierce  beyond  the  ji^rave ; 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 

And  called  0:1  Him  to  save ; 
Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  His  tonj^ue. 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain,  , 

He  pray'd  for  them  that  did  the  wrong: 

Who  follows  in  His  train? 

3  A  noble  baud,  the  chosen  few, 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came, 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope   tliey 
knew 
And  mocked  the  torch  of  flame  ; 
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They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel. 

The  lion's  gory  mane. 
They   bowed  their  necks   the   stroke   to 
feel : 

Who  follows  in  their  ti'ain  ? 

A  noble  army,  men  and  boys, 

The  matron  and  the  maid. 
Around  the  throne  of  God  rejoice, 

In  robes  of  light  arrayed. 
They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven 

Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain; 
0  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  given 

To  follow  in  their  train. 

R.  Heber,  1817 
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2  If  the  n-;iy  bi;  dreur, 
If  the  foe  be  near, 

Let  not  fa'thle.--s  fears  o'ertake  us, 
Let  not  faith  and  liope  forsfike  us; 

For,  through  many  a  foe 

To  our  home  we  go. 

3  Wlien  we  seek  relief 
From  a  long-felt  grief. 

When  temptations  come  alluring, 
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Make  us  patient  and  enduring; 
Show  us  that  bright  shore 
Where  we  weep  no  more. 

4  Jesus,  still  lead  oji, 

Till  our  rest  be  won  : 
Heavenly  Leader,  still  direct  us. 
Still  support,  console,  protect  us, 

Till  we  safely  stand 

In  our  Fatherland 

N.  L.  vnn  Ziiizen.Uirf,  i,-si     Tr.  J.  northwick,  1853 

S.  Gee  (1834— ) 


^     \     ^     T  11''  I 


3^^f=?=? 


I 


I    I 


1.  Je  -  sus,  who  can     be    Once  compared  with  Thee  !   Source  of    rest  and    con -so 

I 


--|— #        9        0-0- 


-J- 


-1 — I- 


(i8i3-) 


m 


oxigli     the 


I 


-r-  -r 


-J- 


I      1 

ear  -   less; 


A  -  men. 


1 


hore 
lore. 


ect  lis, 
tect  us, 


].  nnrthwick,  1853 

e  (1 834-) 


=P=^ 


Ld    con -so 


.1 


TOarfarc 


la  -  tion,    Life   and   light,  and     full     sal  -   va  -  tion;    Sou    of  (lod,  with  Thee 

'     J-.i      J     J.     J.J     J_J^,J,-;_^a..- 


*=t= 


W 


^ 


:f— Bi 


-+- 


i       i       I       I        1 


^r 


^=1: 


i^f^ 


^SiEEl 


None  corn-pared 


can    be! 


J- 


V 


I 
A. 


-&- 


A- men. 


— ^i — p — I — 1-1 — 1 — 


Jt-V-Ci 


I — t— ^t— r 

2  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 

From  all  misery 
And  distress  me  to  deliver, 
And  from  death  to  save  for  ever: 

I  am  by  Thy  blood 

Reconciled  to  God. 
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3  ( I  rani  me  steadiness, 
Lord,  to  run  my  race. 

Following  Thee  with  love  most  tender, 
80  tliat  Satan  may  not  hinder 

]\I('  by  era  ft  or  force  ; 

Fiu'ther  Thou  my  course. 

4  When  I  hence  depart, 
Strenirthcn  Thou  my  heart; 

Where  Thou  ;iit,  O  Lord,  convey  me; 
In  Thy  riijhteousness  array  me, 

That  at  Thy  \\^\\\  hand 

Joyful  I  may  stand. 

J.  A.  Frpylinijhausen.  1713    Moravian  Coll.,  1754    All.x'ia. 

W.  \l.  Monk,  1868 
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2  Gird  Thy  heavenly  armor  on. 

Wear  it  ever  night  and  day ; 
Near  thee  lurks  the  evil  one ; 
Watch  and  pray. 

3  Hear  the  victors  who  o'ercame; 

Still  tiiey  watch  each  wai'rior's  way; 
All  with  one  deep  voice  exclaim, 
Watch  and  pray. 


4  Hear,  above  all  these,  thy  Lord, 
Him  thou  lovest  to  obey; 
Hide  within  thy  heart  His  word. 
Watch  and  [)ray. 

o  Watch,  as  ii  on  that  alont. 
Hung  tho  issue  of  the  day ; 
Pray  that  help  may  be  sent  down ; 
Watch  and  pray. 
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"* 


6o6 


naarfare 

ST.  ANDREW  OF  CRETE     6s,  5s.   81. 


0       0       0 —  -#       • 


^ 


J.  B.  Dykes  (1823 -1876) 


» ST 


1.  Cnuifc'  -  TUN,     dost       thou     see      them  On         the       ho    -     ly        ground, 


J 


r  --*  0 ^^J= — 


(5^^ 


-t5>- 


il)    I 


■I 
'I 


jttfn. 


i^ll 


2  Christian,  dost  thou  fool  thorn, 

How  they  work  witliiu, 
Strivinfjr,  toniptiiifr.  hiring", 

Gomlinjjf  into  sin  ? 
Christian,  never  tremble; 

Never  be  downcast; 
Gird  thee  for  the  battle, 

Thou  shalt  win  at  last. 

3  Christian,  dost  thou  hear  them, 

How  they  speak  thee  fair? 
"Always  fast  and  vigil? 
Always  watch  and  i)rayor?" 


Christian,  answer  V)()ldly: 
"While  I  breathe  I  ])ray:" 

Peace  shall  follow  battle. 
Night  shall  etui  in  day. 

4  "  Well  I  know  thy  trouble, 

0  My  servant  true ; 
Thou  art  very  weary, 

1  was  weai-y  too  ; 

But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 
Some  dav  all  Mine  own, 
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And  the  end  of  sorrow 
Sliall  be  near  My  throne, 
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2  Never  fliiichod  tlioy  from  the  flame, 

From  the  torture,  never; 
Vain  the  foeman\s  sharpest  aim, 

Satan's  best  endeavor : 
For  by  faith  they  saw  the  land 

Decked  in  all  its  jjloi-y. 
Where  triumphant  now  t)H>y  stand 

With  the  victor's  story. 

3  Faith  they  had  that  knew  not  shame, 

Love  that  could  not  lanjjfuish  ; 
And  eternal  hop<>  t/ercame 
Momentary  an'j:uish. 


He  who  trod  the  self-same  road 

Death  and  hell  defeated ; 
Wherefore  these  their  passions  showed 

Calvary  repeated. 

4  Up  and  follow,  Christian  men! 

Press  throucrh  toil  and  sorrow; 
Spurn  the  niiiht  of  fear,  and  tlien, 

Oh.  the  trlorious  morrow! 
Who  will  venture  on  the  strife? 

Blest  who  first  bea;in  it ! 
Who  will  grasp  tho  land  of  life? 

Warriors,  up  and  win  it ! 
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2  Should  earth  aj]f!iinst  my  soul  engage, 

And  hellish  darts  bo  liurled, 

Theu  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 

And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come. 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall; 
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May  I  but  safely  reach  my  liome, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  nil: 

4  Tliere  shall  I  bathe  tny  weary  soul 
In  seas  of  heavenly  rest. 
And  not  a  wave;  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

I.  Watts,  1707 

J.  R.  Dykes,  1874 
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2  Ever  in  the  raging  storm 

Thou  shalt  see  His  cheering  form, 
Hear  His  pledge  of  coming  aid : 
*'  It  is  I,  be  not  afraid." 


3  Cast  thy  burden  at  His  feet  ; 
Linger  at  His  mercy-seat: 
H(^  will  lead  thee  by  the  hand 
Gently  to  the  better  land. 


iNcilc,  i36a 
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2  He  raisoth  the  fallen,  He   cheeretli  the  He  leadeth  my  soul  where  the  still  waters 

faint;  [complaint;  flow,  [when  opp^-essed. 

The  weak  and  oppressed.  He  will  hear  their      Restores  me  when  wandering,  i-edeems 

The  wavmavbewearv,and  th(n'ny  theroad,  o  m  1   ^i         n  1    i     t         e  ■<     ^^ 
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But  how  can  we  falter  ?  Our  help  is  in  Uod.  .^        1   t    j. 

^  though  1  stray, 

3  And  to  His  green  pastures  our  footsteps      SinceThouartniy  guardian, no  evil  I  fear; 
He  leads;  [feeds!  Thy  rod  shall  defend  me.  Thy  staff  be  my 


stay 
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His   flock   in   the   desert,  how  kindly   He 

The  lambs  in  His  bosom  He  tendei'ly  bears,      No  harm  can  befall,  with  mj'  Comforter 

And  brings  back  the  wanderers  safe  from  ojii         •ji.c^-^-  ^ii- 

^,   ^  6  lu  the  midst  or  amiction  my   table   is 
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spread ; 

4  Though  clouds  may  surround  us,  our  God  With  blessings  unmeasured  my  cup  run- 
is  our  light;  [our  might;  netho'er;  [liead  ; 
Though  storms  rage  nrouiul  us,  our  God  is  "With  perfume  and  oil  Thou  anoiutest  my 
So  faint,  yet  pm'suiug,  still  onward  we  come;  Oh,  what  shall  I  ask  of  Thy  pi-ovideiice 
The  Lord  is  our  leader,  and  heaven  is  our             more? 

J.  N.  Mnrby,  1858    ^  Let  gooduess  and  mercy,  my  bountiful 

^  God,  [bove; 

Uil  IIS.  Still  follow  my  steps  till  I  meet  Thee  a- 

1  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd ;  no  want  shall  I  seek,  by  the  path  which  my  forefathers  trod 

I  know ;  Through  the  land  of  their  sojourn,  Thy 

I  feed  in  green  pastures,  safe-  folded  I  rest ;  kingdom  of  love. 
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2  "Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  oh,  be  not  dismayed, 
For  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid; 

I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  eause  thee  to  stand, 
Upheld  by  My  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

3  "  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow  ; 

For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  troubles  to  bless, 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

4  "When  through  fiery  trials  thy  patliwny  shall  lie, 
My  grace,  all-sufficient,  shall  be  thy  supply ; 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee ;  I  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

5  "  Even  down  to  old  age  all  My  people  shall  pi'ove 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love; 

And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples  adcnm. 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  My  bosom  be  borne. 

d  "  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  T  will  not  desert  to  his  foes; 
That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake, 
I'll  never,  no  never,  no  never  forsake  !  " 
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2  Only  thy  restle.ss  heart  keep  still, 

And  wait  in  clieerful  hope,  content 
To  take  whate'er  His  gracious  will, 

His  all-discerning  love  hath  sent ; 
Nor  doubt  our  inmost  wants  are  known 
To  Him  who  chose  us  for  His  own. 

3  He  knows  when  joyful  hours  ai*e  best, 

He  so!uls  them  as  He  sees  it  meet, 
When  thou  hast  borne  the  fiery  test, 

And  now  art  freed  from  all  deceit. 
He  comes  to  thee  all  unaware. 
And  makes  thee  own  His  loving  care, 

4  Sin^',  pray,  and  swerve  not  from  His  waysj 

But  do  thine  own  part  faithfully. 
Trust  His  rich  promises  of  grace. 

So  shall  they  be  fulfilled  in  thee. 
God  never  yet  for.sook  at  need 
The  soul  that  trusted  Him  indeed. 

4g2  G.  Neum.irk,  1657     Tr.  C.  Winkworth.  1855    Ab 
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2  Thou  wast  their  rock,  their  fortre-  ,  Jiiid  their  ini<rht: 
Thou,  Lord,  their  cjiptain  in  the  \veii-ro;!j?ht  ftf^ht ; 
Thou,  in  the  darkness  drear,  tiieir  hglit  of  lisjflit.     AUe'uia! 

3  Oh,  may  Thy  sokliers,  faithful,  true,  and  bohl, 
i^'ight  Jis  the  saints  who  nobly  fougiit  of  old, 

And  win,  witli  them,  the  victors'  crown  of  gold.     Alleluia! 

4  Oh,  blest  communion,  fellowsliip  divine! 
We  feebly  struggle,  they  in  glory  shine ; 

Yet  all  ai'e  one  in  Thee,  for  all  are  Thine.     Alleluia! 

5  And  when  the  strife  is  tierce,  the  warfare  long, 
Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  triumph-song, 

And  hearts  are  brave  again,  and  arms  ai"e  strong.     Alleluia? 

6  Tiie  golden  evening  brightens  in  the  west ; 
Soon,  soon  to  faithful  warriors  cometh  rest ; 
Sweet  is  the  calm  of  Paradise  the  blest.     Alleluia! 

7  But  lo !  there  breaks  a  yet  more  glorious  day ; 
The  saints  triumphant  rise  in  bright  array  ; 
The  King  of  glory  passes  on  His  way.     Alleluia! 

8  From  earth's  wide  bounds,  from  ocean's  farthest  coast, 
Through  gates  of  pearl  streams  in  the  countless  host. 
Singing  to  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,    Alleluia ! 
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1.  Who  are  tboso  like  HturH     iip-pcur-  iiig,     Tlit'so,  be  -  foro  God'H  throne  who  stiiml? 
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2  Who  are  these  of  dazzlijig  brifjhtness, 

These  in  God's  own  trutli  arrayed, 
Clad  in  robes  of  jxirest  whiteness, 

Robes  whose  lustre  ne'er  shall  fade, 
Ne'er  be  touched  by  time's  rude  hand  ? 
Whence  coraes  all  this  pflorious  band  ? 

3  These  are  they  who  liav(!  contended 

For  their  Saviour's  honor  long, 
Wrestling  on  till  life  was  ended, 

Following  not  the  sinful  throng: 
These,  who  well  the  fight  sustained. 
Triumph  by  the  Lamb  have  gained. 
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These  are  they  whose  hearts  were  riven, 
Sore  with  woe  and  anguish  trietl^ 

Who  in  prayer  fidl  oft  have  striven 
With  the  God  they  glorified  : 

Now,  their  painful  coiillict  o'er, 

God  has  bid  them  weep  no  more. 

These,  like  priests,  have  watched  and  wait- 
Offering  up  to  Christ  their  will,       [ed, 

Soul  and  body  consecrated. 

Day  and  night  they  serve  Him  still. 

Now  in  God's  most  holj-  place, 

Blest  they  stand  l)efore  His  face. 

H.  T.  Schenk,  1719     7>.  F.  E.  Cox,  1841 


(SAVOY  CHAPEL)      7^,  6s. 
From  all  Thy  saints  in  warfare, 

For  all  Thy  saints  at  rest. 
To  Thee,  0  blessed  Jesus, 

All  praises  be  i.d dressed. 
Thou,  Lord,  didst  win  the  battle 

That  they  might  conquerors  be ; 
Their  crowns  of  living  glory 

Are  lit  with  rays  from  Thee. 
Apostles,  prophets,  martyrs, 

And  all  the  sacred  throng, 
Who  wear  the  spotless  raiment, 

Who  raise  the  ceaseless  song; 
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For  these,  passed  on  before  us. 

Saviour,  we  Thee  adore, 
2ind,  walking  in  their  footsteps. 

Would  serve  Thee  more  and  more. 
3  Then  praise  we  God  the  Father, 

And  praise  we  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Holy  Spirit, 

Eternal  Three  in  One  ; 
Till  all  the  ransomed  number 

Fall  down  before  the  throne. 
And  honor,  power,  and  glory 

Ascribe  to  God  alone. 

^o^  Earl  N'eUon,  1867 
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1.   Imiu       all     Tby      siiints,  O      Lord,  Who    strovo    iit     Tin  j      to         livi',       Who 
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Lefinu'd  from  Tliy  Holy  Spirit's  breath 
To  suffer  fiiid  to  do. 


2  For  all  Thy  saints,  O  Lord, 

Accept  our  thankful  cry, 

Who  counted  TIhm'  their  f,'reat  reward,  4  p^r  this  Thy  nami*  we  hlesa, 

And  strove  m  Thee  to  die.  ^,,,1  i„„„i,iy  pray  that  we 

3  They  all  in  life  and  death,  May  follow  Ihetn  in  holiness. 

With  Thee,  their  Lord,  in  view,  And  liv(>  and  die  in  Thee. 

R.  Mant.  \*\j    Ab 
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conq -'rors be;  Their  crowns  of  liv-ing    glo  -  ry      Are   lit  with  rays  from  Thee.     A-mvn. 
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2  One,  the  lifjrht  of  God's  own  presence, 

O'er  His  runsoined  people  shed, 
Cliasiiii''  far  the  jrlooni  and  terror, 

Brightening  all  the  path  we  tread: 
One,  the  object  of  our  journey, 

One,  the  faith  which  never  tires. 
One,  the  earnest  looking  forward. 

One,  the  hope  our  God  inspires. 

3  One,  the  strain  wliich  lips  of  thousands 

Lift  as  from  the  heart  of  one; 
One  the  conflict,  one  the  peril, 
One,  the  naarch  in  God  begun : 


I 

One,  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 

On  the  far  eternal  shoi'e, 
Where  the  One  Almighty  Father 

Reigns  iu  love  for  evermore. 

4  Onward  therefoi'e,  pilgrim  brothers, 

Onward,  with  the  ci'oss  our  aid ; 
Bear  its  shame,  and  light  its  l)attle, 

Till  we  rest  beneath  its  shade. 
Soon  shall  come  the  great  awaking; 

Soon  the  rending  of  the  tomb  ; 
Then,  the  scattering  of  all  sliadows. 

And  the  end  of  toil  and  gloom. 

^^  B.  S.  Ingeniaiin,  1825     Tr.  S.  Baring-Gould,  1867, 1875 
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Thanks  for  pres-ent  good  un-ceas- in^,    And   for  hopes  of    bliss  11  -  bove. 
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2  Hear  us,  as  thus  beniUnj;:  lowly, 

Near  Thy  l)ri«;ht  and  burninj^f  throne, 
We  invoke  Thee,  God  most  holy, 

Through  Thy  well-beloved  Son ; 
Send  the  baptism  of  Thy  Spirit, 

Shed  the  Pentecostal  fii'e ; 
Let  us  all  Thy  grace  inherit, 

Waken,  crown  each  good  desire. 

32 


3  Mind  Thy  people.  Lord,  in  union, 

With  the  sevfcut'old  cord  of  love; 
Breathe  a  spirit  of  communion 

With  the  glorious  hosts  above; 
Let  Thy  work  be  seen  progressing ; 

Bow  each  heart,  and  bend  each  knee. 
Till  the  world.  Thy  truth  possessing. 

Celebrates  its  jubilee. 

T.  W.  Avelliig,  1844 
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2  These  throiif;:]!  fiery  tv'als  trod  ; 

These  from  <rroat  Jifdietioii  came; 
"l^ow  beiore  tlio  tlirone  of  God, 

Seal'd  with  his  eternal  name, 
Chid  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Vietor-j»alms  in  every  hand, 
Throngh  their  great  Redeemer's  might, 

M((re  tluui  conquerors  they  stand. 
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3  Hunger,  tliir.st,  disease,  unknown, 

On  immortal  fruits  they  feed; 
Them  the  Lamb  amidst  tiie  tlirone, 

Shail  to  living  fountains  lead: 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs; 

Perfect  love  dispels  all  fears; 
And  for  ever  from  their  eyes, 

God  shall  wipe  away  the  tears, 

J.  Moiit,i;unicry,  1819 

(Second  Tune) 

L.  Spohr,  1833     Arr.  S.  S.  Wesley  (1810 — 1S76) 
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1.  Let  saints  on  earth  in     con -cert  sing  With  those  to    glo  -  ry     gone; 
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2  Oue  army  of  the  living  God, 

To  His  commaud  we  bow ; 
Part  of  the  host  liave  crossed  the  flood, 

And  part  are  crossing  now. 
Dear  Saviour,  be  our  constant  guide ; 

Then,  when  the  word  is  given. 
Bid  Jordan's  narrow  stream  divide, 

ATid  land  us  safe  in  heaven. 

C.  Wciley,  ITS')    ••'*• 
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2  To  Thee  we  still  would  cleiive 

With  ovc'i'-g;rowiii<r  zeal; 
If  millions  tempt  us  Christ  to  leave, 
They  never  shall  prevail, 

3  Thy  Spirit  shall  unite 

Our  souls  to  Thee,  our  liead ; 
Shall  form  in  us  Thine  ima<;e  britjht, 
That  we  Thy  paths  may  tread. 
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•i  Death  may  our  souls  divide 
From  these  aUodes  of  clay; 
But  love  shall  keep  us  near  Thy  side, 
Tln-oufili  all  the  gloomy  way. 
5  Since  Christ  and  we  are  one, 

Why  shoidd  we  doubt  or  fear? 
If  lie  in  heaven  has  fixed  His  throne. 
He'll  Hx  His  members  there. 

r.  |)oilitriil;;e,  1755 


2  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes ; 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 

It  g^ves  us  inward  pain ; 


But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 

And  hope  to  nun-t  again. 
This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way ; 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 

And  longs  to  see  the  day. 
6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 

And  sin  we  shall  be  free ; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 

Throu^rh  all  eternity. 

500  J-  Fawcott,  177a 
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W.  B.  Gilbert,  1896 
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2  Deeper,  deeper  grow  tlie  sliadows. 

Paler  now  the  glowing  west, 
Swift  the  night  of  death  advances ; 
Shall  it  be  the  night  of  rest  ? 

3  Let  me  hear  Thy  voice  behind  me, 

Calming  all  these  wild  alarms; 
Let  me,  underneath  my  weakness, 
Feel  tlie  everlastijig  arms. 
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4  Fee})le,  trembling,  fainting,  dying. 

Lord,  1  cast  myself  on  Thee; 
Tarry  with  me  through  the  darkness  j 
While  I  sleep,  still  watch  by  me. 

5  Tarry  with  me,  O  my  Saviour! 

Lay  my  head  upon  Thy  V)reast 
Till  the  morning;  then  awake  me,-. 
Morning  of  eternal  rest. 

C.  S.  Smith.  1S53    A». 
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2  Once  they  were  mourning  here  below, 

And  wet  their  couch  with  tears ; 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 

3  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came  ? 

They,  with  united  breath, 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  His  death. 


4  They  marked  Oie  footsteps  that  lie  trod ; 

His  zeal  inspired  their  breast; 
And  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest. 

5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise. 

For  His  own  pattern  given, 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 

501  I.  Watts,  1709 
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1.  At       eve-ning  time  let  there   he  light;      Life's    lit  -  tie   day  draws  near  its  close; 
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To  crown  my  joys,  to     end   my  woes.      At      ove-ning  time  let  there  be  light.     A-men. 
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2  At  Gveiiincf  tiino  let  tlu'vo  be  lifjlit;  3  At  evening  time  there  shall  he  light; 

Stormy  and  dark  hatli  been  my  day  ;  For  God  hath  said, — "  80  let  it  be!" 

Yet  rose  the  morn  IxMiignly  bright,   [way;  Fear,  doubt,  and  anguish,  take  their  flight, 

Dews,  l)irds,  and  flowers  eheered  all  the       His  glory  now  is  risen  on  me; 

Oh  for  one  sweet,  one  parting  ray!  Mine  eyes  shall  His  salvation  see; 

At  evening  time  let  there  be  light.  'T  is  evening  time,  and  there  /.s  light. 

J,  Mdiitjfoinery,  1828 
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2  On  Thee  luy  wakiiijjc  mi)tures  dwell, 

When  crimson  ijleains  tlie  east  adorn, 
Thei',  victor  of  the  jyrave  and  hell. 
Thee,  source  of  life'-<  eternal  morn. 

3  When  noon  her  throne  in  lifrht  arrays. 

To  Thee  my  sonl  triumphant  sprin<rs; 
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Thee,  throned  in  jjlory's  endU's-  hlaze. 
Thee,  Lord  of  lords  and  Kinj;  of  kiiiLTs. 
\  O'er  earth  when  shades  of  ev'ninii'  steal. 
To  death  and  Thee  my  thouirhts  I  uri"'; ; 
To  death,  whose  pow'r  I  soon  must  feel, 
To  Thee,  with  Wliom  I  ti'ust  to  live. 

T.  (iibliornc,  it'o;? 
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2  And  so  our  life  to  even-tide  draws  ni_u:h. 

Our  days  of  chanire  their  course  have  almost  run; 
And  soon  the  storms  of  winter  will  he  past. 

And  then  conies  sunnner,  and  the  uusetting  sun. 

3  And  in  that  holier  world  of  joy  and  peace, 

Our  sun  shall  rise  upon  a  land  so  blest, 
That  none  in  this  poor  world  have  words  to  tell 
How  great  the  joy  of  that  pure  heavenly  rest. 

J03  E.  Husband,  1871 
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(Or  to  Felix  (Raynolds)  No.  33) 

2  We  would  see  Jesus,  the  great  rock  fouTulation 

Wliereon  our  feet  were  set  by  sovereign  grace : 
Nor  life  nor  death,  with  all  their  agitation, 
Can  thence  remove  us,  if  we  see  His  face. 

3  We  would  see  Jesus :  other  lights  are  paling, 

Which  for  long  years  we  have  rejoiced  to  see; 
The  blessings  of  our  pilgrimage  are  failing ; 
We  would  not  mourn  them,  for  we  go  to  Thee. 

4  We  would  see  Jesus;  yet  the  spirit  lingers 

Round  the  de.ir  objects  it  has  loved  so  long. 
And  earth  from  earth  can  scarce  unclasp  its  Angers; 
Our  love  to  Thee  makes  not  this  love  less  strong. 

5  We  would  see  Jesus :  sense  is  all  too  binding. 

And  heaven  app.ears  too  dim,  too  far  away; 
We  would  see  Thee,  Thyself  our  hearts  reminding 
What  Thou  hast  suffered,  our  great  debt  to  pay. 

6  We  would  see  Jesus :  this  is  all  we  're  needing ; 

Strength,  joy,  and  willingness  come  with  the  sight; 
We  would  see  Jesus,  dying,  risen,  pleading ; 
Then  welcome  day,  and  farewell  mortal  night. 
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2  For  h«r  my  tears  shall  fall ; 

For  lier  my  prayers  ascend ; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  ffiven, 
Till  toils  and  cares  sluill  end. 

3  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 
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4  Jesus,  Tliou  friend  divine. 

Our  Saviour  and  our  Kiiifj, 
Tiiy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 
Shall  great  delivin'anee  ijring. 

5  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last. 

To  Zioji  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

T.  I>wi>;ht,  iRoo 

J.  C.  Woodman,  1844 
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2  These  temples  of  His  grace, 

How  beautiful  they  stand, 

The  honors  of  our  native  place, 

And  bulwarks  of  our  laud. 

3  In  Zioii  (lod  is  known, 

A  refuge  in  distress; 
How  bright  has  His  salvation  shone 
Through  all  her  palaces. 
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4  Oft  have  our  fathers  told. 

Our  eyes  have  often  seen. 
How  well  our  God  secures  the  fold, 
Whoi'e  His  own  sheep  have  been. 

5  In  every  new  distress 

We'll  to  His  hou.se  repair; 
We'll  think  upon  His  wondrous  grace, 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 

I.  Watts,  1719 
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2  See,  the  streams  of  liviiif::  waters 

Spriiiyiii';;  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  tliy  ■'<ons  ami  daugliters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove. 
Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  river 

Ever  Hows  their  thirst  t' assuage 
Grace  which,  like  the  Loi-d,  the  giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 

3  Round  each  habitation  hovering, 

See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering. 
Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near; 


Thus  deriving  from  their  banner, 
Liglit  by  night,  and  shade  by  day, 

Safe  they  feed  upon  the  mamia 
Which  He  gives  them  when  they  pray. 

4  Blest  inhabitants  of  Zion, 

Washed  in  the  Redeemer's  blood ! 
Jesus,  whom  their  souls  rely  on. 

Makes  them  kings  and  priests  to  God. 
'T  is  His  love  His  people  raises 

Over  self  to  reign  €is  kings; 
And  as  priests,  His  solemn  praises 

Each  for  a  thank-offering  brings. 

506  J.  Newton,  1,-79 


)nr   God; 

I 


I         I 
a  -   bmle; 

— gt' — I 


V'~  r 


-A-U-, 


rc'-pose 


-•&- 


-V- 


era 


/S? 


-C'- 


a 


ker, 

ly  day, 

lii 

Itbey  pray. 

llood ! 

k 

}s  to  God. 


list's 
finyrs. 

Newton,  1779 


633     AURELIA     7s   6s.    8!. 


Vac  Cburcb 


.S.  S.  Wesley,  1864 


1.  The      Church's        oiio     fonn  -   ilii    -    tion        Ih        .It'  -  hiis  Christ  her     I^ord; 
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2  Elect  from  I'verv  luitioii, 

4  'Mid  toil  and  tribulation,                                           1 

Yet  one  o'er  nil  the  earth, 

And  tumult  of  her  war. 

Her  charter  of  salvation 

She  waits  the  consummation 

One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  birth; 

Of  peace  for  evei'inoi'e; 

One  holy  name  she  blesses, 

Till  with  tlui  vision  glorious 

Partakes  oni'  holy  food, 

Her  longing  eyes  are  blest. 

And  to  one  hope  she  presses, 

And  the  great  church  victorious 

Witli  every  grace  endued. 

Shall  be  the  chun^li  at  rest. 

3  Though  with  a  scornful  wonder, 

5  Yet  she  on  earth  hath  union 
With  (lod  the  Tlu-ee  in  One, 

Men  see  her  sore  op^n-essed, 

By  schisms  rent  asunder, 

And  mystic  sweet  cominuiiion 

By  heresies  distressed ; 

With  those  whose  rest  is  won  ; 

Yet  saints  their  watch  are  keeping. 

0  happy  ones  and  holy ! 

Their  cry  goes  up,  "How  long?" 

Lord,  give  us  grace,  that  we. 

And  soon  the  night  of  weeping 

Like  them,  the  meek  and  lowly. 

Shall  be  the  morn  of  song. 

On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee. 
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2  See  round  Thine  ark  the  liunpry  billows  curling; 
See  lu)W  Thy  foes  tlieir  banners  are  uni'urlinp:, 
Lord,  wliile  tlieir  darts  envenomed  they  ai'e  hurling, 

Thou  canst  preserve  us. 

3  Lord,  Thou  canst  help  wlien  earthly  armor  faileth. 
Lord,  Thou  canst  save  when  deadly  sin  assailtth, 
Lord,  o'er  Thy  church  nor  death  nor  hell  prevaileth, 

Grant  us  Thy  pi^ace,  Lord. 

4  Peace  in  our  hearts,  <nir  evil  thoughts  assuaging, 
Peace  in  Thy  church,  where  l)rothers  are  engaf^.ug, 
Peace,  when  the  world  its  busy  war  is  waging, 

Seud  us,  O  Saviour. 

5  Grant  us  Thy  help  till  foes  are  backward  driven. 
Grant  them  Thy  truth,  that  they  may  be  forgiven, 
Grant  peace  on  earth,  and,  after  we  have  striven, 

Peace  in  Thy  heaven. 

508  M.  A.  von  I.riweiistcm,  I'^A     Tr.  V  Pusey  1840 
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2  Our  sacrifice  is  ono; 

One  priest  before  the  throne, 
The  slain,  the  risen  Son, 

Redeemer,  Lord  alone: 
Thou  who  didst  raise  Hira  from  the  dead. 
Unite  Thy  people  in  tlieir  Head. 

3  Oh,  may  that  holy  prayer. 

His  tendcrest  and  His  last, 
His  constant,  latest  care 


Ere  to  His  throne  He  passed. 
No  longer  unfftlfillcd  remain. 
The  world's  offence.  His  people's  stain  ! 

4  Head  of  Thy  cliurch  beneath. 
The  catholic,  the  true. 
On  all  her  members  breathe, 
Her  broken  frame  renew : 
Then  shall  Thy  perfect  will  be  <lone. 
When  Christians  love  and  live  as  one. 
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For  still  our   iiu-cient  foe     Doth  seek  to  work  us   woe;  His crnftnndpow'rftie  great, 
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2  Did  we  in  oiu*  own  streiifirtli  confide, 

Our  strivinjif  Avould  be  losiiijf ; 
Were  not  the  right  man  on  our  side, 
Tlie  man  of  God's  own  clioosing. 

Dost  ask  wlio  that  may  he? 

Christ  Jesus,  it  is  He ; 

Lord  Sabaoth  is  His  name. 

From  age  to  age  the  same, 
And  He  must  win  the  battle. 

3  And  thougli  this  world,  with  demons 

fllled, 
Shouhl  threaten  to  undo  us, 
We  will  not  fear,  for  God  hatli  willed 
His  truth  to  triumph  through  us. 


The  Prince  of  darkness  grim, 
We  tremble  not  for  him  ; 
His  rage  we  can  endure. 
For  lo !  his  doom  is  sure : 
One  little  word  shall  fell  him. 

4  That  woi-d  above  all  eai-thly  powers. 
No  thanks  to  them,  abideth  ; 
The  Spirit  and  the  gifts  are  ours 
Through  Him  who  with  us  sideth. 
Let  goods  and  kindred  go. 
This  mortal  life  also ; 
The  l)ody  they  may  kill ; 
God's  truth  abideth  still,       *        , 
His  Kingdom  is  for  ever. 

jlO  Martin  Luther   i^;!,-     Tr.  F.  H.  Hedge,  i8s» 
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2  Wi'  mark  licr  goodly  Itattlcmcnts, 

Ami  luT  t'oumliitioiis  strong; 
Wi'  hear  witiiiii  tliu  solemn  voico 
01'  hi'r  uiiumliiig  song. 

3  For  not  like  kingdoms  of  tlie  world 

Thy  holy  cliureli,  U  (Jod! 
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Thougli  cartlHUiakc  shocks  are  tlncatcM- 
And  ti'nipi'sls  arc  abroad;         [ing  iuT, 
4  Unshaken  as  eternal  liills, 
Immovable  she  stamls, 

A  mountain  tliat  shall  lill  the  cartli, 
A  house  not  inaik'  l)y  ii;inds. 

A.  C.  C(i«r,  i^jr, 

S.  \Vcl)l)c'.  1790 


1.  O      Spiu-rr      of    the      liv  -  iug  God,      In 


all     Thy   plcn  -  i   -   tude   of  grace, 
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Wher-e'er    the  foot  of    man  hath  trod,    De-scendon  our  a  -  pos-tato  race.     A-men. 
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2  Give  tongues  of  Are  and  hearts  of  love,     4  Convert  the  nations!  far  and  nigh 


The  triumphs  of  the  eross  record ; 
The  name  of  Jesus  glorify. 

Till  every  people  call  Him  Lord. 

5  God  from  eternity  hath  willed 

All  flesh  shall  His  salvation  see: 
Souls  without  strength  inspire  with  might,      So  be  the  Father's  love  fulfilled,     [Thee. 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath.  The  Saviour's  sufferings  crowned  thro' 

SII  J.  Monl>;umcry,  ibzj 


To  preach  the  reconciling  word ; 
Give  power  and  unction  from  al)ove, 
Whene'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard 
3  Be  darkness,  at  Thy  coming,  light; 
Confusion,  order,  in  Thy  ])ath ; 
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VENI  CREATOR,  No.  1      8,  8 


J.  II.  Hopkins  (1820 — iSgi) 


'lid?: 


-t- 


I         I  I         I  I         I  I 

1.  C!oMK,  Ho  -  ly  (JlioHt,  our    souls    iu- spire,    And  lij^ht-eii   with    cc 

!         ,         I  I        :-  I    J        J        -J-     ^       -0-     -^-      -• 

I Ht^ — r-'r r-  '-| — '  r~^^ — ^ 

2  Tliou  tlic  aii(>'titiiifif  Spirit  .-ii't, 
Wliu  (lost  Tliy  st'veii!',)l(l  ffit't.s  impart. 

3  Thy  blessed  unction  from  ii})()ve 
Is  fonit'ort,  life,  and  fire  of  love. 

4  Enable  with  perp(»tiial  lii,dit 
The  diilness  of  o'u;  liliiKlril  si<ifht. 

T)  Anoint  and  eheer  onr  soiled  face 
,   With  the  almndance  of  Tiiy  g'race. 
0  Keep  far  onr  foes,  irivc  peact-  at  home: 
Wiiore  Tiion  art  ji'nide,  no  ill  can  come. 

7  Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Hon, 
And  Thee  of  both  to  be  but  One, 

8  Tiiat,  througrli  the  airt's  all  alon":. 
This  miiv  be  our  endless  soui': 
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A  -  wen. 


Pnii.se  to   Thy     e  -  ter  -  uiil  mer-it 
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F(i- thor,  Son,  and  Ho  -  ly     Sjnr  -  it. 
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Anoii.  (l.atin,  u  th  Cent.)     Ir.  J.  Cosin,  1627 


TENBURY     S.  M. 


Y.  \.  G.  Ouselcy,  1867 
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His    heav'n-lv     word     And  watch -ful 
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His     gate.       A-men. 
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(Or  to  St.  XUchael,  No.  .'.45     Or  to  Olmutz,  No.  669) 
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VENI  CREATOR,  No.  2     8,  8      (Second  Tune) 


T.  Attwood  (17(15— «838) 


Wlio  (lost  Thy 
With  the  a  - 
This  may 
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sevcu-fokl  gifts  im  -  part.    3.  Thy  blessed  unc  -  tion  from     a  -  bove    Is     com-fort, 
bunilance  of       Thy  grace.  6.  Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace    at  home;  Where  Tliou  art 
be        our  end  -  less   sonp:  0.  Praise    to      Thy     e  -  Icr  -  nal    mer  -   it,     Fa  -  ther 


._^_^JZ^J_.J 


life,    and  tire     of      love, 
guide,  no    ill     can    come, 
Hon.     and  Ho  -  ly     Spir 


Is      com  -  fort,  life,    and  fire    of    love. 
Where  Thou  art  guide,  no     ill      can  come, 
it.      Fa  -   thcr.  Son,    and  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it. 


.1  -  men. 
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1  Yk  servantf*  <^rf  tlic  J./>r<J, 

Eiic'h  in  lii.-<  <4fu'v  \\'»\\. 
Observant  of  Hi.x  hcavfniy  word 
And  watclifiil  at  His  j^ate. 

2  L(-i  rJl  your  Innfips  he  hright. 

And  trim  the  tjoldcn  flanif  ; 
(lird  up  your  loins.  ;is  in  His  .•^ij^riit, 

For  awful  is  His  nanu-. 
i<3 
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?>  Wntcli  I  't  is  your  Tiord's  connnand  : 
And.  wliilc  we  spcjik.  Hi^'s  near: 
M;irl<  tiic  ur.\  -i'jrnjil  of  His  hand. 
And  ready  ;dl  appear. 
4  Oh,  happy  servant  he, 

fn  such  ;i  po^^"'r•'  found! 
He  sh;ill  liis  Liu'd  witli  nipturc  see, 
And  he  v/ith  honor  crowned. 

p.  Oodilriilne,  1755    Ab. 
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Zbc  noinletr^ 


HOLLEY     I  .  M. 


G.  Hews,  1835 
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limy  speak     lu      liv-iiip    cch  -  oes      of      Thy  tone; 
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As  Thon  ha8tsonf:;)it,so   let    me       seek,  Thy  orr-ingcliihlren  lost  and    loue.    A-mtr. 
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2  Oil,  strenj^tlu'ii  iiu\  that  wliilt'  I  stand  A  word  in  season,  as  from  Thee, 

Firm  on  the  rock,  and  stron|jf  in  Thee,  To  weary  ones  in  needful  hour. 

I  may  stretcli  ..ut  a  loving  hand  5  Qh,  lill  mo  with  Thv  fulness.  Lord, 

To  wrestlers  with  the  troubled  sea.  X'„til  my  very  heart  o'erflow 

3  Ob,  teach  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  teaeh  Li  kindlinji^  thoufrlit  and  jjlowing  word. 

The  precious  things  Thou  dost  impart;  Thy  love  to  tell.  Thy  i)raise  to  show. 

And  wing  my  v^ords,  that  they  may  reach  «  Oh,  use  me,  Lord,  use  even  me. 
The  hidden  depths  of  many  a  heart.       1.      JnstasThou  wilt. and  when,  and  wliere; 

4  Oh,  give  Thine  own  sweet  rest  to  me,  (Until  Thy  lilessed  face  I  .see. 

That  I  may  sf»eak  with  soothing  power  Thy  rest,  Thy  joy,  Thy  glory  share. 

'  !■'.  R.  Haverg.ll,  1872 
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H.  Baker,  1866 
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1.  Go    LA -DOR    on;  spend  and     be  spent, 
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A-  men 
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2  Go,  labor  on  ;  enough,  while  here. 
If  He  shall  prai.se  thee,  if  He  deijtn 
The  willing  heart  to  marl    md  cb^ewr: 
No  toil  for  Him  shall  b<-  lu  vaun. 


3  Go,  kiwr  on,  while  it  is  day, 

The  world's  dark  night  is  hastening  on. 
Speed,  aipeeil  thy  work !  cast  sloth  away ! 
It  is  Bk*£  thus  that  :3ual«>  are  won. 
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V  share. 

Haverg.il,  iH7» 

er,  1866 

lier's  will; 
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4  Toil  on,  faint  not,  keep  watch,  and  pray; 

lie  wise  the  errinfj  soul  to  win; 
Go  forth  into  the  world's  hifjhway. 
Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in. 

5  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice ; 

For  toil  comes  rest,  for  exile  home; 
Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Bridepfrooin's  voice, 
The  midnight  peal,  "  Behold,  I  come!" 

H.  nonar,  1(43 
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P/EAN      7s,  6s.    81. 


F.  Weber.  1857 
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Lord     of      tho      liv  -    ing 
t'here  an  -  gels   Boon      shall   gath  -  er 


bar  -  vest      That   whit  -    ens    o'er      the     plain,  | 
Tboir  sheaves  of      gold-  en      grain,  f 
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Ac  -  cept  these  hands  to        la    -    bor,     These  hearts      to       trust      and       love, 
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bast  -   en 


Thy     king- dom  from  a  -  bove.      A -men. 
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As  lahVers  in  Thy  -rmeyjiTd 

Still  faithful  may  ihey  be, 
Content  to  bear  thf  'wairden 

Of  weary  days  f <»?•  Tfeee ; 
To  ask  no  other  wiiere*.. 

When  Thou  -halt  call  them  home, 
But  to  have  siored  the  travail 

Which  nuikes  Thy  kingdom  come. 
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Be  with  them,  Clod  the  Father ; 

Be  witjj  them,  God  the  Son; 
And  God  the  Holy  Spirit,  — 

Most  blessed  Three  in  One! 
Within  Thy  sacred  temple 

Be  with  them  where  they  stand, 
To  guide  and  teach  Thy  people 

Throughout  our  native  land. 

;.  S.  n.  Mon.«ell,  i^'* 
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Earl  of  Mornington,  1760 
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2  On  Thoe  we  liumbly  wait, 

(^iir  wants  ai'e  in  Tliy  view: 
The  harvest,  truly,  Lord,  is  great, 
Tlie  laborers  are  few. 

3  Convert  antl  send  ft)rth  more 

Into  Thy  Church  abroad, 


I — r- 

And  let  them  speak  Thy  word  of  power, 

As  workers  with  their  God, 
Oh,  let  them  spread  Tlij'  name. 

Their  nussion  fully  prove : 
Thy  universal  grace  proclaim. 

Thine  all-redeeming  love, 

C.  Wesley.  174* 

The  Geneva  Psalter,  1543  (L.  Bourgeois) 

A \ A 1 ^ 


2  How  charming  is  their  voice; 

How  s\^.  1  t  tJHir  tidings  are! 
"Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour-King, 
He  reigns  and  triunr    is  here." 

3  How  iiappy  ar'   our  ears 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound. 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found. 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes 

That  see  this  heavenly  light; 
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Pr<)plu'ts  and  kings  desircid  it  long. 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

Ajid  tuneful  notes  employ ; 
Jerus.'ilem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  TiOrd  makes  bare  His  arm 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad: 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

I.  Watts,  1707 


1760 


'     cry; 
a- 


pi 

A  -  vien. 


)f  power, 


.  Wesley,  ^7*' 

irgeois) 


m 


hill; 


—O-i- 


m 


A  -  men. 


a 


->9- 

long, 


|gs> 


Watts,  1707 


^be  fBMnlstr)? 
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H.  Lahee  (1826— ) 
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1.  Arm  these  Thy  soldiers,   might-y     Lord,    With  shield  of  faith  and    Spir  -  it's    sword; 
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Forth     to      the     bat  -  tie     may    they     go        And    bold-ly    fight      a  -  gainst  the  foe, 
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With  ban-ner    of      the     cross   un  -  furled,  And     V)y     it      o 
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And     so     at     last    re-eeive  from  Thee  The  palm  and  crown  of  vie  -to  -   ry. 
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A-men. 
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(Or  to  Peterlionninh,  No.  824) 


2  Come,  ever-blessed  Spirit,  come, 

And  make  Thy  servants'  hearts  Thy  home ; 
May  each  a  living  temple  be 
Hallow'd  forever,  Lord,  to  Thee; 
Enrich  that  temple's  holy  shrine 
With  sevenfold  gifts  of  grace  Divine  ; 
With  wisdom,  light,  and  knowledge  bless 
Strength,  counsel,  fear,  and  godliness. 


0  Trinity  in  Unity 
One  only  God,  and  Persons  Three ; 
In  whom,  thro'  whom,  by  whom  we  live, 
To  Thee  we  praise  and  glory  give ; 
0  grant  us  so  to  use  Thy  grace, 
That  we  may  see  Thy  glorious  face, 
And  ever  with  the  heavenly  i.  3st, 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Crhost. 

C.  Wordsworth,  i«a 
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Baptism 


FESTUS     I .  M. 
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From  a  ricrnian  Choral 

J_ 
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1.  (IdME,  hap  -  py  souIr,  ft  -  (lore  the  Liinib,  Who  loved    oiir     race   ere     time   be-   pan, 
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Who  vivih'd  His  Godhead  in    our   clay, 


^a—txjr-t- 


r 


i-- 


^ 


:t=:~-t:i 


And    in    an     hum  bit- 
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(Or  to  Heavenly  Dove,  opposite) 
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2  To  Jordan's  stream  the  Spirit  led, 

To  mark  the  path  His  saiuts  shoukl  tread; 
With  joy  they  trace  the  sacred  way, 
To  see  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

3  Baptized  by  John  in  Jordan's  wave, 
The  Saviour  left  His  watery  grave ; 


Heav'n  owned  the  deed,  approv'd  the  way, 
And  blessed  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

4  Come,  all  who  love  His  precious  name. 
Come,  tread  His  steps,  and  learn  of  Him.; 
Happy  beyond  expression  they 
Who  find  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

T.  Baldwin,  1819 


J.  E.  Gould,  1849 
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Ad  -  am     lost,    But  rich-er     far,  for   more  it 
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2  Water  can  cleanse  the  flesh,  we  own, 
But  Christ  well  knows,  and  Christ  alone, 
How  dear  to  Him  our  cleansing  stood, 
Baptized  in  fire,  and  bathed  in  blood. 

B.  5>8 


3  He  by  His  blood  atoned  for  sin ; 
This  precious  blood  can  wash  us  clean ; 
And  He  arrays  us  in  the  dress 
Of  His  unspotted  righteousness. 

Moravian. 
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Arr.  by  J.  B.  Dykes  (1823     1876) 
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1.  Come,   IIo  -  ly      Spir  -  it.     Dove  tli  -  vine,     On  these  bivp  -  tis  -  nml   wa  -  ters  shine, 
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And  teaeli  our  hearts,  in    high-est  strain,  To  praise  the  Ijunib,  for  sin-ncrs  slain.  ^1  -  mm. 
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2  We  love  Tby  luiine,  we  lovci  Thy  laws, 
And  joyfully  enibnice  Thy  cuuse  ; 

W<;  love  Thy  cross,  the  shame,  the  pain, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  slain. 

3  We  sink  beneath  Thy  mystic  flood ; 
(.>h,  bathe  us  in  Thy  cleansiuf^  blood; 
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We  die  to  sin,  and  seek  a  ^I'avc, 
With  Tliee,  beneath  the  yieldinj;  wave. 

4  Aiul  as  we  rise,  with  Tliec  to  live. 
Oh,  let  tile  Holy  Si)irit  j;ive 
The  sealing:  unction  from  above, 
The  breath  of  life,  the  Hre  of  love. 

Adonirfiui  Judsoii  11788— 1H50) 

H.  \V.  Dixon,  1875 
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1.   OuK    Sav  -  iourbow'd  be-neath  the  wave.  And  meek -ly  sought  a      wa  -   tery  grave: 
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Come,  seethe  sa  -  cred  path  He  trod —  A    path  well  pleasing     to     our  God.      A  -  men. 
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2  His  voice  we  hear.  His  footsteps  trace, 
And  hither  come  to  seek  His  face, 
To  do  His  will,  to  feel  His  love, 
And  join  our  songs  with  songs  above. 


3  Ho.sanna  to  the  Lamb  diviiu» .' 

Let  endless  glories  r(>und  Him  shine ; 
High  o'er  the  heavens  forev<;r  reign, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  slain. 

Adoniram  Judson  1 1,-^8 — 1850* 
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Baptism 


C.  H,  Bowne 


-4— — Pf  l-'»-g*  !-•   _.^   » 


!     (       !  ^    li*   ' 


1.  With  faith  in  Iliiii  wliohuDowod.rnnluirM  wave.     Wo  would  approacli  this  cnibleniat    -  ic    grave.   A-wen. 
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DEDICATION. 

1  With  faith  in  Him  who  hallowed  Jordan's  wave, 
We  would  approach  this  emblematic  grave. 

2  Lord,  help  us  in  this  solemn  act  to  see 
We  die  to  sin,  and  rise  to  live  with  Thee ! 

APPROBATION, 

3  This  welcome,  loving?  Father,  give  to  me, 

"Thou  art  my  child.     I  am  well  pleased  with  thee." 

4  Ou  every  deed  may  I  Thy  blessing  seek 
To  hear  Tliy  voice  in  approbation  speak. 

IMITATION. 

5  Our  Master,  Jesus,  here  we  follow  Thee, 

So  through  our  lives  do  Thou  our  pattern  be ! 

6  In  all  our  paths  Thy  footsteps  we  would  trace, 
Led  by  Thy  hand  till  we  behold  Thy  face. 

INSPIRATION. 

7  Oh,  Dove  divine !  upon  each  head  now  rest. 
And  make  Tliy  dwelling-place  in  every  breast. 

8  Bring  from  above  sweet  messages  of  peace. 
And  hope  and  joy  inspire,  and  love  increase. 
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W.  A.  Cauldwell,  1889    At. 


W.  C.  Filby  (1836—) 
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1.  With  fiiitli  in    Ilini  wlio  liallowed  Jordan's  wave,  We  would  approacli  this  eni-ble- mat  -  ic    grave. 
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2.  Lord,  help  us 
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in     this  solemn  act  to    see    Wo    die    to    sin,  and  rise  to  live   with  Tboe!  A  •  men, 
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J.  B.  Dykes  (1823—1876) 
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2  Thy  footsteps  we  follow,  fo  bow  in  the  tide, 

Aud  are  buried  with  Thee  in  the  death  Thou  hast  died, 
Theu  wake  in  Thy  likeness  to  walk  in  the  way 
That  brightens  and  brightens  to  shadowless  day. 

3  0  Jesus,  our  Saviour,  O  Jesus,  our  Lord, 

By  the  life  of  Thy  passion,  the  grace  of  Thy  word, 
Accept  us,  redeem  us,  dwell  ever  witliin, 
To  keep,  by  Thy  Spirit,  our  spirits  from  sin. 

4  Till  crowned  with  Thy  glory,  aiul  waving  the  palm, 
Our  garments  all  white  from  the  blood  of  the  Lamb, 
We  join  the  bright  millions  of  saints  gone  ))efore, 
And  bless  Thee,  and  wonder,  and  praise  evermore. 

521  G.  W.  Bethune 
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MANOAH     C.  M. 


Autliorship  uncertain 
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1.  MRi;K-Ly      in     Jor- dan's  ho  -   ly   Htreiim     Tlic    ^,'reat  lle-deem-er      bowed; 
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Bright  WHS  the   glo  -  ry'H   Ha  -  cred  bcaiu  That  hush'dthe  wond'ring   crowd. 


Wlf«. 


2  Thus  God  descended  to  approve 

Tlie  deed  that  Christ  had  done  ; 
"^hus  came  the  enil     matic  Dove, 
And  hovered  o'ei  ihe  Son. 

3  So,  blessed  Spirit,  come  to-day 

To  our  baptismal  scene; 


Let  thoughts  of  earth  be  far  away, 
And  every  mind  serene. 

4  This  day  we  give  to  holy  joy; 
Tills  day  to  heaven  belongs; 
Raised  to  new  Ufe,  we  will  employ 
In  melody  our  tongues. 

S.  1-.  Smith,  1832 
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1.  Mebk  -    Lv     in    .Tor-  dan's       ho  -  ly  stream      The     great  Re -deem  -  er        bowed; 
Ref. — I  do     be-lieve,     I  now   be  -  lieve        That       Je  -  sus   died     for        me; 
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Bright  was  the    glo  -  ry's      sa  -  ered  beam  That  hush'd  the  wond   'ng   crowd.  .1 
And     tliro' His  l)lood.  His      precious  blood,  I         sliall  from  sin     be        free. 
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Baptlt^m 


J.  n.  Dykes,  1868 


1.  This    rite  our  bh;Ht  Ite  -  (Im'iu  -  ir      giive 
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He    leads  us  thro' this     ballow'd  wuve, 
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2  I'll  follow  then  my  {jlorious  Lord, 

Whate'er  the  ties  I  sever ; 
He  saved  my  soul,  and  left  His  word 
To  guide  me  uow  and  evor. 

3  For  me  the  cross  and  shame  to  bear, 

Dear  Saviour,  Thou  wast  willing; 
Nor  would  I  shrink  Thy  yoke  to  wear. 
All  righteousness  fulfilling. 


4  Jesus,  to  Thee  1  yield  my  all; 

In  Thy  kind  arms  tTifold  me: 
My  heart  is  fixed— no  fears  appall — 
Thy  gracious  power  shall  hold  me. 

5  How  sweet  the  way  divine  to  take. 

So  clear  ia  Jordan's  story; 
On  soul's  that  follow  Christ  shall  break 
The  Spirit's  beam  of  glory. 

S.  I>ryden  Phelps,  1864 
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1.  This  rite      our  blest     Ke-deeiu-er     gave      To      all 
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(See  Uuptismal  Chant,  No.  914) 
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ROCKINGHAM      l-  M. 


E.  Miller.  1790 
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y     tii  -  l)lo  Hprciiil,  Ami  Joch  Thy   cuj)  with  lovo  o or -flow? 


1.  My    OoiI,  und    in    Tl 
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Thitlur     1)»'     lill   Thy  cliil-dri'n  lod,    Ami  lot  tht'iii  all  Thv  HwcL't-iuHH  know.   Amen. 
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2  Hail!  s!U'rt!(l  tVast,  which  .K'sus  makes,     4  Drawn  by  Thy  (iuicki'iiiiif;f;raco,0  Lord* 

Hicli  haiKHU't  of  His  lli>sli  ami  1)1()(hI:  In  countless  iiiiinhcrs  let  them  come; 

Tln-ic(^  happy  hv  who  here  partakes  And  ^rather  I'rom  their  Fathei's  board 
That  sacred  stream,  that  heavenly  food.  The  bread  lluit  lives  beyond  the  tomb. 

3  O  let  Thy  table  honored  be,  5  Nor  let  Thy  spreadinj;  (lospel  rest,  [run; 

And  furnish'd  well  with  joyful  j^uests;  Till  throufrh  the  world  Thy  tnitli  has 

And  may  each  soul  salvation  see,  Till  with  this  bread  all  men  be  l)Iest, 

That  here  its  holy  pledges  tasto3.  Who  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun. 

1'.  I)..il.lri.lk,'r,  1755 


ST.  FLAVIAN 


Daye's  INaltcr,  1562 
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or     near,     Thy  pres-enco  may  wo      fed; 


(Or  to  Uedford,  No,  541) 

2  Here  may  Thy  faithful  people  know  Our  meat,  the  body  of  the  Lord ; 

The  blessings  of  Thy  love  ;  Our  drink.  His  precious  blood. 

The  streams  that  through  the  desert  flow,  4  Thus  would  we  all  Thy  words  obey, 

The  manna  from  above.  For  we,  0  God.  are  Thine; 


3  "We  come,  obedient  to  Thy  word. 
To  feast  on  heav'uly  food 
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And  go  rejoicing  on  our  way, 
Renewed  with  strength  divine. 

E.  Osier,  1836 


I790 


1^-rt-:  rl 

I 

n  (H)nni ; 
;  board 
the  tomb. 

•est.  [run; 
tnitli  1ms 
bU'st, 
s\in. 

..l.lri.ltrr.  1755 

r,  1562 

u. 

I 

1;      And 


■g- 


I 


.1  -  men. 


-a^- 


>rd; 
)0(i. 
obey, 


|ne. 

.  Osier,  183a 


657 


Z\)<:  Xor^'0  Supper 

DUKE  STREET      I-  M.  J.  Uniton  (— 1703),  c  1700 


I.  1)11,  Imp-py  (lay     tliut    tlxcd    my     olioico     On 'riicf,  my  Siiv  -  iour    itinl    my    (indl 

pi4trihiM  h:\tdi\LLUt\:  \ 


Wfllmivy  thiHulnwinn  liciirt  rt;   -  j(»ii!o,    And  t«ill  itn    mp  -  liiieM  nil     ii-l)ri»iid.   A-uifn. 

2  oil,  liiippy  bond,  tluit  scjds  my  vows  4  Now  rest,  my  lon'T-ilividfd  lir;iil, 

To  liim  wlio  merits  all  my  love!  Fixed  on  this  blisst'id  ci  iilrf,  rest; 

Let  clicfit'id  aiidu'ins  fill  His  house,  Oli,  who  with  earth  would  jrrndj;e  to  part, 

\Vliilt(  to  that  sfu'i-ed  shrine  I  move.  When  (•.•died  with  a:itrels  to  he  l)lest  ? 

3  'Tis  done;  the  f^reat  t raiisaetion's  done;  ;'»   llif;h  heaven,  llijil  lie;ird  the  solemn  vow, 

I  am  my  liord's,  and  He  is  mine;  That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  lii-ar; 

He  drew  me.  !iml  I  followed  on.  Till,  in  life's  l;itest  hour.  I  how, 

riiarmed  t<»  cotd'ess  the  voice  divine.  And  bless  iii  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

I'.  DiMlilricl^r,  1755 
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Arr.  fr.  R.  Schuniniin,  1S39 
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1.  ,Je  -  stiH,  Thou  joy   of      lov- ing  hearts,  Thou  Fount  of  lifo,  Thou  Light  of  men,   From 
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the  best  bliss  thut  earth  im-piirts,      We    turn  un-till'd    to      Thee  a  -  f^uin.        .1  -  vicn. 
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2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood; 

Thou  save.st  those  that  on  Thee  cull; 
To  tliem  that  seek  Thee,  Thou  art  f,'ood, 
To  them  th:it  lind  Thee,  all  in  jdl! 

3  We  taste  Thee,  0  Tiiou  livin<,'  Bread, 

And  lonij  to  feast  upon  Thee  still; 
"We  drink  of  Thee,  the  Fountain  Head, 
And  thirst  our  souls  from  Thee  to  fill. 
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4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Thee, 

W^here'er  our  chanceful  lot  is  cast; 
Glad,  when  Thy  crraeious  smile  we  see. 
Blest,  when  our  fait  h  can  hold  Thee  fa.st. 

5  O  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay; 

Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright; 
Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away; 
Shed  o'er  the  world  Thy  lioly  liglit. 

525  llernar!  <}i  Clain-'aux,  1150,  air.      Tr.  R.  Palmer,  11^58 
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CRUGER     8s.    81. 
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.     I  Dk.c'k     thy  ■   .sfir,     my     soul,    nitli       filail  -  iiuas,     Loavc  the  glixmi  -  v   liaiiiits  ol'      Had   -    lu'ss,  < 
■  |''i(iiu>      iu    -     to       the      day  -  lifilit'H     «])leii  -  dor;      There  with  Joy     tliy  piais  -  es      vvn    ■    iler    i 
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Hath     tliis  wondrous  l)an -<)U('t    fouiid  -  etl; 
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Hijih    o'er    all     the  hcav'iiM  He    reifineth, 
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2  Now  I  sink  before  Thee,  lowly, 
Filled  with  joy  most  deep  and  holy, 
As  with  trembling  awe  and  wonder 
On  Tliv  mighty  works  I  ponder. 
How  by  mystery  surrounded, 
l)e])ths  no  man  has  ever  sounded, 
None  may  dare  to  pierce,  unbidden, 
Secrets  that  with  Thee  are  hidden. 


Yet     to  dwell    with  thee   Ho     deign  -  elh. 


Amen. 


3  Sun,  Who  all  ray  life  dost  brij^fliten, 
Light,  Who  dost  my  soul  enlighten, 
Joy,  the  sweetest  man  e'er  knoweth, 
Fount,  whence  all  my  being  floweth, 
At  Thy  feet  I  cry,  my  Maker ; 
Let  me  be  a  fit  partaker 
Of  this  bless&d  food  from  heaven. 
For  our  good,  Thy  glory,  given. 

J.  Frank,  1650     Tr.  C.  Wiiikwi,ith    Ah. 
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1.  In         tlie     name      of        God.     the       Fa   -   ther 
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In       the     name     of      God.     the      .Son. 
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2  Here,  in  (ij^nre  represented, 

See  the  passion  once  a^ain  ; 
Here  beLold  the  Lamb  most  lioly 

As  for  our  redemption  '-laiii ; 
Here  the  Saviour'.s  body  broken, 

Here  the  blood  which  Jesus  shed, 
My.stic  food  of  life  eternal, 

See,  for  our  refreshment  spread. 
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3  Here  shall  highest  praise  be  offered, 

Here  shall  meekest  prayer  be  poured. 
Here,  with  body,  .soul,  and  spirit, 

God  incarnate  be  adored. 
Holy  Jesus,  for  Thy  coming. 

May  Thy  love  our  hearts  prepare; 
Thine  we  fain  would  have  them  wholly. 

Enter,  Lord,  and  tarry  there. 

J.  W.  liewell,  i''59 

G.  I.iinias,  1S76 
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t;hi4l-ness,tlow  ing  freo;     May  \vi>  taslo    it,  kind  ly    j:iv     en,      Inromeiubranco.Lord.of  Thee    A     iiifii. 
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(Or  to  K.^thhun,  No.  273) 

2  In  Thy  holy  incarnation.  In  Thy  trial  and  rejection. 

When  the  angels  sang  Thy  birth.  In  Thy  sufferings  on  the  tree, 

In  Thy  fasting  and  temptation,  In  Thy  glorious  resurrection, 
In  Thy  labors  on  the  earth,  May  we,  Lord,  remember  Thee. 

527  K.  Pai\,  1815 
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BREAD  OF  HFAVEN      7^    ('I 


W.  D.  Maclagaii,  1885 
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I.    HiiKAi)     of    liciiv'ii,  (111      'I'lirc     we       I'l'cd,       For      'I'liv     Hcsh       is      Incut,      in  -  (It^cd 
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Diiy      by    tbiy  with  slrciit^th  sup-plied,  Tbid'    tbc  lift!      of      IFiiii  wlio  died.      .'I  -men. 
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2  Vine  of  lic'ivcii,  Tliy  Itlood  supplies 
'IMiis  Itlcst  cup  (>r  sacrilicc. 
Tji>ni,  'I'liy  wounds  our  lii'.-iliiiy  f^ivo, 
To  Tliy  (Tiss  \\v  look  jiiid  liv(!. 
tT(>sus,  lu.'iy  we  ever  \)v 
(JrafliMl,  rooted,  huill  in  Thee. 


J.  Ccmdcr.  i«:.'4    ./tit. 


RATISBON     7^-  ^'1- 


(Scrojiil  Tiini')  J.  CrlimT  (I'salmodia  sncrn),  1658 


1.   ]?UBAi)     of     beiiv'ii,  on      Tlicc     w<'     feed,         I'or      Tliy    flcsli       is      nn'iit     in  -  deed. 


Kv    -    cr      may      t^ir     i.oiils     be      fi  .1        With    tliis       true    ami       liv      inj^'    Itrciid; 

i—j J.    J  ,  J     J     -J        '      '     J      J      J      i      J 


(V       by     diiy   witli  strenf:;tli  siij)-plied,  'I'livo'  tlie    lif(^      of        Ilini  who  died.      A  •  vivn. 
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MORECAMBE     los 
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1.   Not     wor- thy,  Lord,     to  ,tli-cr     tip    tlic    cruinlis    With    trt'iii-hliiif^     liand,  thut 
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2  1  ."iiii  not,  worthy  to  l)o  tlioupflit  Thy  oliild, 

Nor  sit  th(!  last  and  lowest  at  Thy  hoard; 
Too  lonf^  a  wanderer,  and  too  oft  hefjuiled, 
I  only  as  {  one  reeoneiling  word. 

3  On(i  word  from  Thee,  my  Lord,  one  smile,  one  look, 

And  I  could  face  the  cold,  rouj^li  worM  afj^ain; 
And  with  that  treasure  in  my  In-art  conhl  brook 
The  wrath  of  devils  and  tin;  scorn  of  men. 

4  And  is  not  mercy  Thy  prerof,',afive — 

Free  mercy,  boundless,  fathomless,  divine? 
Me,  liord,  the  chief  of  sinners,  me  forgive, 
And  Thine  tin;  ij^reater  j^lorv,  ordy  Thine. 

5  I  hear  Thy  voice  ;  Thoii  bid'st  me  come  and  rostj 

I  come,  I  kneel,  I  clasp  Thy  pierced  feet; 
Thou  bid'st  me  take  my  place,  a  welcome;  f^uesi^ 
Amoufj  Thy  saints,  and  of  Thy  banquet  eat. 

6  My  praise  can  only  breathe  itself  in  prayer, 
My  prayer  can  only  lose  itself  in  Thee; 
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Dwell  Thou  for  ever  in  my  heart,  and  there. 
Lord,  let  me  sup  with  Thee ;  sup  Thou  with  me. 
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BREAD  OF  LIFE     los 


VV,  F,   Slicrwin,  1877 
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1.   HliKAK'riiim  till  liri'iKi  of  lifo,     (l«tti-  Luril,  ti>     iiu',  As'l'lKiiulKlHtbiciik  Hicloavrs  lie     xidc     (l.o        sfa 
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lii'vond  tli<^   na<'i('(l|)iipo    I  set'U  Tlii>i>,  f.iiid ;      Afy  M|>ir  il  piiiits  t'cvTlioo,  O     liv-iiig    Wcndl     A  -  men 
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2  Bless  Thou  the  truth,  dear  Lord,  to  nie,  to  me, 
As  Thou  didst  l)less  the  bread  by  Galilee ; 
Then  shall  all  bondajje  cease,  all  fetters  fall, 
Aud  I  shall  liud  my  peace,  my  all  in  all 
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(Or  to  l\Miitcntia,  No.  423) 
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665     ST.  SEBASTIAN     7^    61. 


S.  S.  Wesley,  1872 
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1.  '  i'lli,    lie    come,"  oh,      let     tuo    words      Lin  -  f:;er      on      the      ticniblinK  ••liordH, 
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Let     the    "lit  -   tie       while"  be  -  twecn       In     their   gold  -  en     lifjht     be       ween; 
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Let      us    think  how  heav'n  iind  home      Lie   be-yond  that  "Till  He  come."      A-mtn. 
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2  Wheti  tho  wojiry  ones  wo  love 
Enter  on  tlieir  rest  ubovo, 
Seems  tlie  earth  so  poor  and  vast, 
All  our  life  joy  overcast? 
Hush,  be  every  murmur  dumb; 
It  is  only,  "Till  He  come." 


3  See,  the  feast  of  love  is  spread. 

Drink  the  wine  and  break  the  bread, — 
Sweet  memorials,  till  the  Lord 
Call  us  round  His  heavenly  board, 
Some  from  earth,  from  fjlory  some. 
Severed  only,  ''Till  He  come." 

E.  H.  llii  kersteth,  1861 


666     (DALKEITH)     los. 

1  Here,  0  my  Lord,  I  see  Thee  face  to  Here  letme  feast,  and,  feastinpf,  still  prolong 

face  ;  The  brief  bright  hour  of  fellowship  with 

Here  would  I  touch  and  handle  things  uu-  Thee. 

TT  "',!/•  1       1    i         1  ^  Too  soon  we  rise :  the  svmbols  disappear; 

Here  grasp  A  it h  hrmer  hand  eternal  grace,      „,,     p      ,   ,,         i       ,  .i     i         •         .       i 
.     1     ,/  •  r-,       ,  ihe  feast,  though  not  the  love,  IS  past  and 

And  all  mv  weariness  upon  i  ii'^-e  lean.  °  ■ 

gone ; 

2  Here  would  I  feed   upon  the  breaJ  of  The  lyread  and  wine  remove,  but  Thou  art 

God,  here. 

Here  drink  with  Thee  the  royal  wine  of      Nearer  than  ever,  still  my  shield  and  sun. 

TT  11  Ti   '       -3         V        4^1 1    1      1       ^  Feast  after  feast  thus  comes  and  passes  by. 

Here  WDuld  Ilav  aside  each  earthly  load,         „  ^         .  •   ,   .    -,       t    i  ..      .    , 

Ti       ^     ^      c:  '  \  a         1        4!   :    *       •  \et,passing,points  to  the  glad  least  above, 

Here  taste  afresh  the  calm  of  sin  forgiven.  ^ .   .     '  .  L      ^    ^      c  .V     c    .  i  • 

(iiving  sweet  foretaste  or  the  festal  joy, 

3  This  is  the  hour  of  banquet  and  of  song;      The  Lamb's  great  bridal  feast  of  bliss  and 
This  is  the  heavenly  table  spread  for  me ;  love. 

531  H.  BotiAr,  1857 
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667     SACRAMENT     9s  8s. 


E.  J.  Hopkins  (1818— ) 


1 f^ ^ 1 J  ,  I ; , 


Crr    r    t  i.   '    r  i; 

1.  0  11o(;k  of      a-  yes,  one  foun- tlu  -  tion,    On  wliiob  the  liv-iny  Church  doth  rest, — 
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ThoChurch.whose  Willis  lire  stronj;  Kill  vntion,  Whoso  Rfttos  tire  piniKf,— Thy  name  be  blest!  Amen. 

SSi.  I,      III  SK, 
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2  Son  of  tlie  liviiij;  Cioil,  oh  call  us  4  And  if  our  coward  hearts  deny  Thee, 
Once  and  afj^ain  to  follow  Thee  ;  In  inmost,  thought,  in  deed,  or  word, 

And  give  us  strenffth,  whato'ur  befall  us,  Let  not  our  liardness  still  defy  Thee, 
Thy  true  disciples  stil'  to  he.  But  with  a  look  subdue  us,  Lord. 

3  When  fears  appal,  and  faith  is  failincf,      5  Oh,  strenp:then  Thou  our  weak  endeavor 
Make  Thy  voice  heard  o'er  wiiul  and  wave,      Thee  in  Thy  sheep  to  serve  and  tend, 

"Why  doubt?"— and  in  Thy  love  prevailing  To  give  ourselves  to  Thee  for  ever, 
Put  forth  Thine  hand  to  help  and  save.         And  find  Thee  with  us  to  the  end. 


II.  A.  M.irtin,  1R71 
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J.  S.  B.  Hodges,  1869 
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1.  Bread  of    the  world,  in      mer-cy  brok-en,  AMne  of     tlie  soul,    in      mer-cyshed. 
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By  whom  the  wordsof  life  were  spoken,  And  in  whoso  death  our  sins  are  dead;  ^1-  men. 
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(Or  to  Sacriment,  above) 

2  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken, 
Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed; 
And  be  Thy  teast  to  us  the  token 
That  by  Thy  giace  our  souls  are  fed, 
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R.  Heber,  1636 
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Arr.  fr.  a  (Jregnrian  Chant,  by  I,.  Mason,  1824 


669     OLMUTZ     S.  M 

A  -  round  Tlij 


1.  A         I'AUT  -  iNQ  liymu     we 
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A  -  round  Thy    tu  -   Ide,     Lord;        A  - 
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gain   our  grato  -  f ul    trib  -  ute  bring,     Our     Hol-einn  vows    ru  -  cord. 
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2  Here  luivc  ^\^^'  seen  Thy  face. 

And  felt  Thy  ju'e.sence  liere; 
So  may  the  savor  of  Thy  jrrace 
111  word  and  life  appear. 

3  The  i)ureha.s('  of  Thy  l)lood, 

By  ,sin  no  loiu'er  led, 
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DORRNANCE     8s,  7s. 


The  ])ath  our  dear  Kedcenior  trod 
May  we  rejoiciiiL'  tread. 

4  111  self-for^'ettiiii^'  love 

Be  our  eoniniunion  shown, 
Until  we  join  the  church  above, 
And  know  as  we  are  known. 

A.  K.  Wnlfe,  i«58 

I.   li.  W.Hull.urv,  1848 
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1.   Fko.m  the     tu     -  blc     now    re-  tir  -   ing    Which  for     us      the  Lord  hiith  spread, 
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jMiiy  oar  souls,  re-fr<  shnient  find -ing,    Grow  in    uU  things  like  our  head.       A  -  tin'n. 
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U  His  example  while  beholdintr. 

May  our  lives  His  inwigt!  bear; 
Him  our  Lord  and  Master  (;allin<»', 
His  commands  may  we  revere. 


3  Love  to  (Jod  and  man  display ini;, 
WalkitiiT  steadfast  in  His  Wiiy, 
Jny  attend  us  in  believing, 

I'eace  from  ( lod,  throuyli  eiidle.sH  diiy, 
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IN  MEMORIAM     8,  8,  8,  4 

It: 


F.  C.  Maker  (1843—) 
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1.  JJy  Clirist  re-deemed, in   Clirist  rc-Htored, 

F — ^^~i — ^  R 


w, 


koop  tluMiiem-o   -    ry      11- dored, 


-t^^=^: 


-  •- 


^^ 


-0- 

r- 


% 


:t=?r 


* 


F — * — ^~~ 

11       I       I 

And  show    the    diMith 


:t^^tzzi 


^N^^ 


w^m^ 


J X 


of 


our 

I 


I — '-r 


?~t 


-t-- 


I=E 


"X" 


dear   Lord 

I  I 

— « • — 


t 


Un  -  til 

I  I 

■i-       ■^- 


I 
Ho 


con>o, 


A 


-^L 


men. 
(©— r 


mwmi 


2  His  Ixxly,  l)r()kc'ii  in  our  stead, 
Is  here  in  this  iiiouiorial  bread; 
Aud  so  our  I'eebh?  love  is  fed 

Until  He  eonie. 

3  His  feai  rul  drops  of  ajjony, 

His  life-blood  shed  for  us,  we  see: 
The  wine  shall  tell  the  mystery 
Until  He  corae. 
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HISPANIA 


4  And  thus  that  dark  betrayal  night, 
With  the  last  advent  we  unite, — 
The  shame,  the  glory, — by  this  rite, 

Until  He  come. 

5  Oh,  blessed  hope !  with  this  elate 
Let  not  our  hearts  be  desolate. 

But  strong  in  faith,  in  patience  wait 
Until  He  come. 

(i.  Kawsoii,  1F57 


Anon. 


2  Thou  tender  Shepherd  of  the  blood-bought  Sweet  fount  of  joy  aud  blessings  without 

sheep,  end. 

Thy  feeble  wanderii'g  flock  in  safety  keep.    6  Oil,  come  and  cheer  us  with  Thy  heaven- 

3  0  gentle  Saviour,  by  Thy  death  wo  live;  )y  grace; 

To  contrite  sinners  life  eternal  give.  Reveal  f  I/'-  brightness  of  Thy  glorious  face. 

4  Thou  art  the  bread  of  heaveu,  ou  Theo  we  7  Oo  where  ^t'  ^o,  abide  wliPre  we  abide, 

feed;  In  life,  in  death,    )urc,omfort,  /i+rength,  and 

lie  near  to  lielp  our  souls  in  time  of  need.  guide. 

C>  'rh>>ii  arl  the  mourner's  stay,  the  sinner's  8  Oh,  guide  us  daily  with  Thine  eye  of  love, 

friend,  And  bring  us  safely  to  our  home  above ! 

534  T.  K.  liirks,  1874 
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\.  II.  Urown.  1S89 


2  Saved  ])y  that  1mk1\  and  tliat  holy  l)l()od, 
Witii  .souls  refreshed,  we  reader  thanks  to  Uod. 

3  Salvation's  giver,  Christ,  tluf  only  Son, 

By  His  dear  cross  and  blood  the  victory  won. 

4  OttVrcd  was  lie  for  greatest  and  for  least, 
Him-self  tlie  victim,  and  Himself  the  priest. 

5  He,  ransonier  from  death,  and  light  from  shade, 
Now  gives  His  holy  grace.  His  .saints  to  aid. 

6  Approach  ye  thc^n  with  faitlifnl  hearts  sincere, 
And  take  the  safeguard  of  salvation  liere. 

7  He,  that  His  saints  in  this  world  rules  and  shields, 
To  all  believers  life  eternal  yields, 

8  With  heavenly  bread  makes  them  that  hunger  whole. 
Gives  living  waters  to  the  thirsting  .soul. 

9  Alpha  and  Omega,  to  Whom  shall  bow 
All  nations  at  the  doom,  is  with  us  now. 
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(Second  Time) 


L.itin,  c.  6flo    Tr.  J.  M.  Neale,  1851 

Arthur  .Sullivan,  1874 
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Arthur  Sullivan,  1872 
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2  Wliili!  ill  pcnitt'uce  we  kiip»;l, 
Tliy  l)l«'.st  prcscnco  lot  us  feel, 
All  Tliy  wondrous  love  revtal. 

3  While  oil  Thy  dear  cross  we  fjfiize, 
Rrourninpf  o'er  (tiir  sinful  ways, 
Turn  our  sadness  into  praise. 

4  When  we  t.-iste  the  niystie  wine, 

Of  Thine  onti)oured  l)lood  ihe  si^'n, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  love  divine. 
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5  Draw  us  to  Thy  wounded  side, 

Whence  there  flowed  the  healing  tide; 
There  tmr  sins  and  sorrows  hide. 

C  From  the  bonds  of  sin  releas<' ; 

Cold  and  wavering  faith  increase; 

Tjanih  of  (rod,  grant  us  Thy  peace. 
7  Lead  us  by  Thy  pierctid  hand. 

Till  around  Thy  throne  we  stand. 

In  the  bright  aud  better  land. 

R.  H.  Ilaync-s,  ttf.X 

J.  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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2  Thy  body,  liroken  for  my  sake, 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be; 
Thy  testamentnl  cup  I  take. 
And  thus  rememlier  Thee. 

3  Gethsemane  can  T  forget? 

Or  there  Thy  coutiict  see, 
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Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 
And  not  remember  Thee? 
4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 
Ami  rt!st  on  Calvary, 
0  Lamb  of  God.  my  sacrifice, 
I  must  remember  Thee. 
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5  Remember  Thee  and  all  Thy  pains, 
Antl  all  Tliy  love  to  me  ; 
Yea.  while  a  Itrealh,  ;i  p\ilse  remains, 
W  11  T  remember  Thee. 
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0  And  when  these  failinjj  lips  fjrow  dumb. 
And  mi  ml  and  memory  flee, 
When  Tlw.n  shalt  in  Thy  kin^'dom  come, 
Jesus,  remember  me. 

J.  MontKuinery,  iRfS 

J.  Ri'     iimiilier  [?],  1652 
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for    the  feast,    Christ    the     vu^  -  tim,  Christ  the  priest. 
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2  Where  the  paschal  blood  is  poured.  3  Mif^hty  victim  from  the  sky, 

Death's  dark  aiij;:el  slieathes  his  sword;  Hell's  fierce  powers  1)eiiealli  Thee  lie: 

Israel's  hosts  triumphant  go  Thou  hast  conquered  in  the  fight, 

Through  the  wave  that  drowns  tlie  foe.  Thou  li;mt  brought  us  life  and  light. 

Praise  we  Christ,  whose  blood  was  shed.  Now  no  moi'e  can  death  appal, 

Paschid  victim,  paschal  bread;  Now  no  more  the  grave  enthrall; 

With  sincerity  and  love  Thou  hast  opened  paradise, 

Eat  we  juanna  from  above.  And  iu  Thee  Tliy  saints  shall  rise. 

S37  Latin     Tr.  R.  C.iniplwll,  185.7 
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Ad.  fr.  S.  Thalberg,  1850 
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1.  O    HREAD  to  pilgrims  giv  -  en, 
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rich-ly   flU'd,     Till, earth's  ue-lightH  re-sign -ing.      Our  ev  -  'ry  wish  is  still'd   A    men. 
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(Or  to  St.  George's,  Uoltoii,  No.  ii6) 


2  0  water,  life-bestowing, 

Forth  from  the  Saviour's  heart, 
A  fountain  purely  flowing, 

A  fount  of  love  Thou  art : 
Oh  let  ub,  freely  tasting. 

Our  burning  thirst  assuage ; 
Thy  sweetness,  never  wasting, 

Avails  from  age  to  age. 


3  Jesus,  this  feast  receiving, 

We  Thee  unseen  adore ; 
Thy  faithful  word  V)elieving, 

We  take,  and  doubt  no  more: 
Give  us.  Thou  true  and  loving. 

On  earth  to  live  in  Thee; 
Then,  death  the  veil  removing, 

Thy  glorious  face  to  see. 

Anon.  (Latin,  c.  i/fh  Cent,!     Tr.  R.  P,ilmer,  185 J 
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(Ur  to  St.  Alphcgc,  No    788) 

2  Still  in  the  pure  espousal  4  He  present,  Son  oF  ^Fary, 

Of  Christian  man  anti  umid,  To  joiji  their  lovinu:  hands, 

The  holy  Three  are  with  us,  As  Thou  didst  l)iiid  two  natures 

The  threefold  «,'raee  is  said.  In  Thine  eternal  hands, 

3  Be  present,  lovinpr  Fat  her,  5  Be  present,  holiest  Spirit, 

To  gfive  away  this  bride,  To  bless  them  as  they  kneel. 

As  Eve  thou  j^^av'st  to  Adam  As  Thou  for  Christ,  the  Hrideprroom, 

Out  of  his  own  pierced  side:  The  heavenly  Spouse  dost  seal. 

/r  ^  J.  Kelilc.  iK;,-    Ah. 

^79      O   PERFECT   LOVE       us,  los.  Arr.  fr.  J.  Barnby,  1889 
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2  0  perfect  Life,  be  Thou  their  full  assurance 

Of  tender  charity  and  steadfast  faith, 
Of  patient  hope,  and  quiet,  brave  endurance, 
With  childlike  trust  that  fears  nor  pain  nor  death. 

3  Grant  tliem  the  joy  which  brightens  eai'thly  sor-ow; 

Grant  them  the  peace  which  caltns  all  earthly  strife. 
And  to  life's  day  the  jrlorious  unknown  morrow 
That  dawns  upon  eternal  love  and  life. 

e  iQ  Dorothy  I',  lil.jiiih^ld.  lOiiv 
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F.  Westlake,  1863 
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1.  LoKD,  who     at       Ca  •  na's    wed  -  ding  feast     Didst     as       a     guest     ap  -  pear, 
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Thoa  dear   -    er    far       than  earth  -  ly  guest    Vouch-  safe  Thy  pres  -  ence    here; 
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For      ho    -    ly  Thou    in  -  deed    dost  prove    The    mar  -  riage  vow    to      be, 
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Pro-claim  -  ing  it      a    type  of    love      Be-tween  the  Church  and  Thee. 
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2  The  holiest  vow  that  man  can  make, 

The  golden  thread  in  life, 
The  bond  that  none  may  dare  to  break, 

That  bindeth  man  and  wife ; 
Which,  blest  by  Thee,  whate'er  betiJes, 

No  evil  shall  destroy, 
Thro'  care-worn  days  each  care  divides, 

And  doubles  every  joy. 
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On  those  who  now  before  Thee  kneel, 

O  Lord,  Thy  blessing  pour. 
That  each  may  wake  the  other's  zeal 

To  love  Thee  more  and  more : 
Oh,  grant  them  here  in  peace  to  live, 

In  purity  and  love, 
And,  this  world  leaving,  to  receive 

A  crown  of  life  above. 

A.  Thrupp,  i8S3    All. 
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To      Thee    the  world    be  -  hold  -    en.        Looks     up        for    life    and      light; 
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The  world    lies  down  in    rest. 
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2  0  love  divine  and  tender, 

That  through  our  homes  dost  move, 
Veiled  in  the  softened  splendor 

Of  holy  household  love, 
A  throne  without  Thy  blessing 

Were  labor  without  rest, 
And  cottages  possessing 

Thy  blessedness,  are  blest. 


3  God  bless  the.se  hands  united ; 

God  bless  these  hearts  made  one! 
Unsevered  and  unblighted 

May  they  through  life  go  on, — 
Here  in  earth's  home  preparing 

For  the  bright  liome  above, 
And  there  for  ever  sharing 

Its  joy  where  "  God  is  Love." 

J.  S.  u.  Moiuell  1863 
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Wutchumu,  does    its      beauteous      ray        Augbt     of      joy      or      liope    fore -tell? 
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Trav-'ler,    yes;     it    brings  the     day,       Promised  day      of        Is  -  ra  -    el. 
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(Or  to  Culford,  opposite) 

2  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  niglit ;  3  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  nifjht, 

Hij?lier  yet  that  star  ascends.  >    For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 

Traveler,  blessedness  an<l  light,  L/^Traveler,  darkness  takes  its  flight ; 

Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends,  n         Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 

Watchman,  will  its  beams  alone  '     Watchman,  let  thy  Avanderijigs  cease; 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth?  Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 

Tra.^eler,  ages  are  its  own;  Traveler,  lo,  the  Prince  of  Pence, 

See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth.  Lo,  the  Son  of  God  is  come ! 

J.  Biiwriiig,  i8as 
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E.  J.  Hopkins,  1867 
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(Or  to  Thanksgiving,  No.  159) 


2  Alleluia !  hark,  the  sound, 

From  the  centre  to  the  skies, 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around 

All  creation's  harmonies. 
See  Jehovah's  banners  furled,        [done, 

Sheathed  His  sword;  He  speaks;  'tis 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  His  Son. 


3  He  .shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 

With  illimitable  sway; 
He  shall  reign,  when,  like  a  scroll 

Yonder  heaveiis  have  pass(Ml  away: 
Then  the  end ;  beneath  His  rod 

Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall : 
Alleluia!  Christ  in  God, 

God  in  Christ,  is  all  in  all. 

543  I    Montgomery,  1819 
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1.  Oh,       that    tlio      I-ord's   hiiI    -     vii  -    tiou     Were     o'  t      of        Zi     -    on      como, 
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To    heal  HiH      nn  -  cii-ut    un  -  tion      To      lead    His  out  -  castH    home.       A  -  men. 
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(Or  to  Holy  Church,  No.  460) 

2  How  lonp  tlic  Ijoly  city  Roll  V)ack  the  veil  of  error; 

Shall  heathen  feet  profane  t  Release  the  fettered  l.<*art. 

Return,  O  Lord,  in  pity  ; 
Rebuild  her  walls  again. 


3  Let  fall  Thy  rod  of  terror; 
Thy  saving  grace  impart; 


4  Let  Lsrael,  home  returning, 
Her  lost  Messiah  see ; 
Give  oil  of  joy  for  mourning, 
And  bind  Thy  church  to  Thee. 

H.  F.  Lyte,  1834 


LUDWIGSBURG     8s,  7s.    81. 
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1.  Saviour,  sprin-klo      niu  -  ny     na  -  tions;    Fruit-fnl    let    Thy    sor  -  rows     be; 


By    Thy  pains  and        con  -  so  -  la  -  tions,     Draw  the  Gen-tilee      un  -    to      Thee. 
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Let    them  see  Thee  in     Thy    glo  -  ry      And  Thy  mer  -  cy    man  -  i  -  fold.    A  -  men. 
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685     GREENLAND     7s  6s.   81. 


Lausanne  Psalter 


1.  HownEAiTEofs.ou  the  mountains, The  feet  of  Iliiii  tliiit  brings, LikuHtroaiiisfromlivinjj 
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lee  re- lease,   To     ev-ry  tribe  and  ua -tion, God's  reign  of  joy   and  peace.    A-men. 
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ev-  ry  tribe  and  ua  -tion, God's  reign  of  joy   and  peace. 
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2  Lift  up  tliy  voice,  O  watchman, 

And  shdut,  from  Zion's  towers, 
Thy  allc^hijiih  cliorus, — 

"  The  victory  is  ours!" 
The  Lord  shall  build  up  Ziou 

In  {rlovy  and  renown. 
And  Jesus,  Judah's  lioTi, 

Shall  wear  His  rif^htful  crown. 


(Or  to  Webb,  No.  69a) 
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(LUDWIGSBURG)     {<s,  7s. 

1  ISaviour,  sprinkle  many  nations, 

Fruitful  let  Thy  sorrows  l)e; 
By  Thy  pains  and  consolations 

Draw  the  Gentiles  unto  Tliee. 
Of  Thy  cro.ss  the  wondrous  story, 

Be  it  't  the  nations  told; 
Let  tliem  sec  Tiiee  in  Thy  glory 

And  Thy  mercy  manifold. 

2  Far  and  wide,  though  all  unknowing. 

Pants  for  Thee  each  mortal  breast ; 
Human  tears  for  Thee  are  flowing. 
Human  hearts  in  Thee  would  rest, 
35 


3  Break  forth  in  hymns  of  gladness; 

0  waste  Jerusalem, 
Let  songs,  instead  of  sadness, 

Thy  jubilee  prochiim  ; 
The  Lord,  in  .-itrength  victorious. 

Upon  thy  foes  hath  trod: 
Behold,  0  earth,  the  glorious 

Salvation  of  our  (jiodl 

B.  c;ough,  1865 
(Or  to  Westnn,  No.  660) 

Thirsting,  as  for  dews  of  even. 
As  the  new-mown  gra.ss  tor  rai.i; 

Thee,  they  seek,  as  (Jod  of  heaven. 
Thee  as  Man  for  sinners  slain. 

3  Saviour,  lol  the  isles  are  waiting,  [.sight, 

Stretched  the  hand,  and  strained    tlui 
For  Thy  Spirit,  new  crenting 

Love's  pure  flame  and  wisdom's  light. 
Give  the  word !  and  of  the  preacluir 

Speed  the  foot,  and  touch  the  tongue, 
Till  on  earth  by  every  creature 

Glory  to  the  Lamb  be  sung. 

545  A.  C.  Coie,  1851 
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688  7s6s.    81 

1  Now  UK  Ilu>  Go.spcl  haiiiior 

In  every  liind  unfurled, 
And  bo  the  shout,  liosjinna, 

Re-ejhoed  through  the  world, 
Till  every  isle  ard  nation, 

Till  every  tribe  and  tongue, 
Receive  the  gre*:it  salvation. 

And  join  the  happy  tlirong. 

2  Yes,  Thou  .shalt  reign  forever, 

0  Jesus,  King  of  kings! 
Thy  light,  Thy  love.  Thy  favor, 

Eacii  ransomed  captive  sings 
The  isles  for  Thee  are  ■waiting, 

The  deserts  learn  Thy  praise, 
The  hills  and  valleys,  greeting, 

The  song  responsive  raise. 

T.  Hastings  ( i7S4—»8r3) 


2  O  Thou  i'lrrnal  ruler, 

Who  boldest  in  Thine  arm 
The  tempest  of  the  <u'<'an, 

Protect  them  from  nil  harm  I 
Thy  pre.sence,  Lord,  be  with  them. 

Wherever  they  may  be; 
Though  far  from  tho.se  who  love  them, 

Still  let  them  be  with  Thee. 

J.  Eiimeston,  ix« 

680  7s,  6s.    81. 

1  OUH  country's  voice  is  pleading, 

Ye  men  of  God,  ari.se ! 
His  providence  is  leading, 

The  land  before  you  lies ; 
Day-gleams  are  o'er  it  brightening, 

And  promi.se  clothes  the  soil ; 
Wide  fields,  for  harvest  whitening, 

Invite  the  reaper's  toil. 

2  The  l()v.>  of  Christ  unfolding. 

Speed  on  from  east  to  west, 
Till  all.  His  cross  beholding. 

In  Him  are  fidly  blessed. 
Great  author  of  salvation. 

Haste,  haste  the  glorious  day. 
When  we,  a  ransomed  nation. 

Thy  scepter  shall  obey. 

546  Maria  F.  Aiiderwn.  1848    46. 
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690     MISSIONARY  HYMN      7>,  ('^.    81. 
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They    call    us     to      de    -   liv  -   er         Their  land  from  er- ror's  chain.      A  -  men. 
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2  What  though  tho  spicy  V)vcezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  islo ; 
Thougli  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile; 
lu  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  fritts  of  God  are  strown  ; 
The  heathen  in  liis  l)lindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 
The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 


Salvation!  oh,  salvation! 

The  joyt'id  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pob  to  pole ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign ! 

547  R.  Heber,  1819 


C.  Simper,  1895 
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(Or  to  \Vt;l)h,  opposite    Or  to  Savoy  ChaptI,  N 

2  Ho  comos  with  snecor  spt'tulj' 

To  tlioso  who  suffi'r  wroiip; 
To  help  tho  poor  and  nocdy, 

A.   »  l)i(l  tlio  weak  l)e  strong;; 
To  jrivo  tlu'Mi  soiiLTs  for  siirhinj?, 

Tlic'ir  (hirknt'ss  turn  to  liprlit. 
Whose  souls,  conth-nmed  and  dying, 

Were  precious  in  His  sight. 

3  He  shall  eonm  down  like  showers. 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth, 
And  love  and  joy,  like  flowers, 
Spring  in  His  path  to  birth: 
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Before  Him,  on  the  mountains, 
Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go; 

And  righteousness,  in  fountains, 
From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

4  Kings  shall  fall  down  ])efore  Him, 

And  gold  Jind  incense  bring; 
All  nations  shall  adore  Him, 

His  praise  all  people  sing; 
For  He  shall  have  dominion 

O'er  river,  sea,  and  shore, 
Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion 

Or  dove's  light  wing  can  soar. 
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fi  For  Him  sluill  prnycr  iincfiisinf? 

Ami  tjiiily  v<»\vs  ascftul; 
His  kiii(;<lom  still  iiin-fiisiii);, 

A  kinplom  without  *>ii(l. 
The  moiintiiiii-dcws  shall  nourish 

A  s<'J!(l  in  wrakiK'SH  sown. 
Whose  fruit  shall  sjircad  ami  tloiirish 

And  shake  like  Lehuuuu. 


6  O'or  pvery  foe  victoriouH, 

He  on  His  throne  shall  roHt, 
From  a^;e  to  aj;e  more  (jlorious, 

All  l)lessinj;  ami  all-hlest: 
The  title  of  time  shall  never 

His  «'ov(  nant  remove, 
His  name  shall  stand  for  evor, — 

That  mime  to  us  is  Love. 

J.  MnnlRoinary,  iMn 
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2  See  heathen  nsitions  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love. 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above ; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing. 

The  Gospel  call  obey. 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 
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3  Blest  river  of  salvation. 

Pursue  thy  onward  way ; 
Plow  thou  to  every  nation. 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim  "  The  Lord  is  come ! " 

S.  F.  Smith,  iK]l 
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A.  F.  Lwoff,  1833 

tliy 


Ex    -  lilt 


I  I  I        I  I  y 

1.  KisE,  crown'd  with  light,       iui  -    i)e     -  rial     Sa  -    lini,       rise; 


r 


:t 


-=t~ 


nf«— rf 


■:St 


_| r 


tow  -  'ring  head  iind    lift    thine  eyes;    See  heiiv'n  its    sparkling    por 


tals  wide  dis  - 


i^l 


^\ 


J.      J.    ^J.       V-      J     J       :4 


-tziiz: 


iEi 


I 


reak     up     •      on 


I 


And    break 

J 


thee 

1 


in 


s 


^ 


flood 

J- 


ijje: 


=Slga 


of        day.     A  -   men. 


j2. 


1— 


l^^i^ 


2  See  a  long  race  tliy  spacious  courts  adorn  : 
See  future  soHvS,  and  daughter's  yet  unborn, 
In  crowding  ranks  on  every  side  arise, 
Demanding  life,  impatient  for  the  skies. 

3  See  barbarous  nations  at  thy  gates  attend, 
Walk  in  thy  light,  and  in  thy  temple  bend; 

See  thy  bright  altars  thronged  with  prostrate  kings, 
While  every  land  its  joyous  tribute  brings. 

4  The  seas  shall  waste,  the  skies  to  smoke  decay. 
Rocks  fall  to  dust,  and  mountains  melt  awr;  ; 
But  lixed  His  word.  His  saving  power  remains ; 
Thy  realm  shall  last,  thy  own  Messiah  reigns. 


MIRFIELD     C.  M. 


A.  Pope,  1720 


A.  Cottman,  1872 


P^^^^^f^P#^»^ 


ia^ 


1.  Bk  -  NEATH  the    shad  -  ow 


=f--=f=--H^ 


^ 


of 


the    cross,     As      earth-ly     hopes  re  -  move, 


A 


& 


J_^ 


1 — -F 


l^il 


Pp^^^li^^^i^ 
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694     COVENANT     6,6,8,4   SI. 


J.  Stainer,  1889 
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1,   With    the  sweet  word    of        pence 


We     bid      our   breth-ren      go;... 
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'W- 


I 
We 

I 


f=M=r- 


Sii 


I 


earn  -  est   -   ly     com  -  mend 


s^gi44d3iihmMddmm 


P^a 


Our  breth-ren      to 


i 


s=^ 


:l 


Thy  \v(itch-ful     care, 


i 


E 

J 


ter 


-(5*- 


nal       friend. 


A  -  men. 


-(S. 


:^= 


-If?' 


2  With  the  doar  word  of  love 

We  give  cur  brief  fiirewell; 
Our  love  below,  and  Thiue  above, 

With  them  shall  dwell. 
With  the  strong  word  of  faith 

We  stay  ourselves  on  Thee, 
That  Thou,  0  Lord,  in  life  and  doath 

Their  help  shalt  be. 

695      (MIRFIELD)     C.  M. 

1  Beneath  the  shadow  of  the  cross, 

As  earthly  hopes  remove. 
His  new  commandment  Jesusi  gives, 
His  blessed  word  of  love. 

2  0  bond  of  union,  strong  and  dtep! 

0  bond  of  perfect  peace  i 
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3  Then  the  bright  word  of  hope 

Shall  on  our  parting  gleam. 
And  tell  of  joys  beyond  the  scope 

Of  earthborn  dream. 
Farewell !  in  hope,  and  love. 

In  faith,  and  peace,  and  prayer. 
Till  He,  whose  home  is  ours  above. 

Unite  us  there. 

r,.  Watson,  iB6j 


Not  e'en  the  lifted  cross  can  harm, 

If  we  but  hold  to  this. 
3  Then,  Jesus,  be  Thy  Spirit  ours. 

And  swift  our  feet  shall  move 
To  deeds  of  pure  self-saci'ifice, 

And  the  sweet  tasks  of  love. 

S.  Longfellow  .  iRi? 
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F.  Filitz  (1804— 1860) 
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1.  On      the  mount-ain's  top     ap  -  pear-ing, 
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Mourning  captive,  Mourning  cap-tive,   God  Him-self  will  Iookc  thy  bands.      A  •  men. 
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2  Has  thy  night  been  long  and  mournful  ? 

Have  thy  friends  unfaithful  proved  ? 
Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful, 
By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmoved  ? 

Cease  thy  mourning, 
Zion  still  is  well  beloved. 

3  God,  thy  God,  will  now  restore  thee; 

He  Himself  appears  thy  friend ; 
All  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee ; 


Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end ; 

Great  deliverance 
Zion's  King  vouchsafes  to  send. 

4  Enemies  no  more  shall  trouble ; 

All  thy  wrongs  shall  be  redressed; 
For  t'.iy  shame  Oiou  shalt  have  double, 
In  thy  Maker's  favor  blessed  ; 

All  thy  conflicts 
End  in  everlasting  rest ! 

T.  Kelly.  1806 
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1.  On  the  mountain's  top    ap-pear  -  ing,     Lo  !  the    sa-  cred  her-ald  stands,    Wel-come 
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Zi  -  on    bear-ing,     Zi  -  on  long  in  bos- tile  lands:  Mournini^  cap-tive, 
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GodHimself  will  loose  thy  bands, Mourning  captive, God  Himself  will  loose  thy  bands.  A-mcn 
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I..  Mason,  1830 
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1    The  heavens  de-clare  Thy  glo 
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Lord, 
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ev  -  ery   star  Thy  wis  -  dom  shines- 
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But  when  our  eyes  be  -  hold  Thy  word,  We    read  Thy  name  in   fair  -  er 


lines. 
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(Or  to  Church  'rriiiinph.int,  No.  157     Or  to  Alfroton,  Nd.  376) 

2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light,  Till  Christ  has  all  tlie  nations  blest 


And  nights  and  days.  Thy  power  confess ; 
But  the  blest  volume  Thou  didst  write 


That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 

T,         1    m      •     i^-  :i  mi  5  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise : 

Reveals  ihy  justice  and  Thy  grace.  t-.i       ^u     i     i  u     -i^i  i  i    r   i ,. 

•'  *"  •'  °  Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light ; 

3  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  convey  Thy  praise     The  Gospel  makes  the  simple  wise, 

Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand ;      Thy  laws  are  pure.  Thy  judgments  right. 

So,  when  Thy  truth  began  its  race,  cm.        v  i    i.         j       i 

y^       1    J       J     1  3  1      J        6  Thv  noblest  wonders  li ere  we  view. 

It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land.  t    "      i  2       j    •      c       • 

°  •'In  souls  renewed,  and  sms  rorgiven ; 

4  Thy  Gospel -heralds  dare  not  rest.  Lord,  cleanse  our  sins,  our  souls  renew, 
Till  through  the  world  Thy  truth  has  run ;      And  make  Thy  word  our  guide  to  heaven. 

553  I-  Watts,  1719 
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J.  B,  Calkin,  1872 


The  snu,  that  lights  its  shin  -  iug  folds,  The  cross,  on  which  the  Sav-iour  died.  A  -  men 

-^  i-  -t  J     I    J     ^  I     J    J  -i  J I   J ,^  1    ^.^ 


(Or  to  Redhead  4,  No.  289) 


(Or  to  Park  Street,  No.  ig) 

Shall  touch  in  faith  its  radiant  hem, 


-^  ^    And  spring  immortal  into  life. 
5  Fling  out  the  banner !  let  it  float 


^\i 


2  Fling  out  the  banner !  angels  bend 
In  anxious  silence  o'er  the  sign  ; 

And  vainly  seek  to  comprehend 

The  wonder  of  the  love  divine.  ^i  j       j  j   1  ■  1        j     •  ^ 

^y\y     Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide, 

3  Fling  out  the  banner !  heathen  lands     ^  ,Our  glory,  cnly  in  the  cross  ; 

Shall  see  from  far  the  glorious  sight,  Our  only  hope,  the  Crucified  ! 

And  nations,  crowding  to  be  born,  cm-  *.  i.i.    v>  1      -j         j  1  •  1 

«T.     X-      xu  •       •  •..    •     -i.   r  1  i.  6  Fling  out  the  banner !  wide  and  high, 

Baptize  their  spirits  m  its  light.  .„  j      ji  jii.-i.i-- 

*  ^  ^j    {y  Seaward  and  skyward,  let  it  shine : 

4  Fling  out  the  banner !  sin-sick  souls      y^/^Nor  skill,  nor  might,  nor  merit  ours  ; 
That  sink  and  perish  in  the  strife,        \      ^  We  conquer  only  in  that  sign. 

»  G.  W.  Doane,  1848 
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(Second  Tune) 
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Arr.  L.  Mason 
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1.  Fling  out  tin-  ban 
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folds,    The  cross 
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on  which  the  Saviour    died,     The  cross,  on  which  the  Saviour    died.  A 
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C.  Burney,  1789 


1.  Tri-um-phant  Zi  -  ou!  lift  thy  Lead  From  dnst,  tind   dark-  uoss,    and  the   dead: 
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Though  hniubled  long,  a-wakc   at  lencth,  And  ^ird  thee  with  tliy  Saviour  s  strength.  A-nxcn. 
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2  Put  iill  tliy  beantoous  p<Mriiu'nts  on, 
And  k't  thy  ('Xwllence  \w  known ; 
Decked  in  the  robes  of  righteousness, 
The  world  tliy  {jlories  shall  confess. 

3  No  raore  shall  foes  unclean  invade, 
And  fl)l  thy  hallowed  walls  with  dread. 


BRYANT 
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No  more  shall  hell's  insult inj;  host 
Their  victory  and  thy  sorrows  boast. 
4  God  from  on  liifrh  has  heard  thy  prayer, 
His  hand  thy  ruins  shall  repair: 
Nor  will  thy  watchful  Monarch  cease 
To  guard  tliee  in  eternal  peace. 

p.  Dodrtridce,  1755 

St.  Alban's  Tu..e-Book 
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].  Look  from  Thy  sphere  of    end-  less  day,       O   God    of     mer  -  cy      and      of  might; 
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look  on  those  who  stray 
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Be-night-ed,    in    this  land  of  light.      A-vien. 
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(Or  to  Mainzer,  No.  715) 
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2  In  peopled  vale,  in  lonely  glen. 

In  crowded  mart,  by  streain  or  sea, 
How  many  of  the  sons  of  men 

Hear  not  the  mes.sage  sent  from  Thee. 
.3  Send  forth  Thy  heralds,  Lord,  to  call 
The  thoughtless  young, the  harden'd  old, 
A  scattered,  homeless  flock,  till  all 
Be  gathered  to  Thy  peaceful  fold. 


4  Send  them  Thy  mighty  word  to  speak. 
Till  faith  shall  dawn,  and  doubt  depart, 

To  awe  the  bold,  to  .stay  the  weak. 
And  bind  and  heal  the  broken  heart. 

5  Then  all  these  wastes,  a  dreary  scene, 
That  make  us  sadden  as  we  gaze. 

Shall  grow,  with  living  waters,  green, 
And  lift  to  heaven  the  voice  of  praise. 

555  W,  C.  liry.iiit.  1859 
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R.  Harrison  (1748— 1 8lo) 


1.  Jb  -  HCH  Hhiill  xc\ga  wher-e'cr   the    sun 
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Does   his    sue  -  ces  -  sive  jour-ueys  run; 
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His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore,  Till  moons  shall  vnxnnd  wane  no  more.  A -men. 
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(Or  to  Missionary  Chant,  opposite     Or  to  Park  Street,  No.  19) 

2  For  Hira  sliall  en-lless  prayer  be  made,     -i  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns; 


^ 


And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  liea 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  risi 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3  People  and  realms,  of  every  tongue, 
^       Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  songj 
k'^  And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 
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1 .  Sovereign  of  worlds,  dis  ■ 

^  J.  i  -»:  JTj 


play  Thy 


The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains ; 

The  weai'v  find  eternal  rest. 

And  all  the  sous  of  want  are  blest. 

pytiQi  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honoi's  to  our  King; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 

I.  WatB,  17H 


H.  K.  Oliver,  1832 
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Be  this  Thy    Zi   -  en's    fji  -  vored  hour 
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Bid  the  bright  nioruii  g  star  a    -    rise,    And  point  the  na-tions  to    the  skies.    A-inen. 
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2  Set  up  Thy  throne  where  Satan  reigns,  3  Speak,andthe  world  shall  hear  Thy  voice; 

On  Afric's  shore,  on  India's  plains,  Speak,  and  the  desert  shall  rejoice; 

On  wilds  and  continents  unknown,  Scatter  the  gloom  of  heathen  night, 

And  make  the  nations  all  Thine  own.  And  bid  all  nations  hail  the  light. 

556  D.  H.  Draper,  1803 
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Lristinn    htr-alds,   go    proclaim     Sal  -  va-tio 

_-^_-^-  4  -J-  -J-  ■•-  -«-  „    Ki.  -i  J- 


C.  Zeuner,  1832 
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1.  Yk  Christian   htr-alds,   go    proclaim     Sal  -  va- tion  thro' Em -man  -  nel'H  name: 

I        I        I  .... 
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To    dis-tant  climes  the  ti-dings  bear,   And  plant  the  Rose  ot  Sha  -  ron  there.     A-men. 
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2  He'll  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
With  flaming  zeal  your  breasts  in- 
spire, 
Bid  raging  winds  their  fury  cease, 
And  hush  the  tempest  into  peace. 
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3  And  when  our  labors  aP  are  o'er, 
Then  wo  shall  meet  to  part  no  more ; 
Meet,  with  the  ransomed  throng  to 

fall, 
And  crown  our  Jesus  Lord  of  all. 

U.  II.  Draper,  1803 
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Arr.  fr.  G.  F.  Hiindel,  1742 
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1.  Soon  may    the  last  glad  song    a  -  rise  Through  all     the    mill  -  ions  of    the  skies, 
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That    song  of  triumph, which  records   That  all     the  earth  is     now  tho  Lord's.  .4- men. 
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2  Let  thrones,  and   powers,  and  king- 
doms be 
Obedient,  mighty  God,  to  Thee; 
And  over  land,  and  stream,  and  main, 
Wave  Thou  the  sceptre  of  Thy  reign. 
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3  Oh,  that  the  anthem  now  might 
swell. 
And  host  to  host  the  triumph  tell, 
That  not  one  rebel  heart  remains. 
But  over  all  the  Saviour  reigns. 

Mrs.  Yokes,  1816 
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II.  Smart,  1865 


J    (  l,()ui),  her  wiitcli  Tl»y  ohurrh  is    kotp-inn;      NVhon  hIiiiII  oirtli 'I'liy  ruh«    «i  -   Ix'y?  ) 
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Seo     the   whit-'nini;   bar-  vost    lan-giiish,     Wait-ing    still    the    la -borora' toil; 
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Was     it   vain.Thy  Sou's  deep  an-guish?  Shall  the  strong  re  -  tain  the  spoil?     A-men. 
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(Or  to  Austri.t,  No.  63a) 

2  Tidings,  sent  to  every  creature, 

Millions  yet  have  never  heard ; 
Can  they  hear  without  a  preaclu^r? 

Lord  Almighty,  give  the  word: 
Give  the  word ;  in  every  nation 

Let  the  Gospel  trumpet  sound. 
Witnessing  a  world's  salvation 

To  the  earth's  remotest  bound. 

3  Then  the  end :  Thy  church  completed. 

All  Thy  chosen  gathered  in. 
With  their  King  in  glory  seated, 

Satan  bound,  and  banished  sin ; 
Gone  for  ever,  parting,  weeping, 

Hunger,  sorrow,  death,  and  pain; — 
Lo!  her  watch  Thy  church  is  keeping; 

Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come  to  reign. 

H.  Downton,  1867 


706  8s,  7s.   81. 

1  Wk  are  living,  we  are  dwelling. 

In  a  grand  and  aw  f ul  time. 
In  an  age  on  ages  telling; 

To  bo  living  is  sublime. 
Hark,  the  waking  up  of  nations, 

Gog  and  Magog  to  the  fray : 
Hark,  what  soundeth  ?  is  creation 

Groaning  for  its  latter  day  ¥ 

2  Worlds  are  charging,  heaven  beholding, 

Thou  hast  but  an  hour  to  fight ; 
Now  the  blazoned  cross  imfolding. 

On,  right  onward,  for  the  right! 
On !  let  all  the  soul  within  you 

For  the  truth's  sake  go  abroad. 
Strike !  let  every  nerve  and  sinew 

Tell  on  ages,  tell  for  God. 

A.  C.  Coxe,  1840 
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707     REDHEAD  45 


K.  kcdluad,  1853 


1.  Sill,-  DiKiiM  iif      tlu       croHH,  II    -   liHi',      (lird    yoii    witli      your     ur    -  nior  hrii^lit; 
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2  OVr  u  faitlilcss  fiiUcn  world 

liaise  your  luiiiiicr  in  tlu'  sky; 
Liit  if  Hoat  there  wide  uiit'urled, 
Bear  it  onward;  lilt  it  liifjli. 

3  'Mid  the  homes  of  want  and  woe, 

Stnnifjers  to  the  living  word, 
Let  the  Saviour's  herald  j,'o, 
Let  the  voi(^((  of  hoix?  be  heard. 

4  Where  the  shadows  deejjest  lie, 

Carry  truth's  unsullied  ray; 
Where  are  crinu's  of  IjJackest  dye. 


5  To  the  weary  aiul  the  worn 

Tell  of  realms  where  sorrows  cease  ; 
T'   tin;  outcast  and  forlorn 
Speak  of  mercy  and  of  y)ea('e. 
G  (Suard  the  helpless;  seek  the  strayed; 
Comfort  troubles;  ba»)ish  grief; 
In  the  ndght  of  (rod  arrayed, 
Scatter  sin  and  unbelief. 
7  Be  the  banner  still  iinfurled, 

Still  iinshealhed  (he  Spirit's  sword. 
Till  the  kingdoms  of  the  world 


ICoxe,  1840 


2  Mercy  and  truth  that  long  were  missed,    3  Truth  from  the  earth,  like  to  a  flower, 
Now  joyfully  are  met ;  Shall  bud  and  blossom  then ; 

Sweet  peace  and  righteousness  have  kissed.      And  Justice,  from  her  lieavenly  bower, 
And  hand  in  hand  are  set.  Look  down  on  mortal  men. 

559  I    MUtoD,  164? 
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II.  Smart,  1867 


1.  Sainth  of  Oodlthe  diiwn  ih  bri^lit'ning,  Token  of  our  coining  Lord;  O'crthopnrtli  the 


i«'ld     iH  whit'niiij,';  Loud-er  rinf»H  the  MiiHter's  word:  Pray  forroaporH.iiriiy  for  reapers 
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In  the  bar -vest  of    the  Lord!    A -men. 
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2  Now,  O  Lord,  fulfil  Thy  pleasure, 
Breathe  upon  Thy  chosen  baud, 
And,  with  Pinitecostal  measure, 
Send  forth  reapers  o'er  our  land ; 

Faithful  reapers 
Gatherinfjf  sheaves  for  Thy  right  hand 


a 3  Rroad  the  slmdow  of  our  nation, 
Eager  millions  hither  roam; 
Lol  they  wait  for  Tliy  salvation  ; 
Come,  Lord  Jesus,  quioklv  come; 
Hy  Thy  Spirit 
I'?  F^  B         Bring  Thy  ransomed  people  home. 


4  Soon  shall  end  the  lime  of  weeping. 
Soon  the  reaping  lime  will  come; 
Heaven  and  earth  together  keeping 
God's  eternal  Harvest-Home. 

Saints  and  angels 
Shout  Ihe  world's  great  Harvest -Home. 

M.  Maxwell,  1849 
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E.  D.  Drewett,  1887 
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1.  Send  Thou,  O   Lord,  to     ev  -  cry  place    Swift  mes  -  sen-gers     be  -  fore  Thy  face, 
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IIS,  lOS. 


L.  Mason,  1830 


1.  llAiL       to     tlic  l)ri^ht-noHH     of        Zi  -  od'h   kIiuI    niorn-in^,  Joy       to    tlio 
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niouru-ing,  Zi    -    on     in      tri  -  uMii)h   l>o  -  gioH    her    mild  roij^n.       .1  -  men, 

2  Hail   to    llic   l)ri5,'hliies.s   of   Zioii's   glad  Loiul  from  tiio  mountain-tops  echoes  are 

morning,  ringing. 

Long  hy  tlic  propiicts  of  Israel  foretold  ;       Wastes  rise  in  verdure  and  mingle  in  song. 

Hail  to  the  millions  from  bondage  return-  ,  , ,       „  n  1      1     c         i.i     •  1        <•  ^i 

,  "^  4  oee,  from  ail  lands,  rroin  tlio  isles  or  the 

ing!  '        _  ' 

Gentiles  and  Jews  the  })lest  vision  behold.      t>     •      /  'i  ,'        ,  ,•  ,•   1 

rraise  to  Jehovah  ascending  on  high; 

3  Lo,  in  tli(>  desert  rich  flowers  are  spring-  Fallen  are  tlie  engines  of  war  and  oonimo- 

ing,  tion, 

Streams  ever  eojiious  are  gliding  along;        Shouts  of  salvation  are  rending  the  sky. 

T.  Hastings,  1B32 

711       (ELMHURST)      8.  8,  8,  6 

1  Skxi>  Thou,  ()  Lord,  to  eveiy  place 
Swift  messengers  before  Thy  fiice. 
The  heralds  of  Thy  wondrous  givico, 

Where  Thou,  Thyself,  wilt  come. 

2  Send  men  whose  eyes  liiive  seen  the  Kini 
Men  in  whose  ears  His  sweet  words  ring ; 
Send  such  Thy  lost  ones  home  to  bring; 

Send  them  where  Thou  wilt  come. 

3  To  bring  good  news  to  souls  in  sin ; 
The  bruised  and  broken  l>earts  to  win; 
In  every  place  to  bring  them  in ; 

Where  Thou,  Thyself,  wilt  come. 
36 


4  Thou  who  hast  died.  Thy  victory  claim; 
Ass(.'rt,  O  Christ,  Thy  glory's  name, 
Aiid  far  to  lands  of  pagan  shame. 
Send  men  where  Thou  wilt  come. 

:,  5  (!ird  each  oik;  with  the  Spirit's  sword, 
Tlie  sword  of  Thine  own  deathless  word; 
And    mak(>    them    coiHiuerors,  oonqueiing 
Where  Thou,  Thyself,  wilt  come.   [Lord, 

0  Raise?  up,  0  Lord  the  Holy  Ghost, 
From  this  l)road  land  a  mighty  host. 
Their  war-cry,  "  We  will  seek  the  lost. 
Where  Thou,  O  Christ,  wilt  come!" 

561  Mrs.  Merrill  U.  l^ates,  iSS^ 
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How  hIiiiH     wi^   Hhow     our       love       to   Thoe^  NVhoRiv-  t'Ht     all?        A  -mm. 


2  Till)  (golden  Hiinshiiic,  vt'rmil  air,  0  Vor  houIs  rodcoineil,  for  sins  forffivon, 
8w«iot  flowers  iiiul  fruit  Thy  lovo  (ItH-liirc ;      For  meiuis  of  ^jfrjuie  iiiui  hopos  of  hoiiven, 
When  harv(!.sts  ripoii,  Thou  art  thoro,  Wliat  can  to  Thoo,  0  Lord,  bo  given, 

Who  givt'st  all.  Who  givost  all  ? 

3  For  peaceful  homes,  and  healthful  days,  7  We  lose  what  on  ourselves  wo  spend, 
For  all  the  blessings  earth  displays.  We  have,  as  treasure  without  end, 
Wo  »)we  Theo  thankfulness  and  praise.  Whatever,  Lord,  to  Thee  wo.  loud, 

Who  givest  all.  Who  givest  all. 

8  Whatever,  Lord,  we  lend  to  Thee, 


4  Thou  didst  not  spare  Thine  only  Son, 
Hut  gav'st  llim  foi  a  world  undone, 
And  freely  with  that  blessed  ono 

Thou  givest  all. 

5  Thou  giv'st  the  Spirit's  holy  dower. 
Spirit  of  life,  and  lovo,  and  i)ower, 
And  dost.  His  sevenfold  graces  shower 

Upon  us  all. 


Repaid  a  thousand-fold  will  be; 
Then  gladly  will  we  give  to  Thee 
Who  givest  all. 

9  To  Thee,  from  whom  we  all  derive 
Our  life,  our  gifts,  our  power  to  give; 
Oh,  may  wo  over  with  Thee  live, 
Who  givest  all ! 


ST.  GABRIEL     8,  8,  8,  4 


(Second  Tune) 


C.  Wordsworth,  1871 

F.  A.  G.  Ouseley,  1868 
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K.  llnrriHon,  1784 
1.  We      give    Tboo   hut   'I'liiin' own,       What-  o'lT     the      ^itt     iimy      he;  All 
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2  May  we  Thy  bounties  thus       (')rM  Vinii,  n 
As  stewards  true  receive, 
And  ghidly,  as  Tliou  lilessest  us. 
To  Thee  our  first-l'ruits  jrive. 

3  Oh,  liearts  are  bruiscul  and  (h'ad. 
And  honn's  are  hare  and  cold, 
And  lanihs  for  whom  the  shepherd  bled, 
Are  straying  from  the  fold. 

4  To  comfort  and  to  bless. 
To  find  a  balm  for  woo. 


■oni  Tboo.      ^-m«i. 


A      tniHt,    ()    Lord,  from  Tboo 
(OrM  Vinii,  No.  5iy)     To  teiul  tho  louo  aud  fatherless 


Is  angels'  work  behtw. 
5  Tin;  captive  to  reh-aso. 

To  (iod  the  lost  to  bring, 

To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  peace. 

It  is  ii  Clu'ist-iike  thing. 
C  And  we  btilieve  Thy  word, 

Though  dim  our  faith  may  be; 

Whate'er  for  Thine  we  do,  O  Lord, 

We  do  it  unto  Thoo. 

W.  W.  How,  11(5(1 


Let  Thy  children,  by  Thy  grace, 

Give  as  they  abound, 
Till  the  poor  have  breathing-space, 

And  the  lost  are  found. 
Wiser  than  the  miser's  hoards 

Is  the  giver's  choice ; 


5'^ 


Sweeter  than  the  song  of  birds 

Is  the  thankful  voice. 
Welcome  smiles  on  faces  sad 

As  the  flowers  of  spring ; 
Let  the  tender  hearts  be  glad 

With  the  joy  they  bring. 

J.  G.  Whittier,  1878 
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J.  Mainzer,  c.  1845 


1.  When  Je  -  sua   dwelt    in      mor  -  tal     clay,   What  were  His  works  from  >lay  to    day 
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(Or  to  Hebron,  No.  131) 

2  Teach  us,  0  Lord,  to  keep  in  view  Whom  none  can  love,  whom  uono  can  tlia:ik. 
Thy  pattern,  and  Tliy  stops  pursue;  Cre;i lion's  blot,  creation's  blank. 

Let  alms  bestowed,  let  kindness  done,  4  But  ho  who  marks  from  day  to  day, 

Be  witnessed  by  each  rolling  sun.  lu  generous  acts  his  radiant  way, 

3  That  man  may  breathe,  but  never  lives,    Treads  the  same  path  his  Saviour  trod. 


Who  much  receives  but  nothing  gives. 


The  path  to  glory  and  to  God. 


(Or  to  Holy  Trinity,  No.  82) 


T.  Gibbons,  i;84 
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W.  Arnold,  1791 
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And  let    love's  treasures  still   bo   spent.    Like   His,     np  -    on     the   poor. 
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2  Like  Him  thro'  scenes  of  deep  distress. 

Who  bore  the  world's  sad  weight, 
We,  in  their  crowded  loneliness. 
Would  seek  the  desolate. 

3  For  Thou  hast  placed  us  side  by  side. 

In  this  wide  world  of  ill, 


564 
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And,  that  Thy  followers  m.ay  be  tried, 
'The  poor  are  with  us  still. 

4  Mean  are  all  offerings  we  can  make, 
But  Thou  hast  taught  us,  Lord, 
If  given  for  the  Saviour's  sake. 
They  lose  not  their  reward. 

W.  Croswell,  1831 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1874 
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1.  Lord    of      glo  -  ry,    Thou  hast  bought  us     With  Thy  life-blood    as    the  price, 
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Nev  -  er    grudg  -  ing     for      the    lost    ones    That  tro  -  men  -  dous  sac  -  ri  -  lice, 
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To  th' unthankful    and  the     e  -  vil    With  Thine  own  un-spar-ing  hand.     A-mtn. 
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2  Grant  us  hearts,  dear  Lord,  to  yield  Thee, 

Oladly,  freely  of  Thine  own ; 
With  the  siiiishine  of  Thy  jjoodness 

Melt  our  thankless  hearts  of  stone; 
Till  our  cold  and  selfish  natures, 

Wa'rnied  by  Thee,  at  length  believe 
That  more  happy  and  more  blessed 

'T  is  to  give  than  to  receive. 

3  Wondrous  honor  hast  Thou  given 

To  our  humblest  charity, 
lu  Tliine  own  mystei'ious  sentence, 
"Ye  have  done  it  unto  Me." 


^N^t^^^mi 


Can  it  be,  0  gracious  Master, 
Thou  dost  deign  for  alms  to  sue. 

Saying,  by  Thy  poor  and  needy. 
"Give  as  I  have  given  to  you? " 

4  Lord  of  glory,  who  hast  bought  us 

With  Tiiy  lifi'-blood  as  the  price, 
Never  grudging  for  the  lost  ones 

Tliat  tremendous  sacrifice. 
Give  us  faith,  to  trust  Thee  boldly, 

Hope,  to  stay  our  souls  on  Thee : 
But  oh !  best  of  all  Thy  graces, 

Give  us  Thine  own  charity. 

565  H.  S.  Alilfrson.  i^«    Ai. 
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2  And  Thou  wlio  cain'st  011  t'arth  to  die, 
Tlmt  fallen  man  might  live  tliereby, 

O  heai"  ns,  f(  r  I0  Theo  we  cry, 
In  liope,  O  Lord,  to  Thee. 

3  Toach  ns  the  lesson  Thou  liast  taught, 
To  feel  for  tho!>  3  Thy  blood  hath  l)oujj:ht ; 
That  every  word,  and  deed,  and  thought 

May  work  a  work  for  Thee. 

4  For  all  are  ^/rethren,  far  and  wide 
Since  Thou,  O  Lord,  for  all  hast  died: 

7^9     KEBLE  (Streatham)      L.  M. 
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Then  teach  us,  whatsoe'er  betide. 
To  lovo  them  all  in  Thee. 

5  Tn  sickness,  sorrow,  want,  or  care, 
Whate'er  it  be,  't  is  ours  to  shai'e ; 
May  we,  where  help  is  needed,  there 

Give  help  as  unto  Thee, 

6  And  may  Thy  Holy  Spirit  move 
All  tliose  who  live,  to  live  in  love. 
Till  Thou  shalt  greet  in  heaven  above 

All  those  who  give  to  Thee. 
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Fa  -  tber,  heav'n  and  earth   With  lav 

i  A.    T 


rrTTf^'T^rr 


ish  wealth  be  -  fore  Thee  bow; 


1 


EE 


l-U- 


__^__^__ 


^Z 


'^-t 


^A 


:,.:rzf=::l 


rrj~^'' 


Those  treasures  owe  to  Thee  their  birth,  Cre  -  a-  tor,  rul  -  er,      giv  -  er,  Thou.      A-men. 


-^--LJ- 


I 


f~&r  ^ 


-jat 


-JL 


y^-,;--/- 


I 


!^=^^l 


-zt: 


'' — i/- 


w 


--ISW-- 


.     .  — I — \ r 

2  The  wealth  of  earth,  of  sky,  of  sea, 

The  gold,  the  silver,  sparkling  gem. 
The  waving  corn,  the  bending  tree. 
Are  Thine;  to  U3  Thou  lendest  them. 

3  To  Thee,  as  early  morning's  dew. 

Our  praises,  alms,  and  prayer  shall  rise; 
As  rose,  when  joyous  earth  was  new, 
Faith's  patriarchal  sacrifice. 


•I +-- 

4  We,  Lord,  would  lay,  at  Thy  behest, 
The  costliest  offerings  on  Thy  shrine  j 

But  when  we  give,  and  give  our  best, 
We  only  give  Thee  that  is  Thine. 

5  0  Father,  whence  all  blessings  come, 
0  Son,  dispenser  of  God's  store, 

0  Spirit,  bear  our  offerings  home. 
Lord,  make  them  Thine  for  evermore. 

S'ifi  E.  A    n.iyman.iSeS 
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Teach  us    with  Thee  to   sym- pa-thize,    And  be 
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2  It  was  the  glory  of  Thy  heart, 

Wliate'er  Thou  hadst  to  fj^ive; 
For  others'  sulTerinj^s  to  impart, 
For  otliers'  good  to  live, 

3  Be  Thou  in  us  a  liviiij;  soul; 

Be  Thou  our  spirit's  power; 
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Its  s(^cret  thoufrht,  its  Jiftf's  control. 

To  jjfuidc  it  every  liour. 
4  We  need  like  Tiicc  a  spirit  true, 

A  just  and  f^encrous  niiiid. 
Which  seeks,  in  all  it  has  to  do, 

The  good  of  all  nuuikind. 

T.  (.'.  '"ph.im,  \*r' 

J.  Turlc  (1802— 1882) 
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What  can  wo   ren  -  der,  Lord,  to  Thee,  When  al 
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2  But  Thou  hast  needy  brethren  here. 

Partakers  of  Thy  grace, 
Whose  names  Thou  wilt  Tliyself  confess 

Before  the  Father's  face. 
i{  In  each  sad  accent  of  distress 

Thy  pleading  voice  is  heard ; 
In  them  Thou  nuiy'st  be  clothed  and  fed, 

And  visited,  and  cheered. 
4  Help  us  then,  Ljrd,  Thy  yoke  to  wear, 

And  joy  to  do  Thy  will : 
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Each  other's  burdens  gladly  bear. 
And  love's  sweet  law  fultil. 

5  Thy  face  with  reverence  and  with  love 

We  in  Thy  poor  would  see; 
And  while  we  minister  to  them. 
Would  do  it  as  to  Thee. 

6  Do  Thou,  O  Lord,  our  alms  accept, 

And  with  Thy  blessing  speed; 
Ble;>s  us  In  giving;  greatly  bless 
Our  fjifts  to  them  that  need. 

p.  Doddridge,  1755    E.  Osier,  I^^ 
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722     RESCUE  THE  PERISHING 


lis,  los.  4I.    With  Refrain     W.  H.  Doane,  1870 
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2  Though  tliey  s'vo  slighting  Him,  still  He  is  waiting, 

Waiting  the  penitent  child  to  rt'c.eive: 
Plead  with  them  earnestly,  plead  with  them  gently 
He  will  forgive  if  they  only  believe. 
Rescue  ihe  perishing,  etc. 

3  Down  in  the  human  heart,  crushed  by  the  tempter 

Feelings  lie  buried  that  grace  can  restore; 
Touched  l)y  a  loving  hand,  wakened  by  kindness, 
Chords  that  were  l)rok(m  will  vibrate  once  more 
Rescue  the  perishing,  etc. 

4  Rescue  the  perishing,  duty  demands  it; 

Strength  for  thy  labor  the  Lord  will  provide: 
Back  to  the  narrow  way  patiently  win  them; 
Tell  the  poor  wanderer  a  Saviour  has  died, 
iiescae  the  perishing,  etc. 

j68  F.  J.  Van  Alstyne,  1870 
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723     DAY  OF  REST     7^.  6s.   81. 


J.  W.  Elliott  (1833-) 


1.  O      THOU    be  -  fore     whose   pres  -  ence     Nought    e 


Pfi^^Bia 
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Down    on      this  worlil     of        sin; 
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give      us       no-  bio         jmr  -  pose         To        set     the     sin -bound  free. 
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0      give     us 
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set     the     sin -bound  free, 
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Fnfeon. 


Harmony. 
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And  Christ-like  teu-der' 
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To      seek  the  lost  for    Thee. 


A  '  men. 
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Man. 
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2  Fierce  is  our  subtle  foeniaii : 

The  forces  at  his  hand 
With  woes  that  none  can  number 

Desp(»il  the  pleasant  land  ; 
All  they  who  war  ajjfainst  them, 

In  .strife  so  keen  and  long, 
Must  in  their  Saviour's  armor 

Be  stronger  than  the  strong. 

3  So  hast  Thou  wrought  among  us 

The  great  things  that  we  see : 
For  tlujigs  that  ai'e  we  thank  Thee, 
And  for  the  things  to  be. 
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For  bright  hope  is  uplifting 
Faint  hands  and  feeble  knees, 

To  .strive  beneath  Thy  blessing 
For  greater  things  than  these. 

4  Ijead  on,  0  love  and  mercy, 

0  puriiy  and  power. 
Lead  on  til",  peace  etertial 

Shall  close  this  battle-hour : 
Till  all  who  prayed  and  struggled 

To  set  their  brethren  free. 
In  triumpli  meet  to  praise  Thee, 

Most  Holy  Trinity. 

S.  J.  stone,  i88e 


i 


•% 


Ccmpcrancc 

724      HEAVENLY  DOVE     1  •  M. 


^4»    ♦♦ 


'P4' 
4 


-  i 

# 


s 


-3r-3 


«_ 


e 


1     WiiKN,  (loomcil    til       ili'iitli.   th'a 
J         1     *  i  •  * 

:4     5      I  r--* • ^ 


T.  W.  Sl:mir<.rtii 


-    til'         lay  At  iii^ht       in 


■T^^  •  •  •  • 


)i?A 


—  ^=J-# — -# ^ — i=^p=n 1 ^-___p — 


r 

llo 


r 


roll's 


iltiii    -   (ji'un         <"t<n, 


li^lit      hIuuk'     round       Iiiiii 


I 


.    1 

**       4 


_J_._ 


r " 


3* 


f 


1 


iS, 


'c8 


:zi 


^  ^3 


;^^;iMTP^-i , 


:1       1 


iMU 


I 


like        tho        iliiy 
I  I 

1 


And      from    his     linil)s  tlu' 
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fi't  -  tern      foil.         A  ■  vim. 
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(()i  to  Koiii,  No.  740) 

2  A  niossotii;or  I'roni  Ciotl  whs  thoro,              4  O  Vhh\  o['  lovf  jiiid  inorcy,  doifjn 

To  brt'ak  liis  oliain  ami  bid  liiiii  riscj  To  look  on  tlioso  with  pityiiifJT  t'yo 

And  lo !  tho  saint,  as  i'vvo  as  air.  Who  sti-nirfrlc  with  that  fatal  chain, 

Walki"!  t'ortli  luMu-ath  tlu'  ojx'n  skies.  And  send  tlicni  .succor  from  on  high! 

3  Chains  yet  more  strontj  and  oruol  bind      5  Sciul  down,  in  its  resistless  niifjht, 

The  victims  of  tliat  deadly  thirst  Thy  p-acions  Spirit,  we  implore, 

Whichdrownsthesoul.andfrom  the  mind  And  lead  the  captive  forth  to  li^ht, 

Hlots  the  brijrht  image  stamped  at  tirst.  A  rescued  soul,  a  slave  no  more! 

W.  C.  Hryant,  1876 
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J.  II.  Schciii  (15S6 — 1630) 
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Lord    of    hosts,  whose  glo  -  ry    tills     The  bounds  of  the    o  •  ter  -  nul  bills. 
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.  llrynnt.  1876 
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UapliiG  a  Corner-stone 


W- —  0  '  0     •     •     s  '  »     p     i    '   s   '  r     •     •     •    '  •     I     •     11^^  1^  II 


And  yet  vourliHiifcH.in  ('liriHliuii  luuil'i, 


Tiiilwi'll  in  li'iii|il<'>t  limclc  willi  liiitiilH,     ,1    inrn. 
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2  (li'Hiit  tli.it.  nil  \M',  wlio  Iwif  td-day 
Hcjoicin;^  this  I'onndntion  lay, 
May  Jh'  in  mtv  (lend  'I'liint^  own, 
Mnill  on  tin'  prcfioiis  (rorncr-stono. 

.'J  Fiinlnc  tlh'  crradufs  willi  Tliy  >;iiict', 
'riiat.  .shall  adorn  Thy  d\v»'Ilinj;-|»la(M'; 
'I'hn  hraiity  «)!'  the  oak  ami  jiint-, 
'I'hn  gold  ami  .silver,  nial<(!  them  'I'liiin; 

4  To  Tlico  ihoy  all  l.oh.ng.  to  TIm'o 
Tho  troaHHros  of  tlio  earth  and  .sea; 


And  when  we  Ining  tlnin  to  Thy  llirono 
We  lint  present  Thee  with  Thine  own. 

f)  The  head.s  that  gnide  erniiie  with  skill. 
The  h.'inds  lli;il  work  preserve  from  ill, 
'I'lnit  we,  who  these  lonndalions  lay, 
May  r.'iise  the  topstinn-  in  ilh  day. 

(J   I'.nt  now  and  ever.   Lord,  protecrt 
Tli(f  temple  of  Thine  own  elect  ; 
He  Thon  in  them,  and  they  in  The«, 
()  ever-hlessed  Trinity! 

J.  M.  Nn.ilc,  1)144 
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DeMcation  of  a  Cburcb 


Scotrli  Ps.Tltcr,  1615 
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1.   0    'I'liou,  wh()K(!  own    viiHt     tcni  -  plo  hIiukIh,     JJuill      o    -    vj^r    ourtii    and      hmi, 
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Ac  -  cept  tho  Willis  tliiit   hn-umn  liiindH     Have  nuHcd  to    wor  -  ship  Thee.       A  -  men. 
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And  tli«*y  who  mourn,  and  they  who  fear, 
lie  strengthened  a.s  they  pray. 


2  Lord,  from  Thine  inmost  glory  send, 

Within  these  walls  t' abide. 

The  peace  that  dwelleth  without  end  t  T»f      d  •*!             c              1 1 

c,  '       ,    ,     mi       •  1  -t  May  faith  grow  nrm,  and  love  growwarm. 

Serenely  bv  Thy  side.  .    ',            1       .•        ■ 

•      •        •  And  pure  devotion  ri.se, 

3  May  erring  minds,  that  worship  here,  While,  round  these  hallowed  walls,  the  storm 
Be  taught  the  better  way;  Of  earth-born  passion  dies. 

jyi  W.  C.  Bryant,  1815 
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DcMcatlon  of  a  Cburcb 


KEBLE  (Streatham)      I-  M. 


J.  n.  Dykes,  1875 


1.  Je  -  Hi!s,  wber-e'er  Thy    peo  -  pie  moot,  There  tboy  Le  -  hold  Thy    iiier  -  cy  -  nont; 
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Whcr-c'iT  they  seckThee, Thou  art  found,  Andev-ery   place  is     hal-low'd  ground  •.4- men. 
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2  For  Tliou,  witliin  10  walls  coufiued,  Here  to  our  waitini^r  hearts  proclaim 
luhabitcst  the  luunblo  niiml ;  The  sweetness  of  Thy  saving;  name. 

Such  ever  brin^'  Thee  where  they  come,  5  Here  may  avc  ,irove  the  power  of  prayer 

And,  goinjr,  take  Theo  to  their  home.  To  strengthen  faith  and  sweeten  care, 

3  Yet  everywhere  Thou  guid'st  Thine  own  To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise, 

To  raise  for  Thee  an  earthly  throne;  And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 

And  where  Thy  Name  Thou  dost  record,  0  Behold,  at  Thy  commanding  word, 

There  Thou  wilt  conu>  and  bless  them.  Lord.  We  stretch  the  curtjiin  and  the  C(u-d; 

4  Dear  shepherd  of  Thy  chosen  few.  Come,  with  Thy  glory  fill  the  place, 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew  j  And  bless  us  with  a  large  nicrease. 

W.  Cowpor,  1769     ytd. 
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(Or  to  Thanksgiving,  No.  159) 

2  We  praise  Thee  that  to-day  we  see  3  Oft  as  returns  the  day  of  rest, 

Its  sacred  walls  before  Thee  stand ;  Let  heartfelt  worship  here  .ascend  ; 

'Tis  Thine  for  us,  'tis  ours  for  Thee,  With  Tliine  own  joy  fill  every  breast. 

Reared  by  Thy  kind  assisting  hand.  With  Thine  own  power  Thy  word  attend. 
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Xaplno  a  Corner-Stone 

4  Hore,  in  the  tljirk  nud  sorrowiiij;  day,        He  (Hir  comtiuuiion  over  swoot. 

Bid  Thou  the  throhhiii};  heart  he  still;  With  Thff,  ami  with  Thy  Church  above. 

Oh,  wipe  the  mourni'r's  tears  away, 

Ami  ixwo  new  strength  to  nifutThy  will.  6  Oonio.  faithful  Shepherd,  ffc.l  Tliy  sheep; 

Tn  Thine  own  arms  the  lainhs  enfold; 

5  When  round  this  board  Thine  k'wn  shall  Give  help  to  clinilt  the  heavenward  steep, 
And  keep  the  feast  of  dyinj?  love,   [meet,       Till  Thy  full  jrlory  we  behold. 

K.  INilmcr,  i«7S    M. 


HAREWOOD     6.  6,  6.  6,  8,  8 


.S.  S.  Wesley,  iS68 


1.  Chuist    is      our     cor  -  ncr  -  stone, 


On         Him       a   -     louo       wo 
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With    Ills    true  saints    a   -   lone      The  courts  of  lieav'n are    tilled;      On     His  f^rcat 
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love  our  hopes  wo  place,   Of     pros  -  out    ^race    iind     joys      a    -  txivo 
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men. 
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2  Oh,  then  with  hymns  of  praise 

These  hallowed  eourts  shall  ring; 
Our  voices  we  will  raise. 

The  Three  in  One  to  sinij; 
And  thus  proclaim  in  joyful  song 
Both  loud  and  long,  that  glorious  name. 

3  Here,  gracious  Ood,  do  Thou 

For  evermore  draw  nigh ; 
Accept  each  faithful  vow, 
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And  mark  each  suppliant  sigh  ; 
Tn  coiiious  showei',  on  all  who  l>r;iy, 
Eacii  holy  day,  Thy  blessing  pour. 

4  Here  may  we  gain  from  heaven 
The  gi'ace  which  we  im))lore, 
And  may  that  gr;ice,  once  given, 
Be  with  us  evermore, 
ITntil  that  day  when  all  the  blest 
To  endless  rest  are  called  away. 

Anon.  (Latin.  6th  ur  7th  Cent.)     Tr,  J.  Chaiidlef,  183^ 


2)cMcatlon  of  a  Cburcb 

730      DARVALL      6,6,6,6,8,8  J.  Dnrwall,  1770 


w- 


mm^-^^^^mpf^ 


p3^ 


m^ 


1.  In       loud      ex   -    alt  -    eil     struinH,      The    King    of      glo  -  ry    praise:    O'er 
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heav'n  and  cirtb   He  reigns,  Thro'  ev  -  er  -  last  -   ing     days;     But    Zi  -  on,     with 
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His    prea-ence  blest,      Is       His     de  -  light,  His      chos  -    en        rest.        A-vMn. 
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2  O  King  of  glory,  come 

And  with  Thy  favor  crown 
This  temple  as  Tliy  home, 
Tliis  people  as  Thy  own ; 
Beneath  this  roof  vouchsafe  to  show 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below. 


3  Now  let  Thine  ear  attend 

Our  supplicating  cries ; 
Now  let  our  praise  ascend, 

Accepted,  to  the  skies; 
Now  let  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound 
Spread  its  celestial  influence  round. 


4  Here  may  the  listening  throng 
Imbibe  Thy  truth  and  love ; 
Here  Christians  join  the  song 

Of  seraphim  above ; 
Till  all  who  humbly  seek  Thy  face 
Rejoice  in  Thy  abounding  grace. 


B.  Francia,  1774 
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H.  Smart,  1867 


Dedication  of  a  Cburcb 

731      REGENT  SQUARE     8s.  7s.    61. 
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1.  ('HitiHT  is      iimtU'  the     Hure    foiiu-dii  -  tlon,    ChriHt  tho    hciiil    iviul     cor- ner-Htone, 
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ChoH  -  eii       of        the  Lord,    tiud  pro-cious,    Hind  -  ing      all       thu  church  in     oue; 
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Ho  -  ly  Zi  -  ou's  help    for  ev  -  er,        And  her   con  -  fl  -  dence    11  -  lone.        A  -  men. 


i 


(Or  to  Oriel,  No.  779) 


2  All  that  dedicated  city, 

Dearly  loved  of  God  on  high, 

In  exultant  jubilation 
Pours  perpetual  melody ; 

God  the  One  in  Three  adoring 
In  glad  hymns  eternally. 


3  To  this  temple,  where  we  call  Thee, 
Come,  0  Lord  of  hosts,  to-day: 

With  Thy  wonted  loving-kindnoss, 
Hear  Thy  people  as  they  pray; 

And  Thy  fullest  benediction 
Shed  within  its  walls  alway. 


4  Hero  vouchsafe  to  all  Thy  servants 

What  they  ask  of  Thee  to  gain. 
What  they  gain  from  Thee  for  ever 

With  the  blessed  to  retain. 
And  hereafter  in  Thy  glory 

Evermore  with  Thee  to  reign. 

Anon.  (Latin,  6th  or  7»h  Cent.)     Tr.  J.  M  Neale,  r8t  < 
(This  hymn  is  Part  II.  of  "  Blessed  city,  heavenly  Salem,"  No.  779) 
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Zbc  l?car 


I.  J.  EMcycl  (1757  - 1831) 


1.  K -TKu- NAi,H()urcoof    ev  -  cry   joy, 
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Well  iiiiiv  TliviiriiiHPour  lipH    oiu-ploy,  Whilo 
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j)Oftr,  WliOHO  ({ooihu'HH  crowiiH  thu  circling  year.      ^1  -  7(i*>». 


2  Wido  iiH  lli(>  wliccls  of  iiiituro  roll,  And  winters,  softened  by  Thy  care, 

Thy  hand  siii)ports  and  fjuidcs  the  wholo  ;    No  more  a  faco  of  liorror  wear. 


The  .snn  is  tauj^ht  liy  Tiiee  to  rise, 
And  darkness  when  to  veil  the  skies. 

3  The  flowery  sprinp,  at  Thy  oonirnand, 
Perfumes  the  air  and  paints  the  land; 
The  summer  rays  witli  vijjror  shine. 

To  raisf!  the  coru  and  cheer  the  vine. 

4  Thy  hand  in  autunm  richly  pours 
Throufjh  all  our  coasts  redundant  stores; 


5  Seasons, and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days, 
Denniinl  sueeessive  soiiffs  of  praise  ; 

And  be  the  jjrratefid  homaf?e  paid, 
With  morninjif  li^''^  and  evening  shade. 

6  Here  in  Thy  liouso  let  incense  rise. 
And  eircliiif;  Sabbaths  bless  our  eyes; 
Till  to  those  lofty  heijrhfs  we  soar, 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  more. 

V.  I>iHlilriil(;e,  1740 


Ci)U  -  Ktaut  through  iin 


.lc-aee:n  -  er,  Lonr.       .1  -  /iicn. 


2  Lo!  our  sins  on  Thee  we  cast, 

Thee,  our  perfect  sacrifice ; 
And,  forfretting  all  the  past, 

Press  towards  our  jylorious  prize. 

3  Dark  the  future  ;  let  Thy  lis^lit 

Guide  us,  bright  and  morning  star  ; 


Fierce  our  foes,  and  hard  the  fight; 

Arm  us.  Saviour,  for  the  war. 
4  In  our  weakness  and  distress, 

Rock  of  strength,  be  Thou  our  stay. 

In  the  pathless  wilderness 

Be  our  true  and  living  way. 
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Zlbc  Cloelno  l?car 


r>  Who  of  us  deatli's  awful  road 

III  the  eoiniiip:  year  shall  tread  ? 
With  Thy  rod  and  staff,  O  (Jo<l, 
Coinl'ort  Thou  his  tlyitij;  l»ed. 

(5  Keep  us  faithful,  keep  us  pure, 
Ke«'p  us  evermore  Thiru)  own; 


Help,  0  help  us  to  endure; 

Fit  us  l'(»r  the  promised  erown. 
7  So  within  Thy  paluee  ^ate 

W««  shall  praise,  on  p»ldeu  strinjjs, 
The«'  the  only  I*ot«>ntate, 

Lord  of  liirds,  and  Kinj;  of  kinf^s. 
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Each    with  -  in    his  nur-row      bed  ! 
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Liife  puuH-oth  hoou;   Death  druwcth  uour:      Keep  uh,  good  Lord,     Till  Thou  ap  -  penr; 
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ive,  With  Thee  to  die.  With  Thee  to  reign  Thro'  e-ter 
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2  Jesus,  merciful  Redeemer, 

Rouse  dead  soids  to  hear  Thy  voice; 
Wake,  oh,  wake  each  idle  dreamer 
Now  to  make  th' eternal  choice! 

3  Mark  we  whither  we  are  wending; 

Ponder  bow  we  soon  must  go 
To  inherit  bliss  unending 
Or  eternity  of  woe. 

4  As  a  shadow  life  is  lieeting ; 

As  a  vapor  so  it  flies : 
37 


For  the  bygone  y(>ars  retreating. 
Pardon  grant,  and  make  us  wise ; 

5  Wise  that  we  our  days  may  munber, 

ytriv(!  and  wr(>stle  with  our  sin; 
Stay  not  in  o>ir  work  nor  sluml)er 
Till  Thy  holy  rest  we  win. 

6  Soon  before  the  Judge  all-glorious 

We  with  all  the  dead  shall  stand; 
Saviour,  over  death  victorious, 
Place  us  then  on  Thy  right  hand. 

577  n.  C.-vswall,  1838 
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pre  -  cious  blood,   And    take     my     sins 
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2  A  few  more  suns  sliall  set 

O'er  tbe.se  d  irk  hills  of  time, 
And  we  shall  be  where  suns  are  not, 

A  far  serener  clime : 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  blest  day  5 
Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away. 


(Or  to  Leominster,  No.  8og) 

4  A  few  more  struggles  here, 

A  few  more  partings  o'er, 
A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears, 

And  V,  e  shall  weep  no  more : 
Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  bright  day ; 
Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 

Aud  take  my  sins  away. 


3  A  few  more  storms  shall  beat 

On  this  wild  rocky  t-hore, 
And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease, 

And  surges  s'^ell  no  more: 
Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  ooul  for  that  calm  day ; 
Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away. 


5  'Tis  but  a  little  while 

And  He  shall  come  again, 
Who  died  that  we  might  live,  who  lives 

That  we  with  Him  may  reign : 
Then,  0  ray  Lord,  prepare 

My  .soul  for  tliat  glad  day ; 
Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precioi"^  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away. 

578  H.  Oonar,  1844 
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Ma  -  ny     souls  their  race   have    run,      Nev-er     more     to     meet    us       here:  5 
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Fixed    in       an        e    -    ter       nal  state,        They  have  done  with     all        be  -  low; 
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(Or  to  Tichfield,  No.  620) 


2   As  the  wingfed  arrow  flies 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find ; 
As  the  lightning  iiom  the  skies 

Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind ; 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream ; 
Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise : 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 


3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew  ; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live 

With  eternity  in  view : 
Bless  Thy  word  to  young  and  old ; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love ; 
And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 

May  we  dwell  with  Thee  above. 

1^  J.  N«wlon,  «;74 
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In      what  -  ev    -    er      world  ■   ly       state      Thou    wilt      have       me  be. 
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2  Can  a  child  presume  to  choose 

Where  or  liow  to  live  ? 
Can  a  Father's  love  refuse 

All  the  best  to  give? 
More  Thou  givest  every  day 

Than  the  best  can  claiin, 
Nor  withholdest  aught  that  may 

Glorify  Thy  name. 

3  If  in  mercy  Thou  wilt  spare 

Joys  that  yet  are  mine  ; 
If  on  life,  serene  and  f.-iir, 
Brighter  rays  may  shine, — 
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Let  my  glad  heart,  while  it  sings, 

Thee  in  all  proclaim, 
And,  whate'er  the  future  brings, 

Glorify  Thy  name. 

4  If  Thou  callest  to  the  cross. 

And  its  shadow  come, 
Turning  all  my  gain  to  loss, 

Shrouding  heart  and  home, — 
Let  me  think  how  Thy  dear  Sou 

To  His  glory  came. 
And  in  deepest  woe  pray  on; 


"Glorifv  Thv  name.' 
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Be       this     our     joy  -  ous    song; 
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As         on      tbe  King's  own      high  -  way,        We       brave  -  ly   march    a    -    long, 
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As  dawns  the  sol-emn  brightness  of 
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An  -  oth  -  er  glad  New  Year. 

I  i  -k  I  -A- 


fj 


A  -  men. 


i 


-<2- 


^ 


2  The  fullness  of  His  blessing 

Encorapasseth  our  way ; 
Tbe  fullness  of  His  promises 

Crowns  every  bright'niiig  dayj 
The  fullness  of  His  glory, 

Is  beaming  from  above, 
While  more  and  more  we  learn  to  know 

The  fullness  of  His  love. 

3  And  closer  yet  and  closer 

Tlie  golden  bonds  shall  be, 
Uniting  all  who  love  our  Lord 

In  pure  sincerity ; 
And  wider  yet  and  wider 

Shall  the  circling  glory  glow, 
As  more  and  more  are  taught  of  God 

That  mighty  love  to  know. 
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Oh,  let  our  adoration 

For  all  that  He  hatli  done, 
Peal  out  beyond  the  stars  of  God, 

While  voice  and  life  are  one; 
And  let  our  consecration 

Be  real,  and  deep,  and  true : 
Oh,  even  now  our  hearts  shall  bow, 

And  joyful  vows  renew. 

Now  onward,  ever  onward, 

From  strength  to  strength  we  go, 
While  grace  for  grace  abundantly 

Shall  from  His  fullness  flow. 
To  glory's  full  fruition, 

From  glory's  foretaste  here, 
Until  His  very  presence  crown 

Our  happiest  New  Year. 

F.  R.  Havergal,  1873 
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1.  Stand-inq  at    the  por  -  tal       Of    the  opening  year,  Words  of  cou^-fort  meet  ns, 
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2  "I  the  Lord,  am  with  thee, 

Be  thou  not  afraid! 
I  will  keep  aud  strengthen, 

Be  thou  not  dismayed ! 
Yea,  I  will  upliold  thee 

With  my  own  right  hand ; 
Thou  art  called  and  chosen 

lu  My  sight  to  stjind."— ite/. 

3  For  the  year  before  us, 

Oh,  what  rich  supplies ! 
For  the  poor  and  needy 
Living  streams  shall  rise ; 


For  the  sad  and  sinful 

Shall  His  grace  abound ; 
For  the  faint  and  feeble 

Perfect  strength  be  found. — Bef. 

4  He  will  never  fail  us, 

He  will  not  forsake ; 
His  eternal  covenant 

He  will  never  break! 
Resting  on  His  promise. 

What  have  we  to  fear  ? 
God  is  all-sufficient 

For  the  coming  year.— iZc/. 

58a  '  F.  R  .  Haverijal,  1873 
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1.  Earth  be -low    is    teem -ing,  Heaven  is  bright  a- bove;     Ev  -  ery  brow  is  beam-ing 
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In    the  light  of     love;    Ev-ery   eye    re  -  joic  -  es. 
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Ev-ery  thought  is  praise; 
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Boun-ti  -  ful  and  free.      As    the  joy    in    bar- vest     Joy   we     be-fore  Thee.   A-men. 


u 


-<?- 


E$ 


1 — r 

2  For  the  sun  and  showers, 

For  the  rain  and  dew, 
For  the  nurturing:  hours 

Spi'ing  and  Summer  knew; 
For  the  fjoklen  Autumn, 

And  its  precious  stores, 
For  the  love  that  brought  them 

Teeming  to  our  doors. — Bef. 
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3  Earth's  broad  harvest  whitens 

In  a  brigliter  sun 
Than  the  orb  that  lightens 

All  we  tread  upon  ; 
Send  out  laborers,  Father! 

Where  fields  ripening  wave, 
All  the  nations  gather, 

Gather  in  and  save. — Ref. 

JS3  I-  S.  H.  Mnnsell,  1863 
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J.  A.  P.  Schulz  (1747— 1800) 


:^-Mz 


-«^ 


f-f 


1.  \Vk  plough  the  flelds.und   scut  -  ter      The  good  seed  on  the   land,      But     it      is 


I     I 
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The  warmth  to    swell    the    grain, 
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All  good  gifts  a  -  roundus      Are  sent  from  heav'n  a-bove; 
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Then  thank  the  Lord,    oh,  thank  the   Lord.      For      all His      love. 


A  -  men. 


c* 


J^ 


f 


2  He  only  is  the  Maker 

Of  all  thiugs  near  and  far ; 
He  paints  the  wayside  flower, 
He  lights  the  evening  star ; 


^^PS 


^ 


^ 


534 


The  winds  and  waves  obey  Him, 
By  Him  the  birds  are  fed ; 

Much  more  to  us,  His  children, 
He  gives  our  daily  hre&d.—Bef. 
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3  We  ♦hank  Thee,  then,  0  Father, 
For  all  tilings  bright  and  good, 
Th«  seed-time  and  the  harvest, 
Our  life,  our  health,  our  food; 
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Accept  the  gifts  we  offer, 

For  all  Thy  love  imparts. 
And,  what  Thou  most  desirest, 

Our  humble,  thankful  hearts.— Tip/. 

M.  ClauJiiis,  1782     Jr.  J.iiie  M.  Caniplielt,  1861 
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O    -   ver     the  heav'ns  He  spreads  His  cloud,       And     wa  -  ters    veil      the       sky. 
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He     sends    His  showers  of     bless  -  ing  down,       To    cheer     the  plains   be  -   low; 
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He   makes  the  grass  the  mountains  crown.  And    corn   in     val  -  leys  gi'ow. 
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His  steady  counsels  change  the  face 

Of  the  declining  year  ; 
He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  his  race, 

And  wintry  days  appear. 

His  hoary  frost.  His  fleecy  snow. 
Descend  and  clothe  the  ground ; 

The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow. 
In  ioy  fetters  bound. 
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He  sends  His  word,  and  melts  the  snow ; 

The  fields  no  longer  mourn; 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow, 

And  bids  the  spring  return. 

The  changing  wind,  the  fiying  cloud. 

Obey  His  mighty  word : 
Witli  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud 

Praise  ye  the  sovereign  Lord. 
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,     I  Praise    to     God,    im  -  raor  -  tal  praise,      For    the     lovo    that  crowns  our   days;) 
■   I  IJoun  -  teouH  source  of       ev  -  'ry      joy,       Let  Tay  praise  our  touguesem  -  ploy;  ) 


IJoun- teous  source  of       ev  -  'ry      joy.       Let  Tay  praise  our  touguesem  -  ploy; 
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All     tol'hee.our  God,  we  owe,   Source  whence  all    our  bless-ings  flow. 
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All  tbe  plenty  summer  pours; 
Autumn's  rich  o'erflowiiij?  stores ; 
Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain; 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripened  grain : 
Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 
Peace,  prosperity,  and  health, 
Private  bliss,  and  public  wealth, 
Knowledge  with  its  gladdening  streams, 


t 


-f- 


g^ 


744 


MONKLAND     :«• 


BE5 


^ 


Pure  religion's  holier  beams: 
Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 
4  As  Thy  prospering  hand  hath  blest, 
May  we  give  Thee  of  our  best ; 
And  by  deeds  of  kindly  love 
For  Thy  mercies  grateful  prove ; 
Singing  thus  through  all  our  days. 
Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise. 

Mrs.  A.  L.  Barbauld,  177a    .4te.  »  Ab. 

,  ,  I    J.  B.  Wilkes,  1861 
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2  Praise  Him  that  He  made  the  sun 
Day  by  day  his  course  to  run ; 
And  the  silver  moon  by  night, 
Shining  with  Ler  gentle  light. 

3  Praise  Him  that  He  gave  the  rain 
To  mature  the  swelling  grain ; 
And  hath  bid  the  fruitful  field 
Crops  of  precious  increase  yield. 
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4  Praise  Him  for  our  harvest-store, 
He  hath  filled  the  garner-floor ; 
And  for  richer  food  than  this. 
Pledge  of  everlasting  bliss. 

5  Glory  to  our  bounteous  King; 
Glory  let  creation  sing; 
Glory  to  the  Father,  Son, 
And  blest  Spirit,  Three  in  One. 

H.  W.  naker,  iMt 


S-I872) 

T 

lur   uuys;  > 
■in  -ploy;  S 


im 


-i9- 

A  -  men. 


ill  raise 
raise, 
h  blest, 
st; 
I 

•ove ; 
r  days, 
lise. 

,177a    All.»A». 

Ikes,  i86i 


'G>- 


ion     sing; 


T*- 


^  -  men. 


st-store, 

floor; 

this, 

s. 


One. 

H.  W.  naker,  1 


^bantoaiving 


745 


GOLDEN  SHEAVES      «s  7s.   81. 


Arthur  Sullivan,  1874 
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Bright  robes    of    gold    the    fields     a 
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The   val- leys  stand  so  thick  with  corn  That     e-  ven  they  are   sing  -  ing.       A  •  men. 
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2  And  now  on  this  our  festal  day, 

Thy  bounteous  liand  confessing, 
Upon  Thine  altar,  Lord,  we  lay 

The  flrst-fruits  of  Thy  blessing. 
By  Thee  the  souls  of  men  are  fed 

With  gifts  of  grace  supernal. 
Thou  who  dost  give  us  earthly  bread, 

Give  us  the  Bread  eternal. 

3  We  bear  the  burden  of  the  day, 

And  often  toil  seems  ^^reary ; 
But  labor  ends  with  sunset  ray. 
And  rest  comes  for  the  weary. 


May  we,  the  angel-reaping  o'er, 
Stand  at  the  last  accepted, 

Chri.st's  golden  sheaves  for  evermore 
To  garners  bright  elected. 

4  Oh,  blessed  is  that  land  of  God, 

Where  .saints  abide  for  ever; 
Where  golden  fields  spread  fair  and  broad 

Where  flows  the  ci-ystal  river  : 
The  strains  of  all  its  holy  throng 

With  ours  to-day  are  blending  j 
Thrice  blessed  is  that  harvest-song 

Which  never  hath  an  ending. 
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All        is    safe  -  ly      gath  -  ered    in. 
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Come  to  God's  own    tern- pie,  come.     Raise  the  song  of      Har-vest-Home.      ^  -  men. 
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2  All  the  world  is  God's  own  field, 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  yield ; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown : 
Fii'st  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear, 
Then  the  full  corn  shall  appear: 
Loi'd  of  harvest,  grant  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 

3  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come, 
And  shall  take  His  harvest  home  ; 
From  His  field  shall  in  that  day 
All  offences  purge  away ; 
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Give  His  angels  charge  at  last 
In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast, 
But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
In  His  Garner  evermore. 

4  Even  so.  Lord,  quickly  come, 
To  Thy  final  Harvest -Home! 
Gather  Thou  Thy  people  in, 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin ; 
There  for  ever  purified. 
In  Thy  Presence  to  abide : 
Come,  with  all  Thine  angels,  come. 
Raise  the  glorious  Harvest-Home  ! 

j88  H.  Alford,  I845 
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of       na  -  tions,  King    of    kings,     Hend    of       all     ere    -at  -   ed    things. 
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By     the  Church  with   joy      con-fess'd,        God  o'er     all     for  -   ev    -    er    blest; 
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Plead-ing    at  Thy  throne  we  stand,    Save    Thy    peo  -  pie,  bless  our  land, 

(Or  to  St.  George's,  Windsor,  opposite    Or  to  Culford,  No.  683) 
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2  On  our  fields  of  grass  and  grain 
Send,  O  Lord,  the  kindly  rain  ; 
O'er  our  wide  and  goodly  land 
Crown  the  labors  of  each  hand. 
Let  Thy  kind  protection  be 
O'er  our  commerce  on  the  .sea : 
Open,  Lord,  Thy  bounteous  baud. 
Bless  Thy  people,  bless  our  land. 
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3  Let  our  rulers  ever  be 
Men  that  love  and  honor  Tliee; 
Let  the  powers  by  Thee  ordained 
Be  in  righteousness  maintained  ; 
III  the  people's  hearts  increase 
Love  of  piety  and  peace ; 
Thus  united  we  shall  stand 
One  wide,  free,  and  happy  land. 

H.  Harbaugh.  iSfio 
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2  No  less  that  love  hath  met  our  uoed 

Than  when  tlie  manna  falling 
Did  (lay  hy  day  Thy  jxiople  feed, 
To  lovo  and  praises  calling?. 

3  Tlie  smitten  rock  poured  fttrth  of  old 

Its  crystal  waters  pfh^aininjr; 
And  still  the  same  glad  tale  is  told, 
For  us  tho  flo<)<ls  are  streaming. 
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4  Tho  stjasons  come,  tho  seasons  go, 

But  each  shall  find  us  singing; 
For  each  shall  greet  us,  well  we  know, 
New  favors  from  Thee  bringing. 

5  Thro'  endless  years  Thou  art  the  same, 

Thy  mercy  changes  never; 
Then  blessed  be  Thy  mighty  name 
Forever  and  forever. 

R.  M.  omiril.  1895 

J.  F.  L.impe  (1693—1751) 
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2  Thou  heard'st,  well  pleased,  the  song,  the 

prayer : 
Thy  blessing  came ;  and  still  its  power 
Shall  onward,  through  all  ages,  bear 
The  memory  of  that  holy  hour. 

3  Laws,  freedom,  truth,  and  faith  in  God 
Came  with  those  exiles  o'er  tho  waves; 
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And  where  their  pilgrim  feet  have  trod, 
The  God   they   trusted    guards    their 
graves. 

4  And  here  Thy  name,  0  God  of  love, 
Their  children's  children  shall  adore, 

Till  these  eternal  hills  remove. 
And  spring  adorns  the  earth  no  more, 

I..  Bacon,  183.3 
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might  -  y     hand.     And  guard  and    bless  our      Fa    •    ther  -  land. 
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2  Arise,  0  Lord  of  hosts, 

Be  jealous  for  Thy  name. 
And  drive  from  out  our  coasts 

The  sins  that  put  to  shame  : 
0  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mifjhty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 

3  Thy  best  gifts  from  on  high 

In  rich  abundance  pour, 
That  we  may  magnify 

And  praise  Thee  more  and  more: 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand. 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 

4  The  powers  ordained  by  Thee 

With  heavenly  wisdom  bless; 
May  they  Thy  servants  be. 

And  rule  in  righteousness : 
0  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  FatherlanJ 


5  The  Cliurch  of  lay  dear  Son 
Inflame  with  love's  pure  fire ; 
Bind  her  once  more  in  one, 
And  life  and  truth  inspire: 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Tliy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 

G  Tlie  pastors  of  Thy  fold 

With  grace  and  power  endue. 
That  faithful,  pure,  and  bold, 
They  may  be  pastors  true : 
0  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  miglity  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 

7  Give  peace.  Lord,  in  our  time; 

0  let  no  foe  draw  nigh, 
Nor  lawless  deed  of  crime 

Insult  Thy  majesty : 
0  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand. 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 

5;)  I  W.  W.  How,  1871 
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1.  God  bless  our    na  -  tive  land !  Firm  may  she  ov  -  er    stand,     Thro'  storm  and    night ! 
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2  For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise 
To  God,  above  the  skies ; 

On  Him  we  wait; 
Thou  who  art  ever  nigh, 
Guarding  with  watchful  eye, 
To  Thee  aloud  we  cry, 

God  save  the  State ! 

C.  T.  Brooks,  1834    J.  S.  Pwight,  1844 


(Or  to  America,  below) 
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2  God  the  all-righteous  One!  man  hath  defied  Thee; 

Yet  to  eternity  standeth  Thy  word, 
Falseliood  and  wrong  shall  not  tarry  beside  Thee ; 
Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  0  Lord. 

3  God  the  all-wise !  by  the  fire  of  Thy  chast'ning, 

Earth  shall  to  freedom  and  truth  be  restored ; 
Through  the  thick  darkness  Thy  kingdom  is  hastening ; 
Thou  wilt  give  peace  in  Thy  time,  0  Lord. 

4  So  will  Thy  people,  with  thankful  devotion. 

Praise  Him  Who  saved  them  from  peril  and  sword, 
Shouting  in  chorus  from  ocean  to  ocean, 
Peace  to  the  nations,  and  praise  to  the  Lord. 

H.  F.  Chorley,  1843    J.  Ellerton,  1870 


753      (AMERICA)      6,  6.  4,  6,  6,  6,  4 

1  My  country!  'tis  of  thee, 
Sweet  land  of  liberty, 

Of  thee  I  sing; 
Land  where  my  fathers  died, 
Land  of  the  pilgrims'  pride. 
From  every  mountain  side 

Let  freedom  ring! 

2  My  native  country,  thee. 
Land  of  the  noble,  free, 

Thy  name  I  love ; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills. 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills, 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  above. 
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3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song : 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake, 
Tiet  all  that  breathe  partake. 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 

The  sound  prolong. 

4  Our  fathers'  God,  to  Thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  Thee  we  sing: 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  Thy  might. 

Great  God,  our  King. 

S.  F.  Smith,  1R32 
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The      guilt     is      ours,     but  grace      is    Thine,      O        turn    us      not       a    -    way; 


But    hear    us    from  Thy     loft  -  y  throne,  And  help    us  when    we  pray.        A  -  men. 
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Our  fathers'  sins  were  manifold, 

And  ours  no  less  we  own, 
Y<!t.  wondrously  from  aj^o  to  ago 

Thy  goodness  hath  beeti  shown ; 
When  dangers,  Hke  a  stormy  sea, 

Beset  our  country  round, 
To  Thee  we  looked,  to  Thee  we  cried, 

And  help  in  Thee  was  found. 
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Vnicet  alone. 


3  With  one  consent  we  meekly  bow 

lieneath  Thy  chastening  hand. 
And,  pouring  fortli  conf<'ssion  meet, 

Mourn  witli  our  mourning  land; 
With  pitying  eye  behold  our  need, 

As  thus  we  Hft  our  prayer; 
Correct  us  witli  Tliy  judgments.  Lord, 

Then  let  Thy  mercy  spare. 

J.  11.  (lumey,  1838 

G.  W.  Warren,  1892 
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2  Thy  love  divine  hath  led  us  in  the  past; 
In  this  free  land  by  Thee  our  lot  is  cast; 

Be  Thou  our  ruler,  gn-irdian,  guide  aiid  stay, 
Thy  word  our  law.  Thy  paths  our  chosen  way. 

3  From  war's  alarms,  from  deadly  pestilence, 
Be  Thy  strong  arm  our  ever  sure  defence; 
Thy  true  religion  in  our  hearts  increase, 
Thy  bounteous  goodness  nourish  us  in  peace. 

4  Refresh  Thy  people  on  their  toilsome  way. 
Lead  us  from  night  to  never-ending  day ; 
Fill  all  our  lives  with  love  and  grace  divine, 
And  glory,  laud  and  praise  be  ever  Thine. 

j^j  D.  C.  Roberts,  i87« 
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Oh,  hear  iis  when  we     cry     to  Theo,      For  those  in  per-  il      on    the  sea.       A- men. 
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2  O  Saviour,  whose  almighty  word, 

The  winds  and  waves  submissive  heard, 
Who  walkedst  on  the  foaming  deep, 
And  cahn  amid  its  rage  didst  sleep ; 
Oh,  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea! 

3  0  sacred  Spirit,  who  didst  brood 
Upon  the  chaos  dark  and  rude, 
Wlio  bad'st  its  angry  tumult  cease, 
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And  gavest  light,  and  life,  and  peace ; 
Oh,  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea ! 

4  0  Trinity  of  love  and  power ! 

Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour ; 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe. 
Protect  them  wheresoe'er  they  go, 
Thus  ever  let  there  rise  to  Thee 
Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and  sea. 

W.  WhitinR,  i8«o 

V.  Novello,  1800 
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1.  O      Lord,   be     with    us    when    we      sail         Up 
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Our   guard,  when   on      the     si  -  lent  deck  The  night -ly  watch  we   keep. 
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2  We  need  not  fear,  thouf^h  all  around, 

'Mid  rising  Avinds,  we  hear 

The  nniltitude  of  watei's  sm-ge; 

For  Thou,  O  God,  art  near. 

3  The  calm,  the  breeze,  the  gale,  the  storm, 

The  ocean  and  the  land, 
All,  <all  are  Thine,  and  held  within 
The  hollow  of  Thy  hand. 

4  As  when  on  blue  Gennesareth 

Rose  high  the  angry  wave, 
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And  Thy  disciplos  quailed  in  dread. 
One  word  of  Thine  could  save  ; 

5  So  when  the  fiercer  storms  arise 

From  man's  unbridled  will. 
Be  Thou,  Lord,  present  in  our  hearts 
To  whisper,  "Peace,  be  still." 

6  Across  this  troubled  tide  of  life 

Thyself  our  pilot  be. 
Until  we  rejich  that  better  land. 
The  land  that  knows  no  sea. 

v..  A.  n.iymaii,  1865 
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0  Jesus,  once  rocked  on  the  breast  of  the  billow. 
Aroused  by  the  shriek  of  despair  from  Thy  pillow. 
Now,  seated  in  glory,  the  mariner  cherish, 
Who  cries  in  his  anguish,  "Help  Lord,  or  we  perish ! " 
And,  oh,  when  the  whirlwind  of  passion  is  raging, 
When  sin  in  our  hearts  its  wild  warfare  is  waging, 
Arise  in  Thy  strength,  Thy  redeemed  to  cherish ; 
Rebuke  the  destroyer:  "  Help,  Loi'd,  or  we  perish  !" 

jy^  R.  Heber,  tSw 
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Spring  at      last    hath      come  and  found  us;  Spring  and     all      its     pleas-ures  too: 


Efc 


S2S 


J  J  J- 


EE 


1^ 


J==^: 


I 


1 — FH — r- 


I 


J  J  i  ^  i  J 


r- 


^^^^ 


:i 


St^ 


*=6»=^ 


7 


J^F-UJ 


?^^T^^^^¥^ 


^ 
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2  If  the  flowers  that  fade  so  quickly, 

If  a  day  that  ends  in  night, 
If  the  skies  that  clouds  so  thickly 

Often  cover  from  our  sight, — 
If  they  all  have  so  much  beauty, 

What  must  be  God's  land  of  rest, 
Where  His  sons  that  do  their  duty. 

After  many  toils  are  blest  ? 


3  There  are  leaves  that  never  wither; 

There  are  flowers  that  ne'er  decay: 
Nothing  evil  goeth  thither; 

Nothing  good  is  kept  away. 
They  that  came  from  tribulation. 

Washed   their  robes  and  made  them 
Out  of  every  tongue  and  nation,    [white. 

Now  have  rest,  and  peace,  and  light. 

J.  M.  Neale  (181E— 1866) 
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H.  Smart,  1867 


1.  Heavenly      Fa  -  ther,  send  Thy  bless-ing        Oa     Thy     chil  -  dren  gath  -  ered  here, 
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2  Holy  Saviour,  who  in  meekness 

Didst  vouchsafe  a  child  to  be. 
Guide  their  steps  and  help  their  weakness. 

Bless  and  make  them  like  to  Thee. 
Bear  Thy  lambs  when  they  are  weary 

In  Thine  arms  and  at  Thy  breast ; 
Through  life's  desert,  dry  and  dreary. 

Bring  them  to  Thy  heavenly  rest. 


3  Spread  Tliy  golden  pinions  o'er  them. 

Holy  Spirit  from  above  ; 
Guide  them,  lead  them,  go  before  them, 

Give  them  peace,  and  joy,  and  love  : 
Temples  of  Thy  glorious  Godhead, 

May  they  with  Thy  presence  shine, 
And  immortal  bliss  inherit, 

And  for  evermore  be  Thine. 

C.  Wordsworth,  1863 
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F.  Peel,  '894 
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1.  Thekk's  a  Friend  for       lit  -   tie      chil  -  dren         A    -    bovo  the  bright  blue     sky, 
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A        Friend  who    nev  -  er      chang  -  as,     Whose    love    will      nev   -  er       die; 
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There's  a  rest  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Who  love  the  blessed  Saviour, 

And  to  the  Father  cry ; 
A  rest  from  every  turmoil, 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Where  every  little  pilgrim 

Shall  rest  eternally. 

There's  a  home  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  in  glory, 

A  home  of  peace  and  joy ; 
No  home  on  eai-th  is  like  it. 

Nor  can  with  it  compare ; 
For  every  one  is  happy, 

Nor  could  be  happier,  there. 
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4  There's  a  crown  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky. 
And  all  who  look  for  Jesus 

Shall  wear  it  by  and  by ; 
A  crown  of  brightest  glory, 

Which  He  will  then  bestow 
On  those  who  found  His  favor 

And  loved  His  name  below. 

5  There's  a  song  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A  song  that  will  not  weary, 

Though  sung  continually; 
A  song  which  even  angels 

Can  never,  never  sing ; 
They  know  not  Christ  as  Saviour, 

But  worship  Him  as  King. 

A.  Midlaue,  i860    Ab, 
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2  But  God  from  infant  tongues 

On  earth  receiveth  praise, 
We  then  oui  cheerful  songs 
In  sweet  accord  will  raise. 
Alleluia, 
We  too  will  sing 
To  God  our  King; 
Alleluia. 

3  0  blessed  Lord,  Thy  truth 

To  us  Thy  babes  impart, 
And  teach  us  in  our  youth 
To  know  Thee  as  Thou  art. 


Alleluia, 
Then  sliall  wo  sing 
To  God  our  King; 

Alleluia. 

4  0  may  Thy  holy  word 

Spread  all  the  world  around : 
And  all  with  one  accord 
Uplift  the  joyful  sound. 
Alleluia, 
All  then  shall  sing 
To  God  their  King; 
Alleluia. 
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J.  Chandler,  1841 
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1.  Je  -  BUB,  meek  and     gen    -    tie,        Son    of  God  moHt  higb,     Pity- ing,  lov-ing 
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Hear  Thy    chil-  dren's  cry. 
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2  Pardon  our  offeuces, 

Loose  our  captive  chains, 
Break  down  every  idol 
Which  our  soul  detains. 

3  Give  us  holy  freedom, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  love ; 
Draw  us,  holy  Jesus, 
To  the  realms  above. 


(Or  to  Caswall,  No.  268) 
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4  Lead  us  on  our  journey, 

Be  Thyself  the  way 
Through  terrestrial  darkness 
To  celestial  day. 

5  Jesus,  meek  and  gentle, 

Son  of  God  mo.st  high, 
Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  children's  cry. 


G.  R.  Prynne,  1856 
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1.  Je  -  SUB,    ten  -  der     Shep-herd,  hear    lue;    Bless  Thy     lit  -  tie    lamb   to-night; 
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Through  the  dark-ness  be  Thou  near  me;  Keep  me   safe   till   morn-ing  light.      A  -  nun. 
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2  All  this  day  Thy  hand  has  led  me, 
And  I  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care ; 
Thou  hast  clothed  me,  warmed  and  fed 
Listen  to  my  evening  prayer !  [me ; 
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3  Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven ; 

Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well : 
Take  us  all  at  last  to  heaven, 
Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwell. 

Mary  L.  Duncan,  1839 
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S.  P.  Warren,  1886 


With  Kpirit. 


1.  Come,     let      us       all       u    -    nite      and  Hinir,      "God  is      love."  Let 
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And  sweet  -  ly     sing     for       Je    -    sus'  sake. 
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2  0  tell  to  eartli'.s  remotest  bound 

"God  is  love!" 
In  Christ  is  full  redemption  found : 

God  is  love, 
His  blood  can  cleanse  our  sins  away ; 
His  Spirit  tin-ns  our  night  to  day, 
And  leads  our  soul  with  joy  to  say, 

"  God  is  love." 

3  What  though  our  heart  and  flesh  .should 

God  is  love,  [fail : 

Through  Christ  we  shall  o'er  death  prc- 

God  is  love.  [vail : 


603 


In  Jordan's  swell  we  need  not  fear, 
For  Jesus  will  be  with  us  there 
Our  souls  above  the  waves  to  bear: 
God  is  love. 

In  heaven  we  .shall  sing  again, 

"God  is  love," 
Yes,  this  shall  be  our  noblest  strain, 

"  God  is  love." 
While  endless  ages  roll  along. 
In  concert  with  the  heav'nly  throng, 
This  still  shall  be  our  sweetest  song, 

"  God  is  love." 

C.  R.  Hurditch,  i8$9 
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A.  Lowe,  1876 


1.  Je  •  Htm.Kiug  of      Glo  -  ry,  Tlirori'd  ft  -  bovi)  tlje    sky, 


Jo-  HUH,  teu-iler  Huv-iour, 
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Hear    Thy  chiUlren  cry.    Par  -  don  our  triiuH-  jjrcH-HionH,   CleauHo  uh  from  our 
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Throi  :   ft-bovetho    sky,        Je -sus,  tender    Sav- iour,    Hear  Thy  cbildren  cry.     A-men. 


ft  -  bove  the    sky, 
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e -SUS,  tender    Sav- iour,    Hear  Thy  cbildren  cry.     ^-men. 


2  On  this  tluy  of  frlndiu'ss, 

Bending  low  tlie  knee 
In  Thine  earthly  temple, 

Lord,  we  worship  Thee; 
Celebrate  Thy  {goodness, 

Mercy,  gi'ace,  and  truth. 
All  Thy  lovinpr  gruidance 

Of  our  heedless  youth. — Ref. 

3  For  the  little  children, 

Who  have  come  to  Thee; 
For  the  srlad,  bripfht  spirits 

Who  Thy  f?lory  see  ; 
For  the  loved  ones  resting 

In  Thy  dear  embrace ; 
For  the  pure  and  holy 

Who  behold  Thy  face,— i?e/. 
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4  For  Thy  faithful  servants 

Who  have  entered  in ; 
For  Thy  fearless  soldiers 

Who  have  conquered  sin  ; 
For  the  countless  legions 

Who  have  followed  Thee, 
Heedless  of  the  danger, 

On  to  victory ; — Ref. 

5  Wiien  the  shadows  lengthen, 

Show  us,  Lord,  Thy  way ; 
Through  the  darkness  lead  us 

To  the  heavenly  day. 
When  our  course  is  finished, 

Ended  all  the  strife. 
Grant  us  with  the  faithful. 

Palms  and  crowns  of  life. — Ref. 

E.  H.irlaml,  1863 


,  1876 

av-iour, 


I 


\ 


•»&■ 


r      Hin; 


iJlo  -  ry, 


r- 


Xr- 


t^ 


i 


A-mvci, 


;a 


J 
us 

.-Bef. 

Lirlantl,  1S63 


CbU^rcn'0  Scrvlcce 

767     SAMUEL     6,  6,  6.  6.  8.  8 


ArthuT  Sullivnn,  1874 


h  '^":^Pl^^iiE^l?^T4''lTe 


1.  ilrNiiKDM'UH     the     ovo-uin({byiun,   The    tuiu  -  plo  coiirtH  wuro    ilurk. 


H. 


P 


^^^M-^\ 


I 


:»f^z^^^ 


-W- 


-^x=^^ 


-=r 


11 


m^m^3^ 


E^ 


j'^^m 


m 


lump  WHS    burn-iug     dim       Be  -  tore     the      sa    -      end     ark;     When    hu<1  -  deu  - 


pm 

r    I     I 


4: 


-4^-=i5 


^ 


^ 


r 


rT=r? 


3g? 


r 


t^ 


-=t-|--i 


-J-^^J 


:F=^ 


-<S<- 


rll;^! 


i. 


t 


f 


53: 


* 


i 


::s2- 


-»- 


I 


sr- 


ly         a      voice   di  -  vine   Rang  thro'  the      si  -  lenco     of  the  shrine.    A  -    ueti. 


""t^. 


f 


^&f 


-^ 


'■     r  r 


T 

I 


f 


"Sr- 


s 


«? — •■  ^r-' 


!c^tt=i: 


^ 


^is 


— &- 


PTJ^i 


2  The  old  man,  meek  and  mild, 

The  priest  of  Israel,  slept ; 
His  watch  tlie  temple-child, 

The  little  Levite,  kept ; 
And  what  fi-om  Eli's  sense  was  sealed, 
The  Lord  to  Hannah's  son  revealed. 

3  Oh!  give  me  Samuel's  ear, 

The  open  ear,  0  Lord, 
Alive  and  qnick  to  hear 

Each  whisper  of  Thy  word. 
Like  him  to  answer  at  Thy  call. 
And  to  obev  Thee  first  of  all. 


I  I 


4  Oh !  give  me  Samuel's  heart, 
A  lowly  heart  that  waits. 

Where  in  Thy  houso  Thou  art. 
Or  watches  at  Thy  gates 
By  day  and  night,  a  heart  that  still 
Moves  at  the  breathing  of  Thy  will. 

5  Oh!  give  me  Samuel's  mind, 
A  sweet  unmurmuring  faith. 

Obedient  and  resigned 
To  Thee  in  life  and  death. 
That  I  may  read  with  childlike  eyes 
Truths  that  are  hidden  from  the  wise. 

605  J.  D.  Burnt,  1836 
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2  Jesus,  Lord  and  Master, 

At  Thy  sacred  feet, 
Here  with  heart.s  rejoicing 

Soe  Thy  children  meet: 
Otten  have  we  left  Thee, 

Often  gone  astray ; 
Keep  us,  mighty  Saviour, 

lu  the  narrow  way. — B.ef. 

3  All  our  days  direct  us 

In  the  way  we  go, 
Lead  us  on  victorious 
Over  every  foe : 

(Third  "lUhc 
ST.  THERESA      6s,  5s.    81.    With  Refrain 


Bid  Thine  angels  shield  us 
When  the  storm-clouds  lower, 

Paidon,  Lord,  and  save  us 
In  the  last  dread  hour. — lief. 

4  Then  with  saints  and  angels 

May  we  join  above, 
Offering  prayers  atid  praises 

At  Thy  throne  of  love; 
When  the  toil  is  over. 

Then  come  rest  and  peace, 
H-!Us  in  His  beauty, 

^'ongs  that  never  cease. — Ref. 

T.  J.  Potter,  i860    Mt. 

Arthur  Sullivan  (1842 — ) 
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Still  with  hearts  u-nit  -  ed      Sing-mg  on   our  way.        Bright-  ly  gleams  our  ban-  ner, 
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1.  God    Al-migbt-y,        in      Thy    tern  -  pie      Low    be  -  fore    Thy  throne  we     bow; 
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2  Christ  our  Saviour,  Thou  who  carest 
For  the  youngfest  of  Thy  fold, 
Give  us  now  Tliy  heavenly  blessing, 
As  Thou  didst  in  days  of  old ; 

Priceless  treasure, 
Richer  far  than  gems  or  gold. 


3  God  the  Holy  Ghost,  ue  near  us ; 
Ever  dwell  our  hearts  vrithm ; 
Keep  them  pure,  and  brave,  .ind  earnest, 
Give  us  grace  to  conquer  sm, 

And,  through  Jesus, 
Heaven's  eternal  crown  to  win. 


4  Holy  Trinity,  defend  us 
In  a  w«>rld  with  evil  rife  ; 
Let  Thine  angel-suard;-  surround  us 
In  eacb  sore  and  bitter  strife: 

O  pr<^-.erve  us 
L^ato  everlasting  life ! 


R.  H.  Bayaas,  i8(o 
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1.  Sav-iouu,  like    a      shep-herd  lead  us,       Much   we       need  Thy    ten  -  der    care; 
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BlesB-ed    Je-sns!  Bless-ed    Je  -  sus  !    Thou    hast  bought  us,  Ihine  we  are.       ^-men. 
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2  We  are  Thiu«^ :  do  Thou  befrieud  us, 
Be  the  gruardian  of  our  way  ; 
Keep  Thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us. 
Seek  us  wher   we  go  astray  : 

Bl«ssed  Jesus, 
Hear  the  children,  when  they  pray. 


3  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 
Poor  and  sinful  tliough  we  be ; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 

( I  race  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  f r(^ 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Early  let  us  turn  to  Thee. 
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4  Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favor  ; 
Early  let  us  do  Tliy  will ; 
Blessed  Lord  and  only  Saviour, 
With  Thy  love  our  bosoms  fill : 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still. 
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2  In  flowing  robes  of  spotless  white 

See  every  one  arrayed ; 
Dwelling  in  everlasting  light 
And  joys  that  never  fade, 

Singing,  "  Glory  be  to  God  on  high," 

3  What  brought  them  to  that  world  above, 

That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair, 
Whei'e  all  is  peace,  and  joy,  and  love  ; 
How  came  those  children  there. 

Singing,  "Glory  be  to  God  on  high?" 

4  Because  the  Saviour  shed  His  blood 

To  wash  away  their  sin  ; 
Bathed  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood, 
Behold  them  white  and  clean. 

Singing,  "Glory  be  to  God  on  high." 

5  On  earth  they  sought  the  Saviour's  grace, 

On  earth  they  loved  His  name ; 
So  now  they  see  His  blessed  face, 
And  stand  before  the  Lamb, 

Singing,  "  Glory  be  to  God  on  high." 
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772     HOLY  NIGHT      1*.  M. 


1.  Ho-LY  night !  peaceful  night!  Through  the  darkness  beams  a  light,       Ho-ly   niglit ! 
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w 


si   -    lent  sleep, 


Rests   in  heaven-ly  peace. 


T-r 

A  -  men. 


-# 

'• 


r 


■• — •- 


-p 


t=:J- 


tr^^:~t  r 


m 


2  Silent  night!  holiest  night! 
D<arkness  flies,  and  all  is  light ! 
Shepherds  hear  the  angels  sing : 
"Alleluia!  hail  the  King! 

Jesus  the  Saviour  is  here ! " 

3  Holiest  night !  peaceful  night! 
Child  of  heaven,  oh,  how  bright 

Thou  didst  smile  when  Thou  wast  born ; 
Blessed  was  that  happy  morn, 
Full  of  heavenly  joy. 
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4  Silent  night!  lioliest  niglit! 
Guiding  Star,  0  lend  tliy  liglit ! 
See  the  eastern  wise  men  bring 
Gifts  and  homage  to  our  King! 

Jesus  the  Saviour  is  here ! 

5  Silent  night !  holiest  night ! 
Wondrrus  Star,  O  lend  thy  light! 
With  thb  angels  let  us  sing 
Alleluia  to  our  King! 

Jesus  our  Saviour  is  here ! 

J'  Mohr,  1816 
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2  I  wish  that  ilis  hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head, 

That  His  arm  had  boon  tin-own  anmnd  me, 
And  that  I  mijiht  ha\t'  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  said, 
"Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  l\[e," 

3  Yet  still  to  His  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go, 

And  ask  for  a  share  of  His  love; 
And  if  T  thus  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 
1  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above, 

4  In  that  beautiful  place  He  has  <;one  to  prepare 

For  all  who  are  w  ashed  and  forfriven  : 
And  niany  dear  children  shall  be  with  Him  there, 
For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  lieaven. 

5  But  thousands  and  thousands  who  wander  and  fall. 

Never  heard  of  that  lieavetdy  home, 
I  wish  they  could  kiunv  there  is  room  for  them  all. 
And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come. 

Jemima  Luke,  iS4t 
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2  I  cannot  fc(fl  Thud  touch  my  luuid, 

With  in'cssuro  lifjht  aiul  niihl, 
To  check  Jiic  .'IS  my  mother  (li<l, 
When  I  was  hut  a  chiM: 

3  Hut  I  have  felt  Theci  in  my  thouj,'lits, 

Kchukiiiff  sin  for  mo  ; 
And  when  my  liearl  loves  fJod,  I  know 
Tiio  sweetness  is  from  Tiioo. 


775     HARDACRE     7'^. 

1.  Loud,  this    day    Thy     cbil  -  drcn    meet        In     Tli^ 


4  And  when,  (h'Jir  Saviour,  I  kneel  down, 

Morning  an<l  ni^lit  to  prayc^r, 
SouK^thinf^  there  is  within  my  heart. 
Which  tells  me  Thou  art  there. 

5  Yes,  when  I  pray,  'i'hou  pray(;st  too: 

Thy  prayer  is  all  for  me ; 
But  when  I  shsej),  Thou  sloepost  not, 
Hut  watch(!st  piitiently. 

r.  W.  I--,il)er,  1849 

G.  A.  Iliird.icrc,  1867 
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Un  -  to    Thee  this  day  tbcy   raise    Grateful  heiirts  in  hyiims  of    priiiHe. 
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2  Not  alone  the  day  of  rest 
With  Thy  worship  shall  ho  l)lest : 
In  our  pleasure  and  our  price, 
Lord,  we  would  remember  Thee. 

3  Help  us  unto  Thee  to  pray, 
Hallowing  our  liappy  day ; 
From  Thy  presence  thus  to  win 
Hearts  all  pure,  and  free  from  sin. 


6.3 


4  All  our  pleasures  here  helow, 
Saviour,  from  Th.v  nu'rcv  flow  : 
Hut  if  earth  has  joys  like  this, 
What  shall  Ije  our  lusavenly  bliss ! 

5  Make,  O  Lord,  our  childhood  shine 
With  all  lowly  grace,  like  Thine: 
Then  through  all  eternity 

We  shall  live  in  heaven  with  Th<>e. 

W.  W.  How,  1854 
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J.  Barnby,  c.  1894 
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1.  The      ro  -  seate  hues     of       ear  -  ly     dawn,    The  brightnesB     of      the       day, 
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The    crim-son      of      the     sun  -    set  sky.     How    fast    they  fade     a  -   way: 


J .  J  W   J  ^.J^.L±.J 


^^i 


?=f: 


:e 


« * 


S__-g:_ 


^g^^ElgE^I 


*A^ 


'is=t=t=t 


f=rf=r^f=f==^r-iy-^r=r 


^ — '  ^ — ^ — I* — 0      0  '  ^ — ' 


Oh,     for    the  pearl  -  y      gates    of    heaven!      Oh,     for    the    gold  -  en     floor! 
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Oh,  for    the  Sun  of     righteousness  That  set  -  teth  nev-er  -  more! 
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2  The  highest  hopes  we  cherish  here, 

How  fast  they  tire  and  faint ; 
How  many  a  spot  defiles  the  robe 

That  wraps  an  earthly  saint : 
Oh,  for  a  heart  that  never  sins, 

Oh,  for  a  soul  washed  white, 
Oh,  for  a  voice  to  praise  our  King, 

Nor  weary  day  or  night ! 
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3  Here  faith  is  ours,  and  heavenly  hope. 

And  grace  to  lead  us  higher ; 
But  there  are  perfectness  and  peace. 

Beyond  our  best  desire : 
Oh,  by  Thy  love  and  anguish,  Lord ! 

Oil  by  Thy  life  laid  down ! 
Oh,  that  we  fall  not  from  Thy  grace. 

Nor  cast  away  our  crown! 
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F.  A.  J.  Hervey,  1867 
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Who  would    not  seek    the      hap   -  py  land      Where  they   that  loved  are    blent; 
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2  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

The  world  is  growing  old ; 
Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 
Where  love  is  never  cold ; 
Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

3  0  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

'T  is  weary  waiting  here ; 
I  long  to  be  where  Jesus  is, 
To  feel,  to  see  Him  near ; 
Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

4  0  Paradise,  t)  Paradise, 

I  want  to  sin  no  more, 
I  want  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 


6i6 


As  on  Thy  spotless  shore; 
Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

5  0  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

I  greatly  long  to  see 
The  special  place  my  dearest  Lord 
Is  destining  for  me ; 

Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

6  Lord  J<^sus,  King  of  Paividise, 

Oh,  keep  me  m  Thy  love. 
And  guide  me  to  that  happy  laud 
Of  perfect  rest  abov 

W^hei'e  loy  1  hearts,  etc. 

F.  W.  Faber,  iWi    H,  A.  *  M.,  1868 
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K.  J.  Hopkins,  1873 
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1.  Al  -  LE  -  UT  -  lA,    Hong    of     Hwoet-nesH,  Voice  of    joy    that    can  -  not      die; 
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In  the  house  of  God    a  -  bid  -  ing  Thus  they  sing    e  -  ter  -  nnl  -  ly.         A-men, 
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2  Alleluia  thou  resountlest, 
True  Jerusalem  and  free ; 
Alleluia,  joyful  mother, 

All  thy  children  sing  with  thee ; 
But  by  IJabylon's  sad  waters 
Mourning  exiles  now  are  we. 


3  Alleluia  cannot  always 

Be  our  song  while  here  below ; 
Alleluia  our  trangressions 

Make  us  for  a  while  forego ; 
For  the  solemn  time  is  com'ng 

When  our  tears  for  sin  must  flow. 


4  Therefore  in  our  hymns  we  pray  Thee, 
Grant  us,  blessed  Trinity, 
At  the  last  to  see  Thy  glory 

In  our  home  beyond  the  sky  ; 
There  to  Thee  forever  singing 
Alleluia  joyfully. 


Anon.  (Latin,  nth  Cent.)    Tr.  ],  M.  Neale,  1B51    H.  A.  &  M.,  1875 
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1.  B1.ICH8-ED    cit  -  y,    heav'u-ly      Ha  -  leui,         VIh  -  ion  dour    of    peace  and    Ioto, 


Who,  of    liv  -  ing  stonea  up-build-ed,         Art       the     joy      of    heaven  a  -   bove, 
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And,  with  an  -  gel  hosts  en  -  cir-clcd,         Aa    a    bride  to     earth  doHt  move.    Amen. 
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(Or  to  Regent  Scjii; 

2  From  celestial  realms  descemlinfif, 

Bridal  glory  round  thee  shed, 
Meet  for  Him  whose  love  espoused  thee, 

To  thy  Lord  shalt  thou  be  led ; 
All  thy  streets,  and  all  thy  bulwarks 

Of  pure  gold  are  fashiont^d. 

3  Bright  thy  gates  of  pearl  are  shining, 

They  are  open  evermore ; 
And  by  virtue  of  His  merits 

Thither  faithful  souls  may  soar. 
Who  for  Christ's  dear  name,  in  this  world 

Pain  and  tribulation  bore. 


I 

<rc,  No.  731) 

4  Many  a  blow  and  bitijig  scidpture 

Polished  well  those  stones  elect. 
In  their  places  now  compacted 

By  the  heavenly  architect, 
Who  therewith  hath  willed  for  ever 

That  His  palace  should  be  deckfd. 

5  Laud  and  honor  to  the  Father, 

Laud  and  honor  to  thfi  Son, 
Laud  and  honor  to  the  Spirit, 

Ever  Three,  and  ever  One, 
Consubstantial,  co-eternal, 

While  unending  ages  run. 

Anon.  (Latin,  c.  6th  or  7th  Cent.)     Tr. }.  M.  Nctle,  i8$i 


(Part  II.  of  this  hymn  is  "Christ  is  made  the  sure  foundation,"  No.  731) 
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1.  Heau  whftt  God,  the  Lord, hath  spok-  en; 
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You  shall  name  your  walls  Sal  -  va-  tion.     And  your  gates  shall  all  be  Praise.    A-rnvn. 
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2  "There,likestreamstluit  feed  the  garden,      o  "Ye  no  more  your  suns  descending, 


Pleasures  without  end  shall  flow ; 
For  the  Lord,  your  faith  rewarding. 

All  His  bounty  shall  bestow : 
Still  in  undisturbed  possession, 

PeacL  and  righteousness  shall  reign ; 
Never  shall  you  feel  oppression. 

Hear  the  voice  of  war  again. 
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Waning  moons  no  more,  shall  see : 
But,  your  griefs  forever  ending, 

Find  eternal  noon  in  Me  ; 
God  shall  rise,  and  shining  o'er  you, 

f^liMnije  to  day  the  gloom  of  night; 
He,  the  Lord,  sliall  be  your  glory, 

God,  your  everlasting  light." 

W.  Cuwper,  1779 
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Mul  -  ti  -  tilde  which  none  can   num  -  ber, 
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Clothed  in  white  ap  -  par  -  el,  hold-ing      Palms  of    vie  -  fry     in  their  bands 
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2  Patriarch,  and  holy  prophet, 

Who  prepared  the  way  for  Christ, 
King,  apostle,  saint,  contussor, 

Martyr  and  evangelist ; 
Saintly  mj!id(!n,  godly  matron, 

Widows  who  have  wat(!hed  to  pi-ayer, 
Joined  in  holy  concert,  singing 

To  the  Lord  of  all,  are  there. 

3  Marching  with  Thy  cross,  their  banner, 

They  have  triumphed,  following 
Thee,  the  Captain  of  salvation, 

Thee,  their  Saviour  and  their  King. 


(Or  to  Sanctuary,  opposite     Or  to  Moultrie,  No.  la) 

Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  suffered; 

Gladly,  Lord,  with  TIm  -  they  died; 
And  by  ileath  to  life  immortal 

They  were  born  and  glorified. 

•i  Now  they  reign  in  lieavenly  glory, 

Now  tiiey  walk  in  golden  light, 
Now  tliey  drink,  as  from  a  river. 

Holy  l»liss  and  infinitt; : 
Love  and  peace  they  fjiste  for  ever, 

An<l  all  truth  and  knowledge  see 
Li  the  beatific  visi<»n 

Of  the  blessed  Trinity. 

f, J ,  C.  Wordsworth,  i86a 
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ow  BRIGHT  these  glo-riou8   apir  -  its  shine;  Whence  all    their  white    ar  -    ray? 


W.  Wheall  ( i6    —1745) 
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How  came  they  to     the   bliss  -  fnl     seats    Of 
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2  Lo,  these  are  they  from  sufferings  great,  5  Hunger  uiid  thirst  are  felt  no  more, 


Who  came  to  realms  of  light, 
And  in  the  l)h)od  of  Clirist  have  washed 
Those  robes  which  shine  so  bright. 

3  Now  with  triumphal  palms  they  stand 

Before  the  thrcMie  on  high, 
And  serve  the  God  they  love,  amidst 
The  glories  of  the  sky. 

4  His  presence  fills  each  heart  with  joy 

Tunes  every  mouth  to  sing ; 
By  day,  by  night,  the  sacred  courts 
With  glad  Hosannas  ring. 


Nor  suns  with  scorching  ray  ; 
God  is  their  Sun,  whose  cheering  beams 
Diffuse  eternal  day. 

G  The  Lamb  which  dwells  amidst  the  throne 
Shall  o'er  them  still  preside  ; 
Feed  them  with  noiu'ishment  divine. 
And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 

7  'Mong  pastures  green  He'll  lead  His  flock 
Where  living  streams  appear  ; 
And  God  the  Lord  from  every  eye 
Shall  wipe  off  every  tear. 
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1.  How  BRIGHT  these  glo  -  rious     spir  -  its  shine:  Whence  all     their  white  ar   -    ray? 
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J.  B.  Dykes.  1875 


1.  Ten     thou-  saud  times  ten 
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The      ar    -   mica  of      the      ran-somed  saints  Throng  up       the  steeps  of      light: 
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Fling     o  -  pen  wide  the     gold  -  en  gates,  .Vnd      let      the  vic-tors      in.  A  -  men. 
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2  What  rush  of  alleluias 

Fills  all  the  earth  and  sky ! 
What  ringing  of  a  thousand  harps 

Bespeaks  the  triumph  nigh  ! 
Oh,  day,  for  which  creation 

And  all  its  tribes  were  made; 
Oh,  joy,  for  all  its  former  woes 

A  thousaud-foid  repaid! 

3  Oh,  then  what  raptured  greetings 

On  Canaan's  happy  shore ; 
What  knitting  severed  friend.ships  up, 
Where  partings  are  uo  more ! 


Then  eyes  with  joy  shall  sparkle 
That  brimnu-:!  with  tears  of  late; 

Orphans  no  longer  fatherless, 
Nor  widows  desolate. 

4  Bring  near  Thy  great  salvation, 

Tliou  Lamb  for  sinners  slain; 
Fill  up  the  roll  of  Thine  elect, 

Then  take  Thy  power,  and  reign : 
Appear,  Desire  of  nations. 

Thine  exiles  long  for  home  : 
Show  in  the  heav'ns  Thy  promised  sign ; 

Thou  Prince  tand  Saviour,  come ! 

623  H.  Alford,  1867 
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Ab-sent  from  Him 


I    roam,    Yet  nightly  pitch  my  mov-ing  tent 
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2  My  Fiither's  house  on  high, 

Home  of  my  soul,  how  near 
At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye, 

Thy  golden  gates  appear! 
Ah !  then  my  spirit  faints 

To  reach  the  land  I  love, 
The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 

Jerusalem  .'  rove! 

3  "  Forever  witix     leLord!" 

Father,  if 'tis  Thy  will. 
The  promise  of  that  faithful  word 
E'en  here  to  me  fulfil. 


Be  Thou  at  my  right  hand. 

Then  can  I  never  fail ; 
Uphold  Thou  me,  and  I  shall  stand ; 

Fight,  and  I  must  pi*evail. 

4  So  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  vail  in  twain, 
By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 

And  life  eternal  gain. 
Knowing  as  I  am  known. 

How  shall  I  love  that  word. 
And  oft  repeat,  before  the  throne, 

"Forever  with  the  Lord!" 


(Or  to  Schumann,  No.  573) 


J.  Montgomery,  1835 
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1.  "FoUKV-Kii  with  the  Lord!"  A-nien!  so  let  it    be!  Lifefromthedeadis  in  thatword.'Tiaim-mor-tal-ity ! 


Here.in  thebod-y  pent.  Y'lnij;!  tly  pitch  uiy  moving  tent 

Absent  iMii>TimIruttn.  A day'smarch nearer horaa.  A-men, 
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2  He  who  wakes  from  slumber 

At  the  Spirit's  voice, 
Daring  here  to  number 

Things  unseen  his  choice: 
He  who  casts  his  burden 

Down  at  Jesus'  croi^s ; 
Christ's  reproach  his  guerdon. 

All  beside  b^t  loss. 

3  He  who  gladly  barters 

All  on  earthly  grounu ; 
He  who,  like  the  martyr!,, 

Says,  "  I  will  be  crowned:" 
He  whose  one  obl.ation 

Is  a  life  of  love, 
Knit  in  God's  salvation 

To  thv;  blest  above. 

40 
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4  Shame  upon  you,  legions 

Of  the  heavenly  King, 
Citizens  of  regions 

Past  imagining ! 
What,  with  pipe  and  tabor 

Dream  away  the  light ! 
When  He  bids  you  labor. 

When  Ho  tells  you,  "  Fighi"? 

5  Jesus,  Lord  of  glory. 

As  we  breast  the  tide. 
Whisper  Thou  the  story 

Of  the  other  side ; 
Where  the  saints  are  ca-sting 

Crowns  before  Thy  feet, 
Safe  for  everlasting, 

la  Thyself  complete. 

John  of  Damascus    Tr.  J.  M.  NeMe.  i86« 
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S.  S.  Wesley  (1810— 1876) 
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2  ArLse,  arise,  good  Christian, 

Let  right  to  wrong  succeed ; 
Let  penitential  sorrow 

To  heavenly  gladness  lead ; 
To  the  light  that  hath  no  evtniug, 

That  knows  nor  moon  nor  sun, 
The  light  so  new  and  golden, 

The  light  that  is  but  one. 

3  O  home  of  fadeless  splendor, 

Of  flowers  that  fear  no  thorn, 
Where  they  shall  dwell  as  {•hildren 

Who  here  as  '^xiles  mourn : 
'Midst  power  that  knows  no  limit, 

Where  wisdom  has  no  bound, 
The  beatific  vision 

Shall  glad  the  saints  around. 


4  0  happy,  holy  portion. 

Refection  for  the  blest, 
True  vision  of  true  l)eauty, 

Sweet  cure  of  all  distrest! 
Strive,  man,  to  win  thfii  glory, 

Toil,  man,  to  gain  that  light; 
S».nd  hope  befoii*  to  grasp  it, 

Till  hope  be  lost  in  sight. 

5  0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect ! 
0  sweet  and  blessed  country 

That  e-'T'er  hearts  e.xpect! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest ; 
Who  art,  with  (Jod  the  Father, 

And  Spii'it,  ever  blest. 

626  Uernardof  Cluny,  I2th  Cent.     7>.  J.  M.  Neale,  1B51 
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2  And  now  wo  figlit  the  battle, 

But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  full  and  everlasting 

And  [)assionless  renown ; 
And  now  we  watch  and  struggle, 

And  now  we  live  in  hope, 
And  Zion  in  her  anguish. 

With  Babylon  must  cope; 

3  But  He,  whom  now  we  trust  in. 

Shall  then  be  seen  and  known ; 
And  they  that  know  and  see  Him 

Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 
And  there  is  David's  fountain, 

And  life  in  fullest  glow : 
And  there  the  light  is  gnlqull, 

And  milk  and  honey  How. 
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The  morning  shall  awaken, 

And  shadows  shall  decay, 
And  each  true-hearte«l  servant 

Sliall  shiiic  as  doth  the  day; 
Yes  I  <  lod  my  Ki'  .•  and  poi'tion, 

I?i  fullness  of  Hi.  prace, 
We  tlien  shall  see  for  ever. 

And  worship  face  to  face. 

5  O  sweet  and  blessed  country. 

The  home  of  God's  elect! 
0  sweet  and  blessed  country 

That  eager  hearts  expect! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest  t 
Wjioart.  with  (lod  the  Father, 

And  spirit,  ever  blest. 

ncrn.nrcl  of  fMuny,  nth  Cent.     Tr.  J.  M.  Neale,  1851 


<'M\\ 


'iit 


.1 


'     ■'> 


r    11 


n 


^  11 

'      it     ■ill 

t 

■1:'!:;* 

'^MM 

n 

"Ibcavcn 

CAROLINE  (Chamouni)     ?«.  6s.    81. 


C.  E.  Kettle  ( 1833 -1895) 
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0  one,  0  only  mansion  ! 

0  Paradise  of  joy! 
Wherr  tears  are  ever  banished, 

And  smiles  have  no  alloy ; 
With  jaspers  glow  thy  bulwarks, 

Thy  streets  with  emeralds  blaze, 
The  sardius  and  the  topaz 

Unite  in  thee  their  ray*  > 

Thine  agvless  walla  are  bonded 

With  amethyst  unpriced; 
The  saints  bu'ld  up  thy  fabric, 

And  the  Correv-stone  is  Christ. 
The  cross  is  all  thy  splendor, 

The  Crucifiea  thy  praise ; 
His  laud  and  benediction 

Thy  ransomed  people  raisd. 
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4  Thou  hast  no  shore,  fair  ocean! 
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Thou  hast  no  time,  bright  day ! 
Dear  Fountain  of  refreshment 

To  pilgrims  far  away! 
Upon  the  Bock  of  Ages 

They  raise  thy  holy  tower; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel, 

And  thine  the  golden  dower. 

0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect ! 
O  swMtt  and  blessed  country 

That  eager  hearts  expect ! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest ; 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 

Bem.iril  of  Cluny,  lath  '  'n>.     Tr.  J    M.  Neale,  i8|,f 
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know   not,    oh,        I        know     not.        What    joys      a  -  wait      us      there; 
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2  They  stand,  tliose  halls  of  Zion, 

All-jiil)ilant  with  son*;, 
Aiul  l)ri<i'lit  with  many  an  angel, 

And  all  the  martyr  throng: 
The  Prince  is  ever  iu  them ; 

The  daylight  is  serene; 
Tiie  pastures  of  the  l)lessed 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

3  There  is  the  throne  of  David, — 

And  there,  from  care  released, 
The  song  of  them  that  triumph, 
The  shout  of  them  that  feast ; 
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And  they,  who  with  their  Leader, 
Have  conquered  iu  the  light, 

For  liver  and  for  ever 
x\re  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

4  0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect ! 
0  sweet  aiul  blessed  country, 

That  eager  hearts  expect ! 
Jesus,  iu  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest ; 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 

Uernard  of  Cluny,  12th  Cent.     T>-.  J.  M.  Neale,  1851 
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St.  Gall  Katholisches  Gesangbuch,  1863 
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2  Oh,  none  can  tell  thy  bulwarks, 

How  gloriously  they  rise : 
Oh,  none  can  tell  thy  capitals 

Of  beautiful  device : 
Thy  loveliness  oppresses 

All  human  thought  and  heart: 
And  none,  O  Peace,  0  Zion, 

Can  sing  thee  as  thou  art. 

3  Jerusalem,  exulting 

On  that  securest  shore, 
I  hope  thee,  wish  thee,  sing  thee, 
And  love  thee  evermore ! 
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0  sweet  and  blessed  country , 

Shall  I  ever  see  thy  face? 
0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

Shall  I  ever  win  thy  grace? 

4  I  have  the  hope  within  me 

To  comfort  and  to  bless! 
Shall  I  ever  win  the  prize  itself  t 

0  tell  me,  tell  me,  yes ! 
Exult,  O  dust  and  ashes ! 

The  Lord  shall  be  thy  pait ; 
His  only.  His  forever. 

Thou  shalt  be,  and  thou  art ! 

Beraanl  gf  Cluay,  utb  Cent.    Tr.  J.  M.  NeiUe,  i8sx 
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R.  DeWStt  Mallary,  1894 
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But  there  my    God  shall  lead      me 
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2  It  is  a  well-worn  pathway, — 

Many  have  gone  before ; 
The  holy  saints  and  prophets, 

The  patriarchs  of  yore  ; 
They  trod  the  toilsome  journey 

In  patience  and  in  faith : 
And  ihem  I  fain  would  follow, 

Like  thera  in  life  and  death. 

3  So  I  must  hasten  forwards, — 

For  soon  the  end  will  come. 
This  land  of  ray  sojourning 
Is  not  my  destined  home; 
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That  evermore  abideth, 

Jerusalem  above, 
The  everlasting  city. 

The  land  of  light  and  love. 

4  There  still  ray  thoughts  are  dwelling, 

'T  is  there  I  long  to  be ! 
C'>!^e,  Lord,  and  call  Thy  servant 

To  blessedness  with  Thee. 
Come,  bid  my  toils  be  ended  ; 

Let  all  my  wanderings  cease. 
Call  from  the  wayside  lodging 

To  the  sweet  home  of  pence. 

Paul  (ierhardt,  i6«6    Tr.  J.  Uorthwick,  iPjS 
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W.  F.  Sherwin,  1878 
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2  Thouffh  dark  and  drear  the  passage 

Tliat  leadeth  to  the  gate, 
Yet  grace  attends  the  message, 

To  souls  that  watch  and  wait: 
And  at  the  time  appointed 

A  messenger  conies  down, 
And  guides  the  Lord's  anointed 

From  cross  to  glory's  crown. 


I  I 

3  Their  sighs  are  lost  in  singing, 

They're  blessed  in  their  tears; 
Their  journey  heavenwai'd  winging, 

They  leave  on  eart'i  their  t'eai's: 
Death  like  an  angel  seemeth ; 

"  We  welcome  thee,"  they  cry ; 
Then*  face  with  glory  beameth — 

'T is  life  for  them  to  die! 
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Arr.  fr.  J.  B.  Calkin,  1867 
by  S.  F.  Warren,  1896 
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2  Far  above  that  ardi  of  i;latliiess, 
Far  beyond  these  clouds  of  sadness, 

Are  the  many  mansions  fair. 
Far  from  pain  and  sin  and  folly, 
In  that  palace  of  the  holy, 

I  would  find  my  mansion  there. 

3  Where  the  glory  brightly  dwelleth, 
Where  the  new  song  sweetly  swelleth. 

And  the  discord  never  comes ; 
Where  life's  stream  is  ever  laving, 
And  the  palm  is  ever  waving, 

That  must  be  the  home  of  homes. 


4  Wiiere  the  Lamb  on  high  is  seated. 
By  ten  thousand  voices  greeted. 

Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings. 
Son  of  Man,  they  crown,  they  crown  Him, 
Son  of  (lod,  they  own,  they  own  Him ; 

With  His  name  the  palace  rings. 

5  Blessing,  honor,  without  measure. 
Heavenly  riches,  earthly  treasure, 

Lay  we  at  His  bh'ssid  feet : 
Poor  the  praise  that  aow  we  render, 
Loud  shall  be  our  voices  yonder. 

When  before  His  throne  we  meet. 
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When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built 
And  pearly  gates  behold ;  [wails 

Thy  bulwarks  with  salvation  strong, 
And  streets  of  shining  gold? 

0  when,  tJiou  City  of  ray  God, 

Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend, 
Where  congregations  ne'er  break  up. 

And  Sabbaths  have  no  end? 

There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom. 
Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know ; 
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Blest  seats,  through  rude  and  stormy 
I  onward  press  to  you.  [scenes 

Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there 

Around  my  Saviour  stand ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 

Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 

My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 
Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end 

When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 

Anon.  (<iscrit)ed  to  J.  Montgonieryt,  Eckington  Coll..  c.  1796 
(based  on  •"  F.  B.  P."  in  MSS.  of  i6th  or  i;th  Cent) 
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2  No  murky  cloud  o'ershadows  thee, 

Nor  gloom,  nor  darksome  niglit; 
But  every  soul  shines  as  the  sun ; 

For  God  Himself  gives  light, 
O  my  sweet  home,  Jerusalem, 

Thy  joys  when  shall  I  see  ? 
The  King  that  sitteth  on  thy  throne 

In  His  felicity  ? 

3  Thy  gardens  and  thy  goodly  walks 

Continually  are  green. 
Where  grow  such  sweet  and  pleasant 
As  nowhere  else  are  seen.      [flowers 


Right  through  thy  streets,  with  silver 
Tlie  living  waters  flow,  [sound, 

And  on  the  banks,  on  either  side, 
The  trees  of  life  do  grow. 

4  Tl)ose  trees  for  evermore  bear  fruit. 

And  evermore  do  spring: 
There  evermore  the  angels  are, 

And  evermore  do  sing. 
Jerusalem,  my  happy  home. 

Would  God  I  were  in  thee ! 
Would  God  my  woes  were  at  an  end, 

Thy  joys  that  I  might  see ! 

D.  Dicluun  (1583— 1663) 
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1.  Thebk  is    an  hour  of  iK'iiCfful  rt'Ht.  To  mourniiif^  wiviid'rorHgi 


H.  L.  Morley 
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2  Tliore  is  a  home  for  weary  souls  The  evening  sliudows  quickly  fly, 

By  sin  and  sorrow  driven ;  And  all  serene  in  heaven. 

When  tosstnl  on  life's  tempestuous  shoals,  4  tIu^i.,,^  fragrant  flowers,  immortal  bloom, 

And  joys  supreme  are  given  ; 


Where  storms  arise,  and  oeem  rolls, 
And  all  is  drear  but  heaven. 
3  Tlif 'v,  faitli  lifts  up  her  eheerful  eye, 
'J ')  brigjiter  prosi;<'('ts  given  ; 

A'  i  views  the  tempest  passing  by. 


C.  M. 


Tl'ore,  rays  divine  disperse  the  gloom: 
Beyond  the  confines  of  the  tomb 
Appears  the  dawn  of  heaven. 

W.  II.  T.-ippan,  1818 
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2  Bright  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green ;  ^y 

•- 'So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood,         /* 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

3  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 
To  cross  this  narrow  sea ; 

And  linger,  trembling  on  the  brink. 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 


4  O  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 
Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 

And  see  the  Canjian  that  we  luve, 
With  faith's  illumined  eyes  : 

5  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream, nor  death's  coldflood, 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

638  I.  Watts,  1707 
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God    will   give    the    sons    of     light 
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2  Through  many  sore  temptations. 

By  many  sorrows  torn, 
We  strive  to  win  the  glory ; 

Our  many  falls  we  mourn. 
But  faith  holds  out  the  vision  bright 

Of  our  eternal  home ; 
And  hope  assures  that  realm  of  light. 

When  we  have  overcome. 

3  Jesus,  our  joy  and  gladness, 

To  Thee  for  aid  we  flee ; 
Givfl  tears  of  true  contrition ; 
Our  souls  from  guilt  set  free : — 
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And  we  shall  rise  in  that  great  day 

lu  bodies  like  to  Thine, 
And  with  Thy  saints,  in  bright  array. 

Shall  in  Thy  glory  shine. 

•4  There  we,  as  children  dwelling, 

Who  here  as  exiles  groan, 
God's  praises  shall  be  telling 

Before  His  glorious  throne ; 
There  in  our  endless  home  shall  rest 

From  strife  and  sorrow  free, 
And  join  the  anthem  of  the  blest 

For  eve  ,  Lord,  to  Thee. 

639  W.  Cooke,  187* 
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Oh,   how  glo-rioua  are     the  prais-  es   Which  of  thee  the  proph-ets  sing!        A  -  mer. 
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2  There  forever  Jind  forever 

Alleluia  is  outpoured ; 
For  unending,  for  unbroken, 

Is  the  feast-day  of  the  Lord ; 
All  is  pure  and  all  is  holy 

That  within  thy  walls  is  stored. 

3  There  no  cloud  nor  passing  vapor 

Dims  the  brightness  of  the  air  ; 
Endless  noon-day,  glorious  noon-day, 

From  the  Sun  of  suns  is  there ; 
There  no  night  brings  rest  from  labor, 

For  unknown  are  toil  and  care. 


r-r-f 

4  Oh,  how  glorious  and  resplendent, 

Fragile  body,  shalt  thou  be. 
When  endued  with  so  much  beauty. 

Full  of  health,  and  strong,  and  free, 
Full  of  vigor,  full  of  pleasure 

That  shall  last  eternally ! 

5  Now  with  gladness,  now  with  courage, 

Bear  the  burden  on  thee  laid. 
That  hereafter  these  thy  labors 

May  with  ondless  gifts  be  paid. 
And  in  everlasting  glory 

Thou  with  brightness  be  arrayed. 
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'J  What  ai*e  the  Monarcli,  Ilis  court,  and  IIi>  tliroiu;? 
What  arc  the  peace  and  the  joy  that  they  own? 
Oh,  that  the  blest  ones,  who  in  it  have  share, 
All  that  they  feel  could  as  fidly  declare! 

3  Truly  Jerusalem  name  we  that  shore. 
Vision  oF  ])eace,  that  l)riiitr'<  joy  evermore; 
Wish  and  t'ullilineni  can  seviM'ed  l)e  ne'er, 

Nor  the  thinj;  prayed  for  come  sliort  of  tlie  prayer. 

4  There,  where  no  troubles  distraction  can  brititjr. 
We  tlie  sweet  anthems  of  Zion  shall  siii<r; 
While  for  Thy  ■ii'ace,  liord,  their  voices  of  praise 
Thy  ble.ss(id  people  eternally  raise, 

5  There  dawns  no  Sal)l)atli,  no  Sabbath  is  o'er, 
Those  Sabl)atli-keepers  have  one  ev(;rmore; 
One  and  unendini;  is  that  triiim[)li-sonsj 
Which  to  tile  anj^els  and  us  shall  lielonir. 

C  Now,  in  the  meanwhile,  with  liearts  raised  on  Id^rh, 
We  for  that  country  Tuiist  yearn  and  must  sigh; 
Seekinfj:  Jerusalem,  dear  native  land, 
Throup'i  our  loni;  exile  on  Babylon's  strand. 

7  Low  before  Tlini  witli  our  praises  we  fall, 

Of  Whom,  and  in  Whom,  an<l  throujjfh  Whom  are  all; 
Of  Whom,  the  Father;  and  in  Whom,  the  Son; 
Through  Whom,  the  Spirit,  with  Them  ever  One. 
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I.  Si.Ki'.r  thy  liiHt    Hlecp,     Froo  from  euro  ftnd      sor  -  row;       RoHt,  where  nnnn  weep, 
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2  Life's  dream  is  past, 

All  its  sill  and  saduess; 
Brightly  at  last 

Dawns  a  day  of  gladness : 
Under  the  sod, 

Earth,  receive  our  treasure, 
To  rest  iu  God, 

Waiting  all  His  pleasure. 


3  Though  we  may  mourn 

Those  in  life  the  dearest. 
They  shall  return, 

Christ,  when  Thou  appearest: 
Soon  shall  Thy  voice 

Comfort  those  now  weeping. 
Bidding  rejoice 

All  iu  Jesus  sleeping. 

E.  A.  Dayman,  1868 
643 


A  -  men. 


-irr 


-»- 


% 


i 


,  i869 


:S1 


no  weep, 


P 


Hi  -  lent 


P 


A  -  men. 


-«9- 


m 


Z\K  Burial  of  tbc  Dcab 

802      REPOSE      I.   M  F.  R.  Stntham  {1844    ) 
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A  culm  uud  nn -<lis-turbe(l  rt-pose,       Un  -  brok-esi     hy     the    lust   of    focH.      .I-^/i^-h. 
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(Or  to  St   Crispin,  Nc  411) 


2  Asleep  in  Jesus!  oh,  how  sweet 
To  he  tor  siicli  a  slumber  meet; 
With  holy  confidence  to  sinjj 

Thut  deatii  luith  lost  its  venoined  stinp. 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus!  peaceful  rest, 
Whose  wakinj;  is  supremely  blest; 
No  fear,  no  woe,  shall  dim  Miat  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 


4  Asleep  ill  Jesus!  oh,  forme 
I^Iiiy  such  a  blissful  refufjo  bej 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  Ho, 
WaitinfT  the  suiumons  from  on  hifrh. 

5  Asleep  in  Jesus!  far  from  the(( 

Tiiy  kindred  aiid  their  {rraves  niay  be; 
But  thine  is  still  a  blessed  sleep, 
From  which  none  ever  wakt  s  to  weep. 

Mr5.  M.  M.ick.iy,  iHia 
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1.  A -SLEEP  in      Je  -  sus  !  bless-ed  sleep,    From  which  none  ev  -  cr  wiikes  to     weep, 
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A  calm  and  nn -disturbed  re-pose,      Un-brok-en    by  the  laut     of    foes 


1  -  men. 


^-J-4. 


Pf^^ 


■19- 


I 


643 


f=rf^ 


iiffl 


\i     '.I 


(The  Burial  of  tbe  Dea^  (for  a  ctm 

OO3      ST.  MILLICENT      7,  7.  4  Arthur  Sullivan  (1842—) 


'mm^r^pmmm 


1.  Let      no      tears    to  -  day      be    shed;         Ho  -   ly     is        this    nar  -  row    bed. 
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2  Not  salvation  liardly  won, 

Not  the  mo(v,l  of  race  well  run  :- 
Alleluia! 

3  But  the  pity  of  the  Tjord 
Gives  His  child  a  full  reward  ; 

Alleluia! 


^m 
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4  Grants  the  prize  without  the  course; 
Crowns,  without  the  battle's  force. 

Alleluia! 

5  God,  who  loveth  innocence, 
Hastes  to  take  His  darlin<jc  hence, 

Alleluia! 

6  Christ,  when  this  sad  life  is  done, 
Join  us  to  Thv  little  one. 

Alleluia! 

7  And  in  Thine  own  tender  love, 
Brint;:  us  to  the  ranks  above. 

Alleluia! 

Anoii.    Piiris  Mfssai,  \y(>4     Tr.  K.  F.  Littled.ile,  I«i5 
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And    no  siph   of       an-guish  sore  Heaves  that  lit-  tie       bo  -  som  more.        A -men. 
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A.  R.  Reinagle  (1799— 1877) 


4 


Ezqzd-^::^==1=E±=:gjz:bSE[ 


-??- 


-^ ^- 


p — p~~r 


::1=1 


iH 


1.  It 


Kii:£ 


S 


,     I     I     •      ,  .     .     -     ,      . 

is       not   death   to        die;  To        leiive  this    weti  -  ry      roftd,         And 


Him- 


-•&- 
-'^- 


-a- 


1 ^ 


T- 


i?: 


-«--- 


I 


:* 


'uiidst  the  broth  -  er  -  hood    ou     high 

'        1         I  I  i  t 


p^Uipi 


-2?- 


'     '     1     I     I     I 

To      be      at   home  with   (Jod. 


E 


-^y- 


A  -  men. 


-r 


r 


J 


^ 


^■ 


1: 


ziJ: 


■r— t 


t^B 


2  It  is  not  death  to  close 

Tlie  eye  loug  dinimed  by  tears, 
And  wake,  in  j^lorious  repose 
'^o  spend  eternal  years. 

3  It  is  not  death  to  bear 

The  wrench  that  sets  us  free 
From  duMfreon  cliaiii,  to  l)reathe  the  air 
Of  boundless  liberty. 


4  It  is  not  death  to  flinfr 

A.-ide  this  siut'ul  dust. 
And  ri.se,  on  strong  exulting  wing. 
To  live  among  the  just. 

5  Jesus,  Thou  Prince  of  life! 

Thy  chosen  cani'ot  die; 
Like  Tliee,  they  conijuer  in  the  strife, 
To  reign  with  Thee  on  high. 

H.  A.  C.  Malaii,  1832     Tr.  C.  W.  licthune,  1847 
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(MEINHOLD)      7.  8,  7,  S,  7,  7 


1  Okxtlp:  Sliei)herd.  Thou  hast  stilled 
Now  Thy  little  lamb's  brief  weeping; 
Ah,  how  peaceful,  pale,  and  mild. 
In  its  Jiarrow  bed  't  is  sleeping, 
Ajid  no  .;igh  of  anguish  sore 
Heaves  that  little  bosom  more. 


2  In  this  world  of  care  and  pain. 

Lord,  Thou  wouldst  no  longer  leave  it ; 
To  the  sunny,  heavejdy  plain 

Dost  Thou  now  w!*l!  j"y  receive  it; 
Clothed  in  rolies  of  spotless  white, 
Now  it  dwells  with  Thee  in  light. 


3  All,  Lord  Jesus,  grant  that  we 

AVhere  it  lives  may  soon  l)e  living, 
And  the  lov'ely  pastures  see 

That  its  lieaveidy  food  are  giving: 
Then  the  gain  of  death  we  prove 
Though  Thou  take  what  most  we  love. 

J.  W.  Meinhold.  183;,     Tr.  C.  Winkvrorth,  iS^ 
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Now  up  -  ou   the    far  -  ther  shore      Lands  the  voy  -  a  -   ger    at    last.  Fa  -  ther, 
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2  There  the  tears  of  earth  are  dried ; 

There  its  hidden  things  are  clear; 
There  the  work  of  life  is  tried 

By  a  juster  Judge  tlian  here. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 


3  There  the  sinful  souls,  that  turn 

To  the  cross  their  dying  eyes, 

All  the  love  of  Christ  shall  learn 

At  His  feet  in  Paradise. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 


4  " Earth  to  earth,  and  dust  to  dust;" 
Calmly  now  the  woi-ds  we  say ; 
Left  behind,  we  wait  in  trust 
For  the  Resurrection -day, 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 
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2  Released  from  earthly  toil  and  strife, 
With  Thee  is  hidden  still  their  life ; 
Thine  are  their  thoughts,  their  works, 

their  powers, 
All  Thine,  and  yet  most  truly  ours ; 
For  well  we  know,  where'er  they  be. 
Our  dead  are  living  unto  Thee. 

3  Not  spilt  like  water  on  the  ground. 
Not  wrapped  in  dreamless  sleep  pro- 
found, 
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Not  wandering  in  unknown  despair 
Beyond   Thy  voice,   Thine  arm,  Thy 

care ; 
Not  left  to  lie  like  fallen  tree : 
Not  dead,  but  living  unto  Thee. 

Thy  word  is  true.  Thy  will  is  just; 
To  Tiiee  we  leave  them,  Lord,  in  trust; 
And  bless  Thee  for  the  love  which  gave 
Thy  Son  to  fill  a  human  grave, 
That  none  might  fear  that  world   to 

see. 
Where  all  are  living  unto  Thee. 

0  Breather  into  man  of  breath, 

0  Holder  of  the  keys  of  death, 

0  Giver  of  the  life  within. 

Save  us  from  death,  the  death  of  sin; 

That  body,  soul,  and  spirit  be 

Forever  living  unto  Thee ! 

J.  Ellerton,  1871 
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1.  The      Hands    of     time      aro       sink   -  iug,         The    dawn     of   Heav  -  en     breaks, 


The      sum  -  uier  morn  I've  sighed     for, 
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Oh!    dark    hath  been  the       mid  -  night,       But       day  -  spring  is 
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2  oil,  Christ,  Ho  is  tlic  fountain, 

Tho  deep,  sweet  well  of  love ! 
The  streams  of  earth  I  've  tasted  j 

More  deep  I'll  drink  above. 
There  to  an  oeean  fullness' 

His  mercy  doth  expand, 
And  glory,  glory  dwelleth 

In  Emmanuel's  laud. 

3  With  mercy  and  with  judgment 

My  web  of  time  He  wove. 
And  aye  the  dews  of  sorrow 
Were  lustred  with  His  love: 
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I'll  bless  the  hand  that  guided, 
I'll  bless  the  heart  that  planned 

When  throned  where  glory  dwelleth 
In  Emmanuel's  land. 

4  The  l)ride  eyes  not  her  garment, 

Hut  her  dear  bridegroom's  face ; 
I  will  not  gaze  at  glory. 

But  on  my  King  of  grace; 
Not  at  the  crown  He  giveth, 

Hut  on  Plis  pierced  hand : 
The  Lamb  is  all  the  glory 

Of  Emmanuel's  land. 

Anne  R.  Cousin,  1657 
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2  Nearer  the  bound  of  life 

Where  burdens  are  laid  down  ; 
Nearer  to  leave  the  heavy  cross; 

Nearer  to  gain  the  crown. 
But,  lying  dark  between, 

Winding  down  through  the  night, 
There  rolls  the  silent,  unknown  stream 

That  leads  at  last  to  light. 


3  Ev'n  now,  perchance,  my  feet 

Are  slipping  on  the  brink, 
And  I,  to-day,  am  nearer  home, — 

Nearer  tliaii  now  I  think. 
Father,  perfect  my  trust; 

Strengthen  my  spirit's  faith ; 
Nor  let  me  stand,  at  last,  alone 

Upon  the  shore  of  death. 

p.  Gary,  1853 
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Near  -   er     my   homo,    to   -  day,      am        T  Than    e'er      I've  heen      be   -    fore 

Near  -  or      to  -  dav      tlie    groat  wliite  throne,       Near  -  er         the     crvs  -  tal       sea. 
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(Or  to  Regent  Square,  No,  73. 


2  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  aud  favor 

To  our  fathers  in  distress ; 
Praise  Him,  still  the  same  for  ever, 
Slow  to  chide,  aud  swift  to  bless ; 

Praise  Him,  prais*  Him, 
Glorious  iu  His  faithfuluess. 

3  Father-like,  He  tends  and  spares  us ; 

Well  our  feeble  frame  He  knows; 
In  His  hands  He  gently  bears  us, 


Rescues  us  from  all  our  foes; 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 
Widely  as  His  mercy  goes. 

4  Angels,  help  us  to  adore  Him  ; 
Ye  behold  Him  face  to  face  ; 
Sun  aud  moon,  bow  dowu  before  Him; 
Dwellers  all  in  time  and  space, 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 
Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace. 

H.  F.  Lyte,  1834 
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2  To  Him  T  yield  my  spirit ; 
On  Him  I  lay  my  load ; 
Fear  ends  with  death  :  beyond  it 
I  nothing  see  but  God. 
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Tlius  moving  towards  the  darkness, 

I  calmly  wait  His  call, 
Seeing  and  fearing  nothing, 

Hoping  and  trusting  all. 

S.  Clef.  1 1804— 1877) 

(;.  T.  Caldbeck,  1877 
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2  Peace,  perfect  peace,  by  thronging  duties  pressed : 
To  do  the  will  of  Jesus, — this  is  rest. 

3  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  sorrows  surging  round : 
On  Jesus'  bosom  nought  but  calm  is  found. 

4  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  loved  ones  far  away : 
In  Jesus'  keeping  we  are  safe,  and  they. 

5  Peace,  perfect  peace,  our  future  all  unknown : 
Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  throne. 

6  Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadowing  us  pnd  ours: 
Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 

7  It  is  enougii ;  earth's  struggles  soon  shall  cease, 
And  Jesus  call  us  io  Heaven's  perfect  peace. 


65' 


E.  H.  BIckeistfth,  1875 


I  '" 


(Beneral 


lis,  los.     Willi  Refrain 


H.  Smart,  1868 


1.  IIakk!  hnrk,  my  soul !  An 


gtl  -  ic  soiif,'Hiire  swell -ing     O'er  earth's  green  fiehls.and 

V   J.    J_J J       I     J 


f 


I        '        I        '  I         I        '         I         I  I        I        .        . 

o-cenn's  wave-beat  shore;  How  sweet  the  truth  those  bless-od  strains  are  tell 


.iL_;_-^ 


i_^_ 


^=^y^e=E^I^5p^ 


V  V 


ing 

I 


f£^ 


— «|- 

A. 

J 


--I— ,-- 1 


ticfrain. 


that  new  life  when  sin  shall   bo       no 


—f»- 


more. 


;!; 


^i 


.1 


.i 


-!!2_ 


-(«S>- 


I 
An 


i^ 


-5^ 


:^= 


gels 


1» 
I 
of 


I— «- 


-« — I 


:_1z: 


Je 


sus, 


-(^ 


i 


?ai 


-rs- 


"? — r 


:g.-d 


:i=J: 


4  \ 


r 


M 


I 


■■r- 


An 


^ 


I        I 


— ^-^-GtG- 


Ba 


r.8: 


:£y 


^r  r   '    '    '    I    I 

gels  of  light,     8ing-ing   to     wel-come  tlie   pil-grims  of  the  night !    A -men. 


-^2- 


V 


Od 


:rn 


f 


J^± 


.-^=f^t^ 


^^--J 


I 


E 


iEE 


-J- 


■i&- 


f=^ 


Eli 


2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 

"Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come;" 
And  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 
The  music  of  the  gospel  leads  us  home. — Ref. 

3  Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing, 

The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea. 
And  laden  souls  by  thousands  meekly  stealing, 
Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee. — Kef. 

4  Rest  comes  at  length:  though  life  be  long  and  dreary, 

The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  l)e  past; 
Faith's  journeys  end  in  welcome  to  the  weary. 

And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last.— 

5  Angels,  sing  on!  your  faithftd  watches  keeping; 

Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above  ; 
Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping. 
And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love. — Eef. 
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2  Ouward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 

"Corae,  weary  sonls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come  ;" 
And  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 
The  music  of  the  gospel  leads  us  home. — Ref. 

3  Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing, 

The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea, 
And  laden  souls  by  thousaiids  meekly  stealing, 

Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee. — Bef. 
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4  Rest  romcs  iit  Icn^rtli,  tlnnii;li  life  !)»>  loii^;  uiid  ilrciiry. 

'I'lu'  (luy  must  iliiwii,  uml  iliirksoMH'  ni>,'lii  \h'  juisl  ; 
Faith's  journeys  ciiil  in  wolcoiiic  to  tlio  weary, 

And  heaven,  tiie  heart's  triU'  liDtue,  will  came  at  last. --7/<;f. 

5  Anpfels,  sin^'  on  I  your  faithful  watches  kee|(ini,'; 

•Sinj;  us  sweet  frat;ments  of  the  son<;>  al)ove; 
Till  morniriff's  joy  shall  en<l  the  iii^ht  of  weepiii};, 
Aud  life's  lonjf  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love.  -  Jiff. 
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1.  Hakk  !  hark,  my  soul!       An  -  gel  -  ic  sougs  arc  swtll-ing     O'er  earth's  green  lieldH,  and 
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2  I  was  not  over  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Th<  a 

Shouklst  lead  me  on; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path;  but  now         ', 

Lead  Thou  me  on,  '* 

I  loved  the  garish  day,  and,  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will :  remember  not  past  years, 

3  So  long  Thy  power  has  blest  me,  sure  it  still 

Will  lead  me  on 
O'er  moor  and  feu,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 

The  night  is  gone  ; 
And  with  the  morn  those  angel-faces  smile. 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  awhile. 
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(()r  to  M.iiii/cr,  Nn.  71s) 

2  Tliiiu'  aro  tlio  llowtTs  tlmt  «'l()lli(<  the  ^n'ouiulj 

The  lro«'s  that  \VMVt<  Micir  .'inns  abovo, 
Tln>  hills  (hat  irinl  owv  (IwcUin^s  nmnd, 
As  Tiiou  ilost  ^\\\\  Tiiiiu'  own  with  love. 

3  Vi't  tcaoh  us  still  how  I'ar  tnoro  fair, 

^lon>  trlonous,  Kntlu^r,  in  Thy  sijjrht, 
Is  oin>  puro  (h't'd,  oii(>  holy  prayer. 

One  lu'art  that  owns  Thy  Spirit's  might. 

4  Si)  while  wo  i^nzo  with  thoufrhttul  oyo 

On  all  tho  iritts  Thy  lovo  has  tjivon. 
Help  us  ill  TluH'  to  livo  and  «lio, 

\\\  Tlu'i'  to  rise  trt>in  oarth  to  heivvon. 

G.  E.  I..  Cotton,  185S 
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2  Pi'iii.sd  y<^  llic  lionl.   for   ;ill    His    loviiif^  RoMtiiif^  in  Him,  His  jifjici' !iii(l  joy  posscss- 

kindiicss,  JMjj, 

Ami  ;iil  the  tfmlcr  iiicrcy  H<'  li.'itli  sliowii ;       All  tliiiif^s. 'U'c ones,  IVir-  \vc  have  all  in  Him. 

I'l'uiso    Him   who  p;ii'<lons  all  onf  sin  and   ,    ,,     .  .1      n  ,1         /,     1  .1      r        11 

,  ,.     ,  '  4   I*ra.)H(!  yc  1,1m  iMitlicr,  (Jod  IIk;  Lord  who 

lilindnt'ss,  ■'  ' 

A      1      11  1.1  111-  (Xiiva  us, 

Ajidr;illsussons,and  takes  nstor !  lisowii.       ,,,.,    ,.   ,,         ,         ,.     ,  >  n-         1    ,, 

vVitli  lull  and  pcrlcct  lovi;.  His  (»nly  S<in  ; 

3  l*rai.!oyc.I('lio>'ali,s()ur<'('orev<Ty  Mi'ssitiff  Praisu  ye  the  Son  \slio  died  Himself  to  save 
IJet'on;  His  ^dfls  i;art.h'8  ri(du;st,  Ijoous  aro  us; 

dim  ;  PruiHoyc  the  Spirit.,  praise  the 'I'll  reein<^>no. 

M.  (.''!<  kl'Un.-C^iinpttcU,  tHtj 


'( )r  In  St.    riioiii.is,  \f>    ^,24) 


817        (CAMBRIDGE)      S   M. 

1  Stand  up,  and  hiess  the  Lord,                     4  Tluire,  with  hmifrn  re<;ard. 

Ye  peopht  of  His  (dioice ;  Our  hymns  He  deij^rns  to  hear; 

Stjind  up,  and  l)luss  the  Lord  your  (iod,  Thouj(h  unrevenled  to  mortal  se,ise, 


With  heart  and  soul  ••iml  voiee. 

2  Thoufj:h  lii<rh  al)ov(!  all  praise, 

Al)ov(!  all  blessing  hiurh, 
Who  would  not  fear  His  holy  name, 
And  laud,  and  maj^nify  ? 

3  Oh,  for  tilt!  liviiii;  flanio 

From  His  own  iiltar  brought, 
To  touch  our  lips,  our  minds  inspire. 
And  wing  to  Heaven  our  thought! 


The  spirit  feels  Him  near. 

5  God  is  our  strenj^'th  and  song 
And  His  salvation  ours; 
Then  be  His  love  in  T'lirist  proeluimed 
With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 

C  Stiiml  up,  and  bless  the  Lf)rd ; 
The  Lord  your  God  adore  ; 
Stand  up,  and  bless  His  glorious  name, 
Henceforth  for  evermore. 

J.  .Vlontgomerv    i9i4 
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(Or  to  Costa,  opposite) 

2  Past  are  the  darkness,  the  storm,  and  the  war; 
Come  is  the  radiance  that  sparkhnl  afar; 
Breaketh  the  gleam  ot'  tlie  day  without  end ; 
Riseth  the  sun  that  shall  never  descend. 

3  Ever  ascendetli  the  song  and  the  joy, 
Ever  descendeth  the  love  from  on  high. 
Blessing  and  honor  and  gltn-y  and  praise. 
This  is  the  theme  of  the  hymns  that  we  i-aise. 

4  Life  of  all  life,  and  true  Light  of  all  light. 
Star  of  the  dawning,  unchangingly  bright. 
Sun  of  the  Salem,  whose  light  is  the  Lamb, 
Theme  of  the  ever-new,  ever-glad  psalm  ! 

5  Give  we  the  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb, 
Take  we  the  robe  and  the  harp  and  the  palm, 
Sing  we  the  song  of  the  Lamb  that  was  slain, 
Dying  in  weakness,  but  rising  to  reign. 

H.  lionar,  1867    M». 
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COSTA  (Naaman) 


1.  Hon  -  oil    unci    glo  -  ry,  tbunksgiv  -  ing  and  praise,  Mnk  -  er 
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an  -  gels    obeyed  and  a-dored.  ^-iJieH. 


Sky  witli  the  tlow-drop,  tlu?  wind,  ;iiul  the 

rain, 
Bcjist  of  the  fort'st,  wild  bird  of  the  iiir, 
A 11  are  Thy  creatures,  and  all  ai'e  Thy  care. 

4  Ocean  the  restless,  and  waters  that  swell, 
Lijrlitnings  that  Ihish  over  flood,  over  fell, 
Own  Thee  the  Master  Alnii<j:hty,  and  call 

2  Thou  art  the  Father  of  lieaven  and  earth :     Thee  the  Creator,  the  Father,  of  all. 

Worldsuncreated  to  Thee  owe  their  birtli ;  ^  ^r      mi  .  t-i  ^1  •    n         i  mi     1 

.,,  ,,  ^-        mi  •         1         „  I         1    u  Yea, Thouart  father oi  ail,  and  Ihv love 

All  the  creation,  ihy  voice  when  it  heard,      r,.,    „  .1    ,  •    /■  n        1   .1 

o.     .    1.    vt         i/v   1  i.    4.  mi  1  Pitv  for  man  that  is  tallen  dotii  move; 

htarted  to  lire  and  to  liGTht  at  ihv  word.  n    -i  ■    ^■L<  i        ^     .  .    .1     1    \^ 

*  (jruide  us  \n  lite,  and  protect  to  the  last; 

3  Earth  with  the  mountain,  the  river,  the     And,  at  Thine  Advent,  L(>r(i,  pardon  the 

Pl'llll?  past.  R.  A.  nayir.nll,  18,-2    A». 
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Peace   on     oiirth  to     iiiun  for-givon,     Aliin.tlie  well  -  Ite-loved      of   heiiV(!U.     .1  -  mvn. 
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2  S<)veroi<!:ii  Futlu'r,  lioavoiily  Kiiie^, 
Theo  we  now  pr'sumc  to  siiiii,'; 
Ghul,  Tliiiu)  .-ittrihiitcis  confoss, 
Glorious  iill,  ;iii(I  luimberles.s. 

3  Hivil,  by  all  Thy  works  adored, 
Hail,  the  evorlastiiij,'  Lord  : 

Tiiee,  with  thankful  hearts  we  prove 
God  of  power,  and  God  of  love. 

4  Christ  our  Lord  and  God  we  own, 
Ciii-ist,  the  Father's  only  Son ; 
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Lamb  of  (lod,  for  sinners  slain, 
Saviour  of  offending;  man. 

5  Bow  Thinn  ear,  in  nierey  bow ; 
Hear,  the  world's  atonenu'iit  Thou: 
Jesus,  in  Thy  name  we  pray, 
Take,  O  take  our  sins  away. 

6  Hear,  for  Thou,  0  Christ,  alone 
Art  with  Thy  frn'at  Fatlier  One; 
One,  the  Holy  Ghost  with  Thee; 
One  supreme,  eternal  Three. 

C.  Wesley,  1739 
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2  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star: 
He  sluids  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 


r     '  _    ' 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  just  as  soon 

Let  midnight  be  ashamed  of  noon ; 

'Tis  midnight  with  my  soul,  till  He, 

Bright  morning  star,  bid  darkness  flee. 
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4  Aslianie'l  of  Jesus,  that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  lieaven  depend! 
No,  wlien  I  hlu'sh,  he  this  my  shame. 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  ii;ime. 

5  A  shamed  .of  Jesus!  yes,  I  may. 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wasii  away, 
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los. 


No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fear  to  quell,  no  soul  to  stive. 

G  Till  'hen,  iioi'  is  my  hoasting  vain. 
Till  then  I  hoast  a  Saviour  slain  j 
And  oh,  may  this  my  glory  ho. 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 

J.  Harnl.y,  1883 
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2  I  ask  no  dream,  no  jiropliet  ecstasies, 

No  sudden  rending  of  the  veil  of  clay. 
No  angel  visitant,  no  opening  skies  ; 
But  take  the  dimness  of  my  soul  away. 

3  Hast  Thou  not  hid  us  love  Tiiee,  God  and  King? 

All,  all  Thine  own,  soul,  heart,  and  strength,  and  raind ; 
I  see  Thy  cross — there  te:icli  my  heart  to  cling: 
Oh,  let  me  seek  Thee,  and  oh,  let  rae  And. 

4  Teach  me  to  feel  that  Thou  art  always  nigh; 

Teach  me  tlu!  struggles  of  the  soul  to  bear, 
To  check  the  rising  doubt,  tiu^  rebel  sigh; 
Teach  me  the  patience  of  unanswered  prayer. 

5  Teach  me  to  love  Thee  as  Tliiiie  angels  love, — 

One  holy  passion  filling  all  my  frame; 
The  kindling  of  the  Heaven-descended  Dove, 
My  heart  an  altar,  and  Thy  love  the  flame. 

663  G.  Croly,  1854 
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1.  SiNd      Al    -    li)  -  lu    -    in     forth      in      ilu  -  teons  prtiiHts  Ye      cit   -    i    ■  zens      of 
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2  Ye  powers,  wlio  staiul  before  the  eternal  Light, 
In  hyiDniiij::  clioirs  re-echo  to  the  height 

An  endless  Alh'luia. 

3  The  Holy  City  sliall  take  \\\i  yonr  strain, 
And  with  glad  songs  resounding  wake  again 

An  endless  Alleluia, 

4  In  blissful  antiphons  ye  thus  rejoice 

To  render  to  the  Lord  with  thankful  voice 
An  endless  Alleluia. 

5  Ye  who  have  gained  at  length  your  palms  in  bliss, 
Victorious  ones,  your  cluuit  shall  still  be  this, 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

6  There,  in  ojie  grand  acclaim,  for  ever  ring 
The  strains  which  lell  the  honor  of  your  King, 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

7  This  is  sweet  rest  for  weaiy  ones  brough.t  back. 
This  is  glad  food  and  drink  which  ne'er  shall  lack 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

8  While  Thee,  by  whom  were  all  things  made,  we  praise 
For  ever,  and  tell  out  in  sweetest  lays 

Au  endless  Alleluia. 

9  Almighty  Christ,  to  Thee  our  voices  sing 
Glory  for  evermore ;  to  Thee  we  bring 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

Aiioii.  iXatin.  5th  Cent.  I     Tr.  J.  EUerton,  1865 
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1.  O      <i<n>    of  (lod!     O    Li^ht  of  Light!  Thou  I'rince  of  IVaco.Thou  Kiug   of  kiiigH, 
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To   Theo,wheri;iiu  -  f^cls  know  no  night,   Tho   Kon^,'     of    praino  for   -   ev   -   or     ringH: 
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To      Him  who   Hits      up  -  on     tlio  throno,  Tlie    Lamb  onco  Hlain  for    sin  -  ful     men, 
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Be    hon -or.uii^^ht;  111!     bj'    Him  won;      Glo-ry   and  praise!  A- men,    A  -  men.    A-im-n. 
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2  Deep  in  tlio  Propliols'  s.icred  p<'if?e, 
Graiul  in  the  pouts'  winded  word, 

Slowly  ill  type,  froni  af?e  to  ajjfe, 
Nations  btflicld  their  coiiiin'^  Lord; 

Till  tlirou<;li  the  deep  Judean  nij,'ht 


4  Nations  afar,  in  iKiiovanee  dt'ep; 

Ish.'s  of  tlie  sea,  whert^  ilarkiujss  lay; 
Tlu^se  li«;ar  His  voice,  they  wake  from  sleep, 

And  <^hroii<i^  with  joy  the  npward  way. 
They  cry  with  us,  "  Send  forth  Thy  light," 


Kaiif?  out  the  song,  "ttood-will  to  men!"      0  Lamb,  once  slain  for  sinful  men; 

H\iiined  by  tlu;  first-born  sons  of  light.  Durst  Satan's  bonds,  0  God  of  might; 

Re-echoed  now,  "Good-will!"  Amen.  Set  all  men  free!  Amen,  Amen! 

3  That  life  of  truth,  those  deeds  of  love,  5  Sing  to  tli(>  Lord  a  glorious  srmg, 

That  death  of  pain,  'mid  hate  and  scorn  ;       Sing  to  His  name.  His  love  forth  tell; 

These  all  are  past,  and  now  above,  [thorn.  Sing  on,  heaven's  hosts,  His  praise  prolong; 

He  reigns  our  King!  once  crowned  with       Sing,  ye  who  now  on  earth  do  dwell ; 

Lift  uji  your  heads,  yo  heavenly  gates;  Worthy  the  LamV)  for  sinners  slain,  [men; 

So  sang  His  hosts,  unheard  by  men ;  From  angels,  praise;    and  thanks  from 

Lift  up  your  heads,  for  you  He  waits.  Worthy  the  Lamb,  enthrfined  to  reign, 

We  lift  them  up!  Amen,  Amen!  Glor,y  and  power!  Amen,  Amen! 

665  J.  Julian,  1883 
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2  The  tnsk  Thy  wisdom  hath  assigned 

Oh  let  me  cheerfully  fulfil ; 
lu  all  niy  works  Thy  presentu^  find, 
And  prove  Thy  good  and  perfect  will. 

3  Preserve  me  from  my  calling's  suare, 

And  hide  my  simple  heart  above ; 
Above  the  thorns  of  choking  care, 
The  gilded  baits  of  worldly  love. 

4  Thee  may  I  set  at  my  right  band, 

Whose  eyes  mine  inmost  substance  see, 


And  labor  on  at  Thy  command. 
And  offer  all  my  works  to  Thee. 

5  Give  me  to  bear  Thy  easy  yoke. 

And  every  moment  watch  and  pray; 
And  still  to  things  eternal  look, 
And  hasten  to  Thy  glorious  day : 

G  For  Tliee  delightfully  employ         [given, 
Whate'er   Thy  bounteous  grace  hath 
And  run  my  course  with  even  joy, 
And  closely  walk  with  Thee  to  heaven. 

C.  Wesley,  1749    Verse  1,  1.  4,  alt. 
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2  And  sweet,  on  earth,  th(f  clionil  swell,       4  Our  hearts,  hy  dyinj;  love  subdued, 


From  mortal  toufrues.  of  ^'ladsom*'  lays, 
When  pardoned  .souls  their  raptures  tell, 
And,<j:ratet'ul,hymn  Enunanuel's  praise. 

3  Jesus,  Thy  name  our  souls  adore  ; 

We  own  the  bond  that  makes  us  Thine ; 
And  carnal  joys  that  charmed  Itet'ore, 
For  Thy  dear  sake  we  now  resign. 


HEATHLANDS     7^    61. 


1.  I'OH     the    bean 


Accept  Thine  ottered  grace  to-day; 

Beneath  the  cross,  with  lilood  bedewed, 

We  bow,  and  give  ourselves  away. 

5  In  Thee  we  trust   -on  Thee  rely; 

Though  we  are  t'eebie,  Thou  art  strong; 
Oh,  keep  us  till  our  spirits  fly 

To  join  the  bright  immort.-il  throng! 

k.iy  I'.illiiLT,  IH4J 
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Christ  our  God,  to     Thee  we  raise    This  our  hymn  of     grate-ful  praise.       A   -    men. 
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2  For  the  wonder  of  each  hour 

Of  the  day  and  of  the  night. 
Hill  and  va'e,  and  tree  and  flower, 

Sun  and  ;noon,  and  stars  of  light, 
Christ  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

3  For  the  joy  of  human  love, 

Brother,  sister,  parent,  child, 
Friends  on  earth,  and  friends  above. 

For  all  gentle  thoughts  and  mild: 
Christ  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 

This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 
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4  For  Thy  Church,  that  evermore 

Lifteth  holy  hands  above, 
Offering  up  on  every  shore 

Her  pure  sacrifice  of  love : 
Christ  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

5  For  Thyself,  best  Gift  Divine ! 

To  our  race  so  freely  given. 
For  that  great,  great  love  of  Thine, 

Peace  on  earth,  and  joy  in  heaven ; 
Christ  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

F.  S.  Pierpoint,  i8«4 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1870 


1.  Qt'i   -   ET,  Lord,   my     fro  -  wtird  hcurt;      Mnko     mo   teach  -  a   -   hie     iiud  mild, 
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From  dis-trust  and     en  -  vy     free.     Pleased  with  all  that    pleas-es  Thee. 
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2  Wlijit  Thoxi  slialt  to-d.'iy  provide, 

Let  mo  as  a  child  receive ; 
Wliat  to-morrow  may  betide, 

Calmly  to  Thy  wisdom  leave : 
'T  is  eiiou{?h  that  Thou  Avilt  care; 
Why  should  I  the  burden  bear? 

3  As  a  little  child  relies 

On  a  care  beyond  his  own, 
Knows  he's  neither  strong  nor  wise, 

Fears  to  stir  a  step  alone, — 
Let  me  thus  with  Thee  abide, 
As  my  Father,  guard,  and  guide. 

4  Thus  preserved  from  Satan's  wiles, 

Safe  from  dangers,  free  from  fears, 
May  I  live  upon  Thy  smiles. 

Till  the  promised  hour  appears, 
Wlum  the  sons  of  God  shall  prove 
All  their  Father's  boundless  love. 

668  J.  Neivton,  1779 
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1.  Tub  suiutrt  of  God,  their  con-tlict  imnt,     And    lifj'H  lon^;  but  -  tlu 
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O  hap-py  sftints !  for   ev  -  er  blest 
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Their  wiinderiiigs 


Je  -  KUs' feet  how  safe  your  rest!      A -men. 


At 


sjiiiits  of   God ! 
done, 
No  more  their  wcjirv  coiirso  tliey  run, 
No  more  they  faint,  no  ni«n'e  they  fall, 
No  foes  oppress,  no  fears  ap])al; 


That  with  all  saints  our  rest  nniy  be 
In  that  brij^ht  Paradise  with  Thee. 

W.  1).  Maclaiian,  1870 

030  'Or  to  Prince,  No.  501) 

1  Sl'KliOl'NDKl)  by  unnumbered  foes, 


O  liappv  sjiints!   for  ever  l)lest, 
In  that  "dear  home  lu.w  sweet  vourrost!      A-.-iiikst  n.y  soul  the  batih*  jr<.es! 

\  et  tliouj,'h  I  wearv,  sore  distrest, 
3  The  saints  of  God!     Life's  voya^^e  oVr,         j  ].„„^^.  ,,,,„  j  ,,,.,, 1  ,.,.,„.,,  ,„_,.  ,,.„^ 


Safe  laiuled  on  tli.'it  blissful  shore, 
No  stormy  tempests  now  they  dre.nd. 
No  roarini;  billows  lift  their  head: 
O  happy  saints!  for  ever  bh'st, 
In  that  ealm  haven  of  your  rest! 

4  Tlie  saints  of  God  tiieir  viiril  keep 
While  yet  their  mortal  bodies  sleep, 
Till  from  the  dust  they  loo  siiall  rise 
And  soar  triumphant  to  the  skies: 

O  happy  saints'  rejoice  and  sinj;; 
He  quickly  comes,  your  Lord  and  King. 

5  O  God  of  saints,  to  Thoe  wo  cryj 
O  Saviour,  plead  for  us  on  high ; 
O  Holy  Ghost,  our  guide  and  friend, 
Grant  us  Thy  grace  till  life  shall  end ; 


1  lift  my  tearful  eyes  aliove, — 
His  banner  over  me  is  love! 

2  Its  sword  my  spirit  will  not  yield, 
Thoujrh  llesh  may  fjiint  upon  the  liehl; 
He  waves  lieforc  my  lading  siulit 
Tile  brancli  of  palm,  tlie  crown  of  light; 

I  lift  my  brightening  eyes  altove, — 
His  banner  over  me  is  love! 

3  ]\Iy  cloud  of  battle-dust  may  dim. 
His  veil  of  splendor  ciirtain  Him, 
And  in  the  mid-night  of  my  fear 
I  m;iy  not  feel  Him  standing  near; 

But.  as  I  lift  mine  eyes  above, 
His  banner  over  me  is  love ! 

G   Massey,  1869 
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1.  Now  THANK       \Vf        all  our      (iod,         Willi    licurt  uml  Immls  itiid     voic  -  os, 


^^-i-ri 


T=L-« g  .  l:^5yEl=l  ,__r:^j;'       'J    3..  .J  J 


Who      won  -  ilroiis    tilings    Imtli     douo,  In     wlioiii    His  world    ri'    -    joic    -  ch; 


t^^M^=^^^^^^ 


f^^s^m^^m^^m 


Who      iroiu     onr      moth  -  er's     iirms      lluth       blesHed  us        on        our         wiiy 


1 ^- 


With  count-lfss    gifts      of      lovf,     And     still      is     ours      to    -  day. 
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2  Oh,  may  this  bounteous  God 

Tlir()u<j:li  ull  our  lift'  l)o  lu'jir  us, 
With  c'VLT  joyful  hearts 

And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  us; 
And  keep  us  iu  His  g'race, 

And  jruide  us  when  i)erplexed, 
And  free  us  from  all  ills 

Ij  this  world  aud  the  next. 
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3  All  praise  and  thanks  to  God, 

The  Father,  now  be  f^ivcn, 
The  Son,  and  Him  who  reiyns 

With  them  in  hij^hest  heaven, 
The  One  Eternal  God, 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore; 
For  thus  it  was,  is  now, 

Aud  shall  be  evermore. 

M.  Kinkart,  1644     Tr.  C.  Winlcworth,  i8j8 
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1,   In       iiiyr  -  iivd  foriUH,  by     iiiyr  -  iml  nuims,  Men  s.ik  In  bind  iiml      iiioM        Tint'; 


Itilt   'riioii  ilimt  mult,  liki-     wiix     in  lliiiiirH,  Tlic     i-iiriln  tlnit  would  en  -  fuM    . .  TIkc. 
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Who  iimil-eHt    lifiimcl  li^ht,  lirinn'st  iiioruiugufteini^ht,  Whoiillthiut^Hdid'Ht  create- 
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No      iniij  -  es  -  ty,     nor    stiito,    Nor  word,  nor  world  can      liold     'rheo!        A  -  men. 
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2  Great  God,  to  whom  siiico  time  bef?an 
Tlio  woHil  has  pcavcd  and  stciveli; 
Maker  of  stars,  and  earth,  and  luau, 
To  Tlioe  our  praise  is  jjiven. 
Of  Sims  Thou  !'rt  the  Sun, 
Eternal,  lioly  One ; 
Wlio  us  can  help  save  Tliou? 
To  Thee  alone  we  bow: 
Hear  us,  O  God  in  heaven! 
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RISEHOLME     8,  8,  8,  4 


II.  J.  Gauntlctt  (1805— 1876) 


I 

!.  Fa  -  THEu  of    nil,    from  hind  iiuil   sea    Tho      nii-i-ions  sing, Tliitie, Lord, iiro  we; 


HiSi 


2  0  Son  of  God,  wlios<'  love  so  hwa 
For  men  did  nmke  Thee  jNIan  fo  be, 
United  to  our  (Jod  in  Thee 

May  we  he  one. 

3  Thou,  Lord,  didst  oiioe  for  all  atone: 
Thee  may  both  Jew  and  Gentile  own 
Of  their  two  walls  the  Corner-stone, 

Maki1i<jf  them  oiu'. 

4  Join  high  and  low,  join  young  and  old, 
In  love  that  never  waxes  cold; 


Undei'  one  Shepherd,  in  one  fold, 
Make  us  all  one. 

5  O  Spirit  blest,  wlio  from  above 
Cam'st  gently  gliding  like  a  dove. 
Calm  all  our  strife,  give  faith  and  love; 
Oh,  make  ns  oiu'! 

G  So,  when  the  woi-ld  shall  pass  away. 
May  we  awake  with  joy  and  say, 
"Now  in  the  bliss  of  endless  day 
We  all  are  one." 

C.  ^^'or^lsworrh,  iP-i 
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Arr.  fr.  Ileetlioven,   1815 
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ill  to  Thy  throne  ro-pair,  And  flml.thro'  Christ.sal-va-  tion  there.    .1  -  men. 
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(Or  to  St.  Drost.iiie,  No.  249) 

2  Our  spirits  faint ;  our  sins  prevail ;  3  Thy  hand  sets  fast  the  mighty  hills, 

Leave  not  our  trembling  hearts  to  fail:         Thy  voice  the  troubled  ocean  stills: 
0  Thou  that  hearest  prayer,  descend,  p]vening  and  morning  hymn  T!:y  praise. 

And  still  be  found  the  siuuev's  Friend.         And  earth  Thy  bounty  wide  displays. 
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(ty  hills, 
in  stills: 
1  Tl'.y  p»',iiae. 
3  displays. 


4  The  year  is  with  Thy  proodnoss  crowned;  5  Lord,  on  onr  souls  Thy  Spirit  pour: 
Thy  clouds  drop  wealtb  tilt;  world  around  ;  Tlie  moral  waste  within  restore: 

Tliroufjli  Tliee  the  des»;rts  lautrli  and  siuLT,  <^>  let  Tliy  lov«'  our  sprini,'-tide  he, 

And  Nature  smiles,  and  owns  her  Kinji:.  And  make  us  all  hear  fruit  to  Thee. 

11.  1-,  I.ytc.  i«M 
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1.  SiNc,  ye   fiiith  -  fnl,    sing  with  glad-ness  !   Wake  your  no  -  blest,  sweet-est    stniin  ! 
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With  the  prais -es       of     your  Sav-iour         Let     His   house  re  -  sound   a   -  gain! 
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Him     let    all  your   nm  -  sic  hon-or,      And  your  songs  ex  -  alt   His  reigu  !     A-men. 
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2  Sinpr  how  He  came  forth  from  heaven. 

Bowed  Himself  to  Bethlehem's  cave, 
j  Stooped  to  wear  the  servant's  vesture. 
Bore  the  pain.,  the  cross,  the  trrave,  ; 
Passed  within  the  pites  of  darkness. 
Thence  His  banished  ones  to  save! 

3  So  He  tasted  death  for  all  men, 

He  of  all  mankind  the  Head,  ^ 

1  __^inless  one  amonp'  the  sinful,  /, 

I        Prince  of  life  amonp  the  dead  ;         / 
So  He  wronpht  the  full  redemp<  "lOn,  ' 

And  the  imptor  captive  led. 
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4  Now  on  hifjli,  yet  ever  with  us. 

From  His  Father's  throne,  the  Son 
,     Rules  and  guides  the  world  He  ransom'd, 
,  '      Till  the  a))pointed  work  lie  done, 
Till  ITe  see,  renewed  and  perfect, 

All  thin<rs  gathered  into  one. 

5  Day  of  protui<''d  restitution! 

Fruit  of  all  His  sorrows  past! 
^When  the  crown  of  His  dominion 
He  before  tlie  throiui  shall  ca.st, 
'  And  throughout  the  wide  cnation 
God  be  "all  in  all"  at  last. 

J.  Ellcrton  '  il>3r^-i»ri-i> 
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Arthur  Sullivan,  1871 
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1.  ON-,'Aiti),rhristinn  sol  -  (licrs,  MiirohiTifj;    fts      to     war,    With  the  crosHof  Jo  -   suh 
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Go-ing  on     bo-  foro!   Christ  tbo    roy  -  ill      Mas -tor     Leads  a  -  gftinst  the      foo; 
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For-ward  in  -  to      bat  -  tie,       See,  His   bao-ners  go.     On-ward, Christian  sol  -   diers, 
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Marching  as     to     war,  With  the  cross  of    Je  -  sus     Go-ing    on     be -fore!     A-vn-n. 

war.  With  Mio  cross         of 
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With  the  cross  of 
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2  At  the  sifju  of  triumpli 
Satan's  host  doth  Hoe ; 
On,  then,  Christian  sokiiers, 

On  to  victory ! 
Hell's  fonmlations  quiver 
At  the  shout  of  praise; 
Brothers,  lift  your  voices, 
lioud  your  anthems  raise! 
Onward,  etc. 


•t* 


3  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God; 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trod ; 
We  are  not  divided, 
All  one  body  we, 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine, 
One  in  charity. 
Onward,  etc. 
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4  Crowns  and  thrones  inny  porish, 
Kiii<;ili)tns  rise  and  wane, 
liiit  tilt!  Clmrcli  of  .It!sii.s 
('onstant  will  nmiain; 
(tatcs  of  licll  can  never 

'Uaiiist  tliat  Cliurcli  prevail; 
W»!  have  Christ's  own  promise, 
Aud  that,  eannot  fail. 
Onward,  etc. 


5  Onward,  then,  ye  people! 

.Join  our  happy  tlirontf! 
HItnd  with  ours  your  voices 

In  the  triumph  sonp! 
Ul<try,  land,  and  honor, 

I'lito  <'lirist  the  Kiiifj:; 
This  throufj^h  countless  ages 

Men  and  aiitrels  sing. 


Onward,  etc. 
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ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS     6s,  Ss.   81.   With  Refrain      H.  J.  Gauntlett,  1874 
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1.  On-waed,  Christian  Hol- dicers,    Miirchiiif;  as     to    war,     With  the  cross  of      Je  -  sns 
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Go  -  ing    on    be-  fore!      Christ  the    roy  -  al     Mas  -  ter       Leads  a-giiinstthe     foe; 
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For-ward  in  -  to    bat  -  tie,        See,  His  ban-ners  go.        Onward,  Christian  sol- diers, 
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March-ing  as    to  war,     With  the  cross  of  .Te  -  sus       Go-ing  on    be -fore 
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837      BAVARIA     6s,  5s.    81. 


1.  At     tiiii  name     of      Jo 


Ev  -  'ry  knee  shall  bow, 

I  1 


3^ 


C.  R.  flile,  1893 

Ev-'ry  tongue  con 
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King     of    glo  -  ry 


now;       'Tis      the    Fa  -  ther's  pleas   -  ure 
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We  should  call  Him  Lord, Who  from  the  be  -  gin-  ning  Was  the  mighty  Word.  .4-  »)ien. 
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2  At  His  voice  creation 

Spra.ig  at  once  It)  ''ght, 
All  tilt'  aiigel-faces, 

All  the  hosts  of  lifirht, 
Thrones  and  doniiiiations, 

Stars  upon  their  way, 
All  the  heavenly  orders, 

In  their  jjjreat  array. 

3  Humbled  for  a  season, 

To  receive  a  name 
From  the  lips  of  sinners 

Unto  whom  He  came, 
Faithfully  He  bore  it 

Spotless  to  the  last, 
Brought  it  back  victorious, 

When  from  death  He  passed; 

4  Bore  it  up  triumphant, 

With  its  human  light. 
Through  all  i*anks  of  creatures, 
To  the  ceuti'al  height : 
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To  the  Thi'one  of  (iodhead, 

To  the  Father's  bres.ot. 
Filled  it  with  the  glory 

Of  that  perfect  rest. 

5  In  your  he.-irts  enthrone  Him; 

There  let  Him  subdue 
All  that  is  not  holy, 

All  that  is  not  true; 
Crown  Him  as  your  Captain 

In  temptation's  hour; 
Let  His  will  enfold  you 

In  its  light  and  power. 

6  Brothers,  this  Lord  Jesus 

Shall  return  again, 
With  His  Father's  glory. 

With  His  angel  train  ; 
For  all  wreaths  of  empire 

Meet  upon  His  brow, 
And  our  hearts  confess  Hitn 

King  of  glory  now. 

C.  M.  Noel.  if7» 
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838      TREGARTHEN      6s,  ss.    81.    With  Refrain 


W.  B.  Gilbert,  1895 
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1.  On    our  way   re  -  joic-iug,      As     we  homeward  move,  Hearken     to     our  prais-os. 
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O  Thou  God     of  love!      Is  there  grief  or    sad  -  ness?  Thine  it     can-not      he! 
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fief  I'll  in. 


Is    our  sky     he-cloud-  ed  ?  Clouds  are  not  from  Thee! 
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On    our  way    re-joic-ing, 
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As   we  homeward  move, Hearken  to     our  prais-e^,      0  Thou  God    of      love!     A  -  men. 
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2  If  witli  honest-lieurted 

Lovt)  for  God  tind  iiiuii, 
Day  by  day  Thou  tiiid  us 

Doiiij;  wluit  we  can  ; 
Tliou  wlio  "j^iv'st  tlu'  sct'd-time 

Wilt  give  hirge  increase, 
Crown  the  liejid  with  blessings, 

Fill  the  heart  with  peace. — lief. 

3  On  our  way  rejoicing 

Gladly  let  us  go ; 
Conquered  hath  our  Leader, 
Vanquished  is  our  foe! 
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(Or  to  Hermas,  No.  310) 

Christ  without,  our  safety; 

Christ  within,  our  joy; 
Who,  if  we  l)e  faithful. 

Cat:  our  hope  destroy  ? — lief. 

4  L^nto  God  the  Father 

Joyful  songs  we  sing; 
Unto  God  the  Saviour 

Tli.'iukful  hearts  we  bring; 
Unto  God  the  Spirit 

Bow  we  and  adore, 
On  our  way  rejoicing 

Now  and  evermore ! — Ref. 
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1.  Hakk!  biirki  tho      or  -  gaii     loud  -  ly  peals,  Our  thankful  hearts  in  -   vit  -  ing     To 

2.  Hark!  hark!  the      or  -  gan     loud  -  ly  peals,  Our  thankful  hearts  in  -   vit  -  ing      To 
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sing     our   great    Ore    -   a  -   tor's  praise.  Both    rich     and  poor      u 
sing      the  praise    of    Christ    our    King,    Both    rich     and   poor      u 
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Yfa  lieiivens  and  eurtli,  ro  -  joice  ! 
Who    left   His  Throne  on     lugli, 
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And      ev  -  cry  heart  nnd     voice 
And    low  -  ly  came     to       die, 
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Your    joy  -  ous  strains  up  -  raise, 
That    we    from  earth  might   rise 


In     notes     ot'      end  -  less  praise, 
To   realms  be  -  yond   the    skies, 
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Be  -  fore  His  Throne  for       ev 
And  live  with  Him     for       ev 
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3  Hark  !  hark !  the  organ  loudly  peals, 
Our  thankful  hearts  inviting 
To  sing  the  Holy  Spirit's  praise, 
Both  rich  and  poor  uniting! 
Who  bids  us  flee  from  sin. 
And  makes  us  pure  within, 
Till,  warmed  with  heavenly  love, 
We  yearn  to  sing  above 
Glad  songs  of  praise  for  ever! 


4  Hark !  hark !  the  organ  loudly  peals, 
Our  thankful  hearts  inviting 
To  high  upraise  our  songs  of  praise, 
Both  rich  and  poor  uniting! 
To  God  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Till  soaring  higher  and  higher, 
We  join  the  heavenly  choir 
Before  His  Throne  for  ever! 
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We    march, we  march  to  vie  -  to-  ry,   With  the  cross* of    the  Lord  be  -  fore   us,  Witli  His 
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inc    eye  look-ina  dowufroin  tliesky,  And  His    ho  -    ly   arm  spread  o'er      us,     His 


lov-ing    eye  look-ing  dowufroin  tliosky.  And  His    ho 
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holy  arm  spread  o'er  us. 
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o'er    us.     Amc 
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1.  We     come  in  the  mi^ht  of  the  Lord  of  light. 
Our  sword  is  the  bpir  -it   of  God  ou  hi^h, 
\nd  the  choir  of      an-  gels  with  song  a-waits 
Then    on-ward  we  niarcli.our  arms  to  i)rove, 

.^i-J-    ^  ^  ■     '    -' 


^  r  I 


>—*<- 


^.,  ^. 


:t— t: 


P 


— t — kTi — I — N — \ — I — ' — ?5i — -I — I — ^ — ^1 — I ^ — ^ ^ — ^1 — K---i^ — ^ — ^ — I — ■ 

With    ar  -  luor  bright  to     meet  Him;  And  we  put     to      flight   the       ar  -  mies  of  night, 
Our      hel-  met  is  His   sal  -  va  -  tion,    Our        ban-  ner.the  C40ss  of        Cal   -  va    -    ry. 
Our  march  to  the  gold-en     Zi  -  on;    For  our  Cap-tain  has  brok-en  the  bra  -   zen    gates, 
Withthebanner  of  Christ  before   us,      With  His  eye  of     love  look-ing  down  from  a-bove, 
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That  the  sons  of  the  day  may  greet  Him,  The  sons  of  the  day  may  greet  Him 
Our  watch-word, the  In- car  -  na  -  tion,  Our  watch-word, the  Incar  -  na  -  tion, 
And  burst  the  bars  of  i  -  ron,  And  burst  the  bars  of  i  -  ron. 
And   His  ho   -  ly       arm  spread  o'er     us,   And  His  ho  -    ly  arm  spread  o'er    us. 
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G.  Moultrie,  1867 
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I  Lord  of  light, 
CJod  oil  high, 
iisoiig  ii-wiiits 
arms  to  prove, 
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lilies  of  night, 

-  va    -    ry, 

-  zen    gates, 

1  from  n-bove, 
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PRESSING  FORWARD 

m/  With  gpirit. 


General 

8s,  5s.    8 1      With  Refrain 


W.  1$.  (lilbcrt,  1888 
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1.  l'iiKsis-iN(i    for  -  ward,    rcacli  iiu;      for  -  wind, 
-J.  Not      iiH  tlioiiKli  wo      »]>  -    pre  -  liuiid  -  cd. 
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llic  tliiiiy.H  lie  -   Coil-;       Sic!       the  (,'lmri'li  of 
our  work   wen- doiu' ;    Not       u.s    tliou«li  tim 
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i>v('s  nil  ■  wnnl,     Kv  -  cr  -  iiiort!  mid    iiioro;     lioiij;!!  tlii>    roiid     anil    stern     tlic      tri     -     ul, 
fro    fiid  •  L-d,      Or     the      vie-  fry     won;    Not       with  -out      w         I'i'iir      of        tall    ■    iiijj, 
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(lod  moves  iiii  ■  wnrd, 
race   wero    end  •  ed, 
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But     till)     end     is 
But     in      faith  and 
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Hiiri'j  Faitli  can  smile  ilivo'    s<df  -  de    -  ni  ■    a),      ('our    iii;e  enn      en 
lovo    For     the.  prizo   of       our    lii({h    call-in^    To         tliu  n.ark    wo 
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dure, 
move. 
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Press  -  in^  lor  -  ward,  pressing;  for  -  ward,  Pressing;  for  waiil,  pressiii;;  forward,  Pressinj;  forward  to  the 
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thiuf^.s  Im  tbio.  Seel  tlieCliurcli  of  Gimi moves oinvanl.  oii\vanl.oiiwan1,Kv-t'r-  iiior*-  and    inort 


A  -  men. 
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3  We  liave  siiiiicd  juul  wo  are  siuning 

Every  i)Hssiiig:  day  ; 
But  the  Cross  our  pardon  winning 

Hides  our  guilt  away. 
Tlius  the  sinful  past  forgetting 

Ziouward  we  tend, 
Firm  as  flint  our  faces  sotting, 

Faithful  to  tlie  end.— Ji'e/. 

4  Angels  at  our  side  attend  us, 

Missioned  from  al)()ve; 
Spirit-hosts  unseen  befriend  n.s — 

Ministries  of  love ; 
God,  our  Father,  still  pi'otects  us; 

Jesus  is  our  stay ; 
God,  the  Holy  Ghost,  directs  us. 

Through  the  lifelong  way. —  "Ref. 
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5  Fainting  often,  yet  pursuing. 

Still  our  way  we  make. 
Looking  to  our  Head,  iind  doing 

All  for  Jesus'  sake. 
Glory,  honor,  Avisdom,  blessing, 

TiOi'd.  for  Tlioo  we  olaim. 
Nothing  having,  yot  possessing 

All  in  Thy  dear  name. — lUf. 
G  Oh.  how  grand  will  be  tiie  mooting 

When  tlio  raoe  is  run  ; 
Oh.  how  sweet  will  })o  the  greeting, 

"Faithful  one,  well  done!" 
Oh,  the  thought  of  clearly  seeing 

What  we  dimly  see  ; 
Oh,  the  joy,  our  God,  of  being 

Evermore  with  Thee! — 'Ref. 

S.  C.  Lowry,  1B8S 
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IJ.  Tours  (1838-1897) 


842      SENOJWILL      9S  7**-    With  Refrain 

Heft'ain.  j 

III    b    'y  1^  ^  I  I   r     I    '  '    bill 


Itefrain 
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*1.  Ilo-Lx  Ghost,  comedown  up-ou  Thy  chil-dren,     Givo   uh  yruce  iiud  luiikeiisThiue; 
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Thy  ten-der  lireH  with-in     us    kin-die,     Bless-ed   Spir-it,  Dove   di-vine!       A-men. 
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*  The  first  verse  to  Ijc  sung  as  refrain  after  each  succeeding  verse 
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2.  Foi     all  with-in     ua,    good  and  ho-  ly,  Is   from  Thee,  Thy    pre-cious  gift; 

3.  For  Thon   to      us     art    more  than  fa  -  ther,  More  than  sis  -  ter       in    Thy  love, 

4.  Oh,   we  have  grieved  Thee,  gracious  8pi-rit!  Way-ward,  wan-ton,  cold  are    we; 

5.  Now,    if  our  hearts  do    not    de  -  coive  us,  We  would  take  Thee    for    our  Lord. 


D.C. 


R5^ 


II'     "     I    I  I  ^1 

In       all    our  joys,  in       all     our  sor-rows,      Wist-ful  hearts  to     Thee  we  lift. 

litfrain. 

So       gen -tie,  pa-tient,  and   for-hear-ing.       Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,  Heaven-ly  Dove! 

Kejrain 

And   still   our  sins,  new   ev  -  ery  morn-ing,      Nev  -  er    yet    have    wearied  Thee. 

Refrain. 

0       dear  -  est  Spir  -  it,    make  us  faith-ful       To      Thy  least  and  light-est  word. 

Refrain, 
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K.  W.  Faber,  1854 
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-cious  gift; 

Thy  love, 

(1  are    we; 

r    our  Lord. 
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ee  we  lift. 

liefrain. 

iven-ly  Dove! 
lie f rain 

earied  Thee. 

Refrain. 

ht-est  word. 

Refrain. 
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F.  W.  Faber,  1854 


General 

843      SALVATION      P    M.    With  Refrain 
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1.  Fad- iN(t,  still  fad-iu({,  the     lust  beam  is     nhiuin^;      Fa-ther  in    Ileuv  -  en,   the 
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day      is    de- dining.   Safe -ty  and   in-no-cenco  fly     with  the  light,    Temptation  and 
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dan  -  ger  walk   forth  with  the   night.       From  the   fall       of    the  shade    till   the 
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morning  bells  chime   Shield  mo  from  danger,  save  me  from  crime.  Father,  have  mercy, 
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Fa-ther,  have  mer-cy,     Fa-ther  have  mer-cy,  thro'  Je-sus  Christ  our  Lord.    A-tnen. 
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2  Father  in  Heaven,  oh,  liear  when  we  call ; 
Hear,  for  Christ's  sake,  who  is  Saviour  of  all. 
Feeble  and  fainting,  we  trust  in  Thy  might ; 
In  doubting  and  darkness,  Thy  love  be  our  liglit. 
Let  us  sleep  on  Thy  breast  when  the  niglit  taper  burns, 
Wake  in  Thy  arms  when  morning  returns. — Hef. 

683  Anon.,  1830 
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DANIA     ()s.  5-   SI 


General 

With  Refrain 


F.  (J.  Ilsley.  1887 


1,  IIkau  UK,  'rilou  tliiitbroodfdHt   O'or  tho  wn  -fry    iku'i),      Wiikiiin  "11  crti  -a  -  tion 


I''riiiii    its    priiii-iil      ^liM'p;     Hi)  -  ly    Spir  -  it,  l)rfiitliin^;    Itroiith  of    lifo    di  -  vine 
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Hroiitlu'  into  our  sj)ir  -  its,    Ulcinlini^tlioiu  withTliino.  Light  and  lifi^    Im  -nior 
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Hi'iir  )is  us  wo  raise  Hi'urts, lis  well   as     voic  -  cs,  Min^ding  prayer  and  praiso.  A-mi-n 
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2  When  tlio  sun  arisotli 

In  Ji  cloudless  sky, 
May  we  tVel  Thy  presence, 

Holy  Spirit,  nifrh  ; 
Shetl  Thy  radiance  o'er  us, 

Keep  it  cloudless  still, 
Throujrli  the  day  before  us. 

Perfect in.ir  Tliy  will.— i?p/. 

3  When  the  (i<,''ht  is  fiercest  , 

In  the  noontide  heat. 
Bear  us,  Holy  Spirit, 

To  our  Saviour's  feet; 
There  to  find  a  refuse 

Till  our  work  is  done. 
There  to  figiit  the  battle 

Till  the  battle 's  wou.— iec/. 


(Or  to  Hcrmns,  No.  310) 

4  If  the  day  l)e  falling 
Sadly  as  it  f,''oes, 

Slowly  in  its  sadness 

Sinking  to  its  close, 
May  Thy  love  iji  mercy 

Kindling,  ere  it  die. 
Cast  n  ray  of  glory 

O'er  our  ev(Miing  sky.  — i?*?/'. 

5  IMorning,  noon,  and  evening, 
Wheusoe'er  it  be, 

(Jraut  us,  gracious  Spirit, 
Quickening  lite  in  Thee, — 

Life  that  gives  us,  liviiig, 
Life  of  iieavenlj'  love; 

Life  that  brings  us,  dying. 

Life  from  heaven  abo^•e. — I\ef. 

68a  G.  Thrinn,  1873 
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G.  Thriajj,  1873 
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J.  Zundcl.  1855 


845     LEBANON     S.  M.    81. 


1.  I       WAH         a     wun-d'riiiif     Hliitop, 
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I       dill        not      lovo      lilt 

J.      -J-       V     J.       ^ 
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I       did       not  lovo      my      81i»'p-herd'H  voice,     I     would   not    he      con- trolled. 
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I        waB         a       way  -  ward     child,  I        did        not     lovo       my      homo; 
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I     did  not  love  my     Fa-thor's  voice;    I   loved   a -far     to     roam. 


SHEft 
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2  Tlu!  SlieplnTcl  soufjlit  Ills  sheep, 

Tin;  Fallior  s()U<,'lit  His  cliihl. 
Tlioy  followed  me  o'er  Viile  juid  hill, 

O'er  (les(!rts  wjiste  juid  wild: 
They  t'oimd  ine  iiipli  to  deuth, 

Fiiniished  and  faint,  and  lone; 
They  bound  me  with  the  bands  of  love; 

They  saved  the  wandering?  one. 

3  Jesus  my  Shepherd  is, 

'Twas  He  that  loved  my  soul, 
'T  was  He  that  washed  me  in  His  blood, 
'T  was  He  that  made  me  whole ; 
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A    -    men, 
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'Twas  \\v.  that  soii^dit  the  lost, 

That  I'ouihI  the  wund'-rint,' sheep, 
'T  wjis  He  that  brou^'ht  me  to  the  fold, 
•     'Tis  He  that  still  doth  keep. 

4  I  was  a  wjuideritifr  sheep, 

T  would  not  be  controlh.'d  ; 
But  now  I  love  tlie  Shepherd's  voice, 

T  love,  I  love  tlu*  fold  ; 
I  was  a  wayward  child, 

I  oiiee  i)referred  to  roam ; 
But  now  I  love  my  Father's  voice, 

I  love,  I  love  His  home. 
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H.  llonar,  i'<44 
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LOVING-KINDNESS 


L.  M. 


American  Melody 


1.  A  -  WAKE,    my    soul,    in    joy  -  ful     liiys.     And  sing    thy    great    Ke-ileem -er's  praise: 


He  just  -  ly     claims  a 


'     1     !• 

song  from  me, 
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TTT 

ing  kind  -  ness,  oh,  how  free! 
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Lov  -  ing  kindness,  lov-ing  kiud-ness,  His  lov  -  ing    kind-ness,  oh,  how  free!  .1  -men. 


rj  J- 
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2  He  saw  me  ruined  in  the  fall, 
Yet  loved  me  notwithstanding  all. 
And  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate, 
His  lovinjr-kindness,  oh,  how  great ! 

3  Througli  mighty  hosts  of  cruel  foes, 
Where  e.irth  and  hell  my  way  oppose, 
He  safely  h-ads  my  soul  along. 

His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  strong! 
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ZEPHYR      L.  M. 


4  So  when  I  pass  death's  gloomy  vale, 
And  life  and  mort.al  powers  sIm'U  mil, 
Oh,  may  my  last  expiring  breath 
His  loving-kindness  sing  in  death! 

5  Then  shall  I  mount,  and  soar  away 
To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day ; 
There  shall  I  sing,  with  sweet  surprise, 
His  lovmg-kiuduess  in  the  skies. 

S.  Medley,  1782 

W.  B.  Bradbury,  1844 
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stran-ger's  at 
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the     door;  He     gen  -  tly  knocks,  has  knocked  before; 
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,'ait-ed  lone,     is     wait-in^;  still:    Yon  treat  no  oth  -  er  friend  so        ill.      A-mfn. 


Has  wait-ed  long,     is     wait-ing  still:    Yon  treat  no  oth  -  er  friend  so 
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A  -  men. 


2  Uh,  lovely  attitude!  He  «tands 

With  melting  hei^rt  and  loaded  hands: 
Oh,  matchless  kindness !  and  He  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  His  foes. 

3  But  will  He  prove  a  frisnd  indeed? 
He  will ;  the  very  friend  you  need : 


The  Frietid  of  sinners— yes,  't  is  He, 
With  garments  dyed  on  Calvaiy. 
4  Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine ; 
Turn  out  His  enemy  and  thine, 
That  soul-destroying  monster,  sin, 
And  let  the  heavenly  Stranger  in. 

686  J.  tiriiftf,  1765 
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1  death! 
ar  away 
less  day ; 
eet  surprise, 
skies. 

S.  Medley,  1782 

Ibury,  1844 


^' 


locked  before; 
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^es,  't  is  He, 
Calvary, 
tude  divine ; 
I  thine, 
nster,  sin, 
•auger  in. 

I.  Griuif,  I7«5 


848 


(Bencral 


PILOT      7s    61. 


1.  .Tk  -  Krs,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot     me  O  -  ver   life's  teni-pest-nous  sea; 

D.  c. — Chart  and  corn-pass  came  from  Thee:     Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot     me.         A  -  men. 
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J.  E.  Gould,  1871 
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Un-known  waves  be-fore    mo     roll, .  , 


Hid  -  ing  rock   and  tieacherous  sboal; 
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2  As  a  mother  stills  her  child, 
Thou  canst  liu.sh  the  ocean  wild; 
Boisterous  waves  obey  Thy  will 
When  Thou  say'st  to  theni,  "  Be  still." 
Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea, 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  uie. 


849 


CHILSTON      8s,  7s 


3  When  at  last  T  Tiear  the  shore, 
And  the  fearful  hreaktsrs  i-oar 
'Twixt  nie  and  the  peaceful  rest, 
Then,  while  leaning  on  Thy  breast. 
May  I  hear  Thee  say  to  lue, 
"  Fear  not,  I  will  pilot  thee." 

E.  Hopper,  1871 
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1.  May      the   giao 

2.  Tbuv  may     we 


of  Christ   our  Sav-iour,     And     the      Fa  -  ther's  boundless  love, 
a  -  bide      in     un  -  ion       With  each    oth  -  er,      and  the    Lord ; 
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And    pos-sess,  in   sweet  com-mun-ion, 

4-  ■ 


rr 


I 


r-^-^ 


-z?- 


i^- 


ii^ 


i^E 


7 

Rest  up  -  on    us      from   a  -  bove. 
Joys  which  earth  can-not  af  -  ford. 

J- 


m§ 


-tS). 


men. 


i. 


f 


I 


mm 


687 


J.  Newton,  1/79 


G.  Kingsley,  1833 
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1  would  not  live  Jilway,  thus  fettered  by  sin, 

Temptation  without  und  corruption  within  : 

E'ou  the  rapture  of  pardon  is  niingled  with  fears, 

And  the  cup  of  thanksgiving  with  penitent  tears. 

I  would  not  live  alway  ;  no,  welcome  the  tomb; 

Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its  gloom: 

There  sweet  l)e  my  rest  till  H(!  bid  me  arise 

To  hail  Him  in  triumph  descending  the  skies. 

Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  his  God  ? 

Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode, 

Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the  bright  plains, 

And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns: 

Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet, 

Their  Saviour  and  brethren  transported  lo  greet. 

While  the  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll. 

And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  soul. 
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Thit.  pence  unstirred,  this  joy     of  rest,  None  but  Thy  loved  ones  cun  receive 


2  My  wenry  soul  has  foiuid  a  chavin 

That  turns  to  blessetliiess  my  woe; 
Within  the  shelter  of  Tliiue  arm 
I  rest  secure  from  storm  and  foe. 

3  In  desert  waste  I  feel  no  dread, 

Feai'less  I  walk  the  trackless  sea ; 
I  care  not  where  my  way  is  led, 
Since  all  my  life  is  life  with  Thee. 
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4  O'Ciirist,  thro'  changeful  years  my  guide, 

My  comforter  in  sorrow's  niglit. 
My  friend,  when  friendless,  still  abide, 
My  Lord,  my  counsellor,  my  light. 

5  My  time,  my  powers,  T  give  to  Thee; 

My  iimiost  soul  't  is  Thine  to  move  ; 
I  wait  for  Thy  eternity, 

I  wait  in  peace,  in  praise,  in  love 


1".  M.  Ncirth 
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2  We  look  to  Thee;  Thy  truth  is  still  the  ligiit 

Which  guides  the  nations,  groping  on  their  way, 
Stumbling  and  falling  in  disastrous  niglit, 
Yet  hoping  ever  for  the  perfect  day. 

3  Yes,  Thou  art  still  the  Life:  Thou  art  the  Way 

The  holiest  know:  Liglit,  Life,  and  Way  of  heaven! 
And  they  Avho  dearest  hope  and  deepest  pray. 
Toil  by  the  Light,  Life,  Way,  which  Thou  hast  given. 
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1.  Light  of  tlio  world!  whoso  kind  iimlgcutln  cure  In  joy  and  rest;  Wlioso  counsels  und  comiuandH  so  jrraciousaro. 
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Wisest  and  \)est,— Sliiiieon  my  path, dear  Lord.and  guard  tho  way, Lest  my  poor  heart,  forget  ting,f;o  astray.  Amen. 
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2  Lord  of  my  life!  my  soul's  most  pure  desire, 

Its  hope  and  peace ; 
Let  not  the  faith  Thy  loving  words  inspire 

Falter,  or  cease ; 
But  be  to  me,  true  friend,  my  chief  delight. 
And  safely  guide,  that  every  step  be  right. 

3  My  blessed  Lord !  what  bliss  to  feel  Thee  near, 

Faithful  and  true ; 
To  trust  in  Thee,  without  one  doubt  or  fear, 

Thy  will  to  do ; 
And  all  the  while  to  know  that  Thou,  our  friend, 
Art  blessing  us,  and  wilt  bless  to  the  end. 

4  And  then,  oh,  then !  when  sorrow's  night  is  o'er, 

Life's  daylight  come. 
And  we  are  safe  within  heaven's  golden  door. 

At  home !  at  home ! 
How  full  of  glad  rejoicing  will  we  raise. 
Saviour,  to  Thee  our  everlasting  praise. 

H.  Bateman,  publ,  1873 


854      CHAUTAUQUA      7.  7,  7.  7.  4    With  Refrain 


W.  F.  Sherwin,  1877 
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1.  Day       is      dy   -  ing     in       the  west;  Heav'n  is  touching  earth  with  rest;  Wait  and 
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1.  Now  to  the  Lord  11     iio-blo  son};!     Awake.mysoul.a  -  wake,  my  tongue!  IloHanna  to  th' eternal  Name, 
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2  See  where  it  shines  in  Jesus'  face, — 
The  brightest  image  of  His  grace! 
God,  in  the  person  of  His  Son, 

Has  all  His  mightiest  works  outdone. 

3  The  spacious  earth  and  spreading  flood 
Proclaim  the  wise,  the  powerful  God ; 
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And  Thy  rich  glories  from  afar 
Sparkle  in  every  rolling  star. 

4  But  in  His  looks  a  glory  stands, 
The  noblest  labor  of  Thy  hands; 
The  pleasing  lustre  of  His  eyes 
Outshines  the  wonders  of  the  skies. 

5  Grace, — 'tis  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme ; 
My  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesus'  name : 
Ye  angels!  dwell  upon  the  sound  ; 

Ye  heavens!  reflect  it  to  the  ground. 

G  Oh !  may  I  live  to  reach  the  place, 
Where  He  unveils  His  lovely  face, 
Where  all  His  beauties  you  behold, 
And  sing  His  name  to  harps  of  gold. 

luac  Watts,  1707 


;::  3 


i      ?! 


a 


(Beneral 


856      SHINING  SHORE      8s,  7s.    With  Refrain 


G.  F.  Root,  1855 
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And  just  be -fore,  the  shin-iiig  shore  We  may     al  -  most  dis  -  cov  -  er. 


r 


mm. 


2  We  '11  gird  our  loins,  my  brethren  dear, 

Our  heavenly  home  discerning; 
Our  absent  Lord  has  left  i.s  word, 
"Let  every  lamp  be  burning^:" — Bef. 

3  Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark. 

We  need  not  cease  our  singing; 
That  perfect  rest  nought  can  molest. 
Where  golden  harps  are  ringing : — Ref. 

4  Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempest  blow, 

Each  cord  on  earth  to  sever; 
Our  King  says,  "  Come !"  and  there's  our  home, 
Forever,  oh,  forever : — Hef. 
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2  I  love  ill  solitude  to  shed 

The  penitential  tear, 
And  all  His  promises  to  plead, 
Where  none  but  God  can  hear. 

3  I  love  to  think  on  mercies  past, 

And  future  pood  implore, 
And  all  my  cares  and  sorrows  cast 
On  Him  whom  I  adore. 
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RAPHAEL     C.  M. 


4  I  love  by  faith  to  take  a  view 

Of  brighter  scenes  in  heaven ; 
The  prospect  doth  my  strength  renew, 
While  here  by  tempests  driven. 

5  Thus,  when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er, 

May  its  departing  ray 
Be  calm  as  this  impressive  hour. 
And  lead  to  endless  day. 

Mrs.  P.  H.  Brown,  1814 

Arr.  fr.  G.  Donizetti  (1797 — 1848) 
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2  Christ  is  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King ; 

A  Prophet  full  of  light, 
My  great  High-Priest  before  the  throne, 
My  King  of  heavenly  might. 

3  For  He  indeed  is  Lord  of  lords. 

And  He  the  King  of  kings; 

He  is  the  Sun  of  righteousness. 

With  healing  in  His  wings. 
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4  Christ  is  my  Peace ;  He  died  for  me, 

For  me  He  gave  His  l)lood ; 
And  as  my  wondrous  Sacrifice, 
Offered  Himself  to  God. 

5  Christ  Jesus  is  my  All  in  all. 

My  Comfort  and  my  Love, 
My  Life  below,  and  He  shall  be 
My  Joy  and  Crown  above. 

J.  Mason,  1M3 
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(Or  to  KImliiirst,  No.  71S) 


2  Tliou  knowest  all  my  gfriefs  and  fears, 
Thy  grace  abused,  my  misspent  years ; 
Yet  now  to  Thee,  with  contrite  tears, 

Christ  Crucified,  I  come. 

3  Wash  me,  and  take  away  each  stain; 
Let  nothing  of  my  sin  remain; 


For  cleansing,  though  it  be  through  pain, 

Christ  Crucified,  I  come. 

4  And  then  for  work  to  do  for  Thee, 

Which  shall  so  sweet  a  service  be 

That  angels  well  might  envy  me, 

Christ  Crucified,  I  come. 


Miss  G.  M.  Irons,  iSdo 
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2  Christ  I'or  the  world  we  sing; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring. 

With  fervent  prayer ; 
The  wayward  and  the  lost, 
By  restless  passion  tossed. 
Redeemed,  at  countless  cost. 

From  dark  despair. 

3  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing ; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  one  accord; 
With  us  the  work  to  share, 
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With  us  reproach  to  dare, 

With  us  the  cross  to  bear. 

For  Christ  our  Lord. 

4  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  joyful  song; 
The  new-born  souls,  wh'jse  days. 
Reclaimed  from  error's  y  ays, 
Inspired  with  hope  and  praise. 

To  Christ  belong. 

S.  .'olcott,  1S69 
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1.  The     Home- land!  0      the    Home  -  land!     The    land    of      souls  free-born! 
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No      gloom  -  y       night  is      known    there,     But     siyo    the      fade  -  less    morn: 
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To  which  I  'm  drawing    near.       A  -  men. 
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My  Lord  is  in  the  Homeland, 

With  angels  bright  and  fair ; 
No  sinful  thing  nor  evil, 

Can  ever  enter  there ; 
The  music  of  the  ransomed 

Is  ringing  iu  my  ears. 
And  when  I  think  of  the  Homeland, 

My  eyes  are  wet  with  tears. 


69s 


For  loved  ones  in  the  Homeland 

Are  waiting  me  to  come 
Where  neither  death  nor  sorrow 

Invade  their  holy  home : 
0  dear,  dear  native  Country ! 

0  rest  and  peace  above! 
Christ  bring  us  all  to  the  Homeland 

Of  His  eternal  love. 

II.  R.  HaweK  1872 


'  "'■'"^■•*'*«««M»*ii*fe(i', 


«»*>«****.* 


General 

862      ARMAGEDDON     6s,  ss.    12 1. 


4- 
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Lord's  Bide?  Who  will  serve  the  King?  Who  will  be    His    help 
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0th  -  er  lives  to  bring?  Who  will  leave  the  world's  side?      Who  will  face  the      foe? 
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By  Thy  call    of     mer  -  cy, 
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By  Thy  grace  Di  -  vine,  We    are  on    the  Lord's  side. 
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Sav-iour,  we    are  Thine.  A  -  men. 
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2  Not  for  weight  of  glory, 

Not  for  ci'own  and  palm, 
Enter  we  the  array. 

Raise  the  warrior  psalm  ; 
But  for  Love  that  claimeth 

Lives  for  whom  He  died : 
He  whom  Jesus  nameth 

Must  be  on  His  side. 
By  Thy  love  constraining, 

By  Thy  grace  Divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side. 

Saviour,  we  are  Thine. 
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3  Jesus,  Thou  hast  bought  us. 

Not  with  gold  or  gem, 
But  with  Thine  own  life-blood, 

For  Thy  diadem : 
With  Thy  blessing  filling 

Each  who  comes  to  Thee, 
Thou  hast  made  us  willing, 

Thou  hast  made  us  free. 
By  Thy  grand  redemption, 

By  Thy  grace  Divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side. 

Saviour,  we  are  Thine. 


OSS,  1871 
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4  Fierce  may  be  the  conflict, 

Strong  may  be  the  foe, 
But  the  King's  own  army 

None  can  overthrow : 
Round  His  standard  ranging, 

Victory  is  secure ; 
For  His  truth  unchanging 

Makes  the  triumph  sure. 
Joyfully  enlisting 

By  Thy  grace  Divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 

Saviour,  we  are  Thine. 
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5  Chosen  to  be  soldiers 

In  an  alien  land. 
Chosen,  called,  and  faithful, 

For  our  Captain's  band ; 
In  the  service  royal 

Let  us  not  grow  cold; 
Let  us  be  right  loyal. 

Noble,  true,  and  bold. 
Master,  Thou  wilt  keep  us, 

By  Thy  grace  Divine, 
Always  on  the  Lord's  side, 

Saviour,  always  Thine. 

F.  R.  Havergal,  1877 
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Rest  not  tla.v  nor  night;  Thousands  on-lj*   live  to  bless  Thee,  And  con-fess  Thee    Lord     of  might.  A  -men. 
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2  Thou  who  art  beyond  the  farthest 

Mortal  ej'e  can  scan, 
Can  it  be  that  Thou  regardest 

Songs  of  sinful  man  '/ 
Can  we  feel  that  Tliou  art  near  us, 
And  wilt  hear  us? 
Yea,  we  can. 

3  Yea,  we  know  Thy  love  rejoices 

O'er  each  work  of  Thine ;     , 
Thou  didst  ears  and  hands  and  voices 

For  Thy  praise  combine ; 
Craftsman's  art  and  music's  measure 
For  Thy  pleasure 
Didst  design. 


4  Here,  great  God,  to-day  we  offer 

Of  Thine  own  to  Tiiee ; 
And  for  Thine  acceptance  proffer, 

All  unworthily, 
Hearts  and  minds,  and  hands  and  voices. 
In  our  choicest 
Melody. 

5  Honor,  glory,  might,  and  merit. 

Thine  shall  ever  be. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 

Blessed  Trinity : 
Of  the  best  that  Thou  hast  given 
Earth  and  heaven 
Render  Thee. 


F.  Pott,  >86i 
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K.  I'.  Stcwnrl,  1895 
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Bid  them  come  ami  rest  in 
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2  "Call  them  iu"— tlie  Jew,  tlie  Oeutile; 

Bid  the  stratij^er  to  the  feast : 
"Call  them  in"— the  rich,  the  noble 

From  the  highest  to  the  least : 
Forth  the  Father  runs  to  meet  them, 

He  hath  all  their  sorrows  seen : 
Robe,  and  ring,  and  royal  sandals 

Wait  the  lost  ones:  "Call  them  in." 

3  "Call  them  in"— the  little  children 

Tarrying  far  away,  away ; 
Wait — oh,  wait  not  for  to-morrow, 
Christ  would  have  them  come  to-day. 


Follow  on,  th'.i  Lamb  is  leading! 

He  has  conquered — we  shall  win : 
Bring  the  halt  and  blind  to  Jesus; 

He  will  heal  them:  "Call  them  in." 

4  "  Call  them  in"— the  broken-hearted. 

Cowering  'neath  the  brand  of  shame ; 
Speak  love's  message,  low  and  tender — 

'T  was  for  sinners  Jesus  came: 
See!  the  shadows  lengthen  round  us, 

Soon  the  day-dawn  will  begin; 
Can  you  leave  them  lost  and  lonely  ? 

Christ  is  coming:  "Call  them  in." 

A.  Shipton,  i86a 
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A.  Shipton,  1863 
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Arthur  Sullivnn,  1S75 
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2  T  've  found  a  Friend  ;  O  such  a  Friend ! 

He  bled,  He  died  to  .save  me ; 
And  not  alone  the  gift  of  life. 

But  His  own  self  He  gave  me. 
Naught  that  I  liave  mine  own  I'll  call, 

I  '11  hold  it  for  the  Giver ; 
My  heart,  ray  strength,  niy  life,  my  all. 

Are  His,  and  His  for  ever. 

3  I  've  found  a  Friend ;  0  such  a  Friend ! 

All  power  to  Him  is  given, 
To  guard  me  on  my  onward  course, 
And  bring  me  safe  to  heaven : 


Et  >rnal  glory  gleams  afar, 
To  nerve  my  faint  end«^avor : 

So  now  to  watch,  to  work,  to  war ; 
And  then  to  rest  for  ever. 

4  I  've  found  a  Friend  ;  O  such  a  Friend, 

80  kind  and  true  and  tender! 
So  wi.se  a  Coun.sellor  and  Guide, 

So  mighty  a  Defender! 
From  Him,  who  loves  me  now  so  well. 

What  power  ray  soul  shall  sever? 
Shall  life  or  death,  shall  earth  or  hellt 

No :  I  am  His  for  ever. 

J.  S.  Sea!:.  iS«C 


«99 


^^•r******"*^^-*-^^^^^ 


>66 


General 

HE  LEADETH  ME      L.  M.    With  Refrain 


W.  B.  Bradbury,  1864 
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2  Sometimes  'raid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom,  Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadetli  me. 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom,  Bef. — He  leadeth  me,  etc. 

Bv  waters  calm,  o'er  troubled  sea, —  ^    a     i     u             .     i              i.i        j 

o^1l  i,L-    rr-    1       1  ii    i.  1     J  i-i  4  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 

Still  'tis  His  hand  that  leadeth  me.  -r^r,       ,      m                 .^i       ■  ^       ? 

Eef.-Re  leadeth  me,  etc.  ^^^"  W^-  f^^^'  ^\^  vie  ory  s  won, 

•'                               '  Jli'en  death's  co)d  wave  I  will  not  nee, 

3  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine,  Since  God  throiigh  Jordan  leadeth  me. 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine;  Bef. — He  leadeth  rae,  etc. 

Content,  whatever  lot  I  see,  J.  h.  Cllmorj,  isei    Lines  3  and  4  of  Refrain  added 
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C.  Steggall,  1865 
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2  He  ever  lives  above. 

For  me  to  intercede, 
His  all-redeeming  love. 

His  precious  blood,  to  plead; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

3  The  Father  hears  Him  pray, 

His  dear  anointed  One  : 
He  cannot  turn  away 
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The  presence  of  His  Son : 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  V)lood, 
And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  (lod. 

4  My  God  is  reconciled, 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear ; 
He  owns  me  for  His  child; 
I  can  no  longer  fear  ; 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry. 

C.  Wesley,  1743 


L.  H.  Thorne  (1834—) 
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Dy  -  ine,  Thoubuot  <    »*y  de-feat-ed;     Bur  -  ied,  Tbou  bast  spoiled  tbegruve. 
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Thou  art  gone  where  now  in  giv«-n 
What  no  mortal  might  could  gaifi; 

On  th  'etervuil  throne  of  heaven 
In  Thy  Father's  power  to  reiffn 

There  Thy  kingdoms  all  adore  Thee, 
Heaven  above  and  earth  below ; 

While  the  .lepths  of  he!!  before  Thee, 
Trembling  and  defeated,  bow. 

We,  0  Lord,  with  hear'.s  adoring.      ; 
Follow  Thee  above  the  sky:  / 
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Hear  our  prayers,  Thy  grace  imploring, 
Lift  our  souls  to  Thee  on  high ; 

K<>.  when  Thou  again  in  glory 

On  the  clouds  of  heaven  shalt  shine, 

We  Thy  flock  may  stand  betort  Thee, 
Owned  for  evermore  as  Thine, 

Hail !  all  hail !  In  Thee  confiding, 

.Je.stMi,  Thee  shall  all  adore; 
In  Thy  Father's  might  abiding 

With  one  Bjurit  evermore! 

Tr.  J.  R.  Woodford,  185a 
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Work,  for     the  night  im      com  -  ing,     When  man's  work  is     done. 
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2  Work,  foi*  the  night  is  coming', 

Work  through  Ihe  sunny  noon ; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon : 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store  ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 


3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies. 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing. 

Work,  for  daylight  flies: 
Work,  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more ; 
Work,  while  night  is  darkening. 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 

A.  L.  Coghill,  c.  i860    Alt. 
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NEED      6.S,  4s.    With  Refrain 


R.  Lowry,  1872 
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2  I  need  Thee  every  hour ; 

Stay  Thou  near  by ; 
Temptations  loae  their  power 
When  Thou  art  nigh. — lief. 

3  I  need  Thee  every  hour, 

In  joy  or  pain  ; 
CoTae  quickly,  and  abide, 
Or  life  is  vain. — Bef. 


4  I  need  Thee  every  hour ; 

Teach  me  Thy  will ; 
And  Thy  rich  promises 
lu  me  fulfil. — Itef. 

5  I  need  Thee  every  hour, 

Most  Holy  One ; 
O  make  me  Thine'^indeed, 
Thou  blessed  Son. — Ref. 

A.  S.  Hawks,  187a    Refrain  addcil  l)y  R.  Lowry 
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Com-posed  for  the  Queen's  Jubilee,  by  Arthur  Sullivan,  1897 
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2  Though  Satan's  wrath  beset  our  pathr 
And  worldly  scorn  assail  us. 

While  Thou  art  near  we  will  not  fear, 
Thy  strength  shall  never  fail  us : 

Thy  rod  and  staff  ^hall  keep  us  safe, 
And  guide  our  f<tHps  tor  ever; 


Nor  shades  of  death,  nor  hell  beneath. 
Out  souls  from  Thee  shall  sever. 

3  lin  all  the  strife  of  mortal  life 

Our  feet  shall  .'^tand  securely ; 
Temptation's  hour  shall  lose  its  power, 

For  Thou  shalt  guard  us  surely. 
O  God,  renf-w,  with  heavenly  dew. 

Our  body,  soul,  and  spirit, 
Until  we  stand  at  Thy  right  hand, 

Through  Jesus'  saving  merit. 

Joachim  M.ul^ebun;.  15/3,  et  al. 
703  Tr.  B   II.  Kennedy,  1M3    All. 
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J.  Barnby,  1893 


— t-    — P 


-A — ^- 


m 


:±z 


I 


■i9-',         -0- 


U_| 1. 


r  r'7 


n 


r 


1^    I  I     r     r     I      "^    I 

1,  Sun  -  SET  and  even  -  ing  star,  And  one  clear  call    for    me!      And  may  there  be    no 
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4.  For,  though  from  out  our  bourne  of  time  and    place  The  flood  may  bear    me     far, 
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I      hope  to    see    my    Pi  -  lot  face  to      face  When  I    have  crost  the    bar.         A  -  men. 
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1.  With  tear  -  ful    eyes    I        look    a    -    round;      Life  seems  a  dark  and  stormy        sea; 
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Yet  midst  the  gloom  I    hear  a    sound,  A    heav'nly  whisper,  "Come  to      Me!"   yl -j)im. 
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To  heaven  direct  thy  weeping  eye ; 
I  am  thy  portion ;  Come  to  Me ! " 


2  It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest, 

It  tells  me  where  ray  soul  may  flee: 
O,  to  the  weary,  faint,  opprest. 

How  sweet  tlie  bidding,"  Come  to  Me !  "    4  0  voice  of  mercy !  voice  of  love ! 

In  conflict,  grief,  and  agony, 

3  " Come,  for  all  else  must  fail  and  die ;  Support  me,  cheer  mo  from  above; 

Earth  is  no  resting-place  for  thee;  And  gently  whisper,  "  Come  to  Me!" 

C.  lilliott,  1841 

43  70s 


1: 


^-^mms^MiL'^si 


*«««iiiiAiftii,i»i*arfj^^_^_^^.^.^^ 


M'' 


874 


(Beneral 


ii 


»4=^ 


MOUNT  ZION 


7.S.    6 1. 


Arthur  Sullivan,  1867 
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1.  Whkn  thispassing  world  is  doneiWhen  has  sunk  von  Rlar-ing  sun,  Wlipn  westaiid  withCIiristin  Rlo-r\', 

ri 


P.f^ 


-(S»- 


J  J  ^  J 


*T-F^ 


-J — I- 


::«-rT: 


-t— 


t'^H- 


:?L^ 


i-*     •     *^     •— i-f-ttg— '»— |-*a-t-        '     ,0—0—0-  0 , 


r~r- 


;pgii=lzfil-q-4'-.i^L|_|_.^ — , — ^|_4=q=q-  =q: 


--I- 


:t3rfc-: 


T"^~F 


p? 


"4i=ta 


Looking  o'er  life's  finished  story, —  Tlien, Lord, shall  I  ful-ly  know,  Xot  till  then, liow  much  lowe.    A-m^n. 
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2  When  I  stand  before  the  throne, 
Dressed  in  beauty  not  my  own, 
When  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
Love  Thee  with  unsinning  heart,- 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know, 
Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 


3  When  the  praise  of  heaven  I  hear, 
Loud  as  thunders  to  the  ear. 
Loud  as  many  waters'  noise, 
Sweet  as  harp's  melodious  voice, — 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know. 
Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 

R.  M.  McCheyne,  1837 
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1.  If,    throufih  un  -  ruiBed  seas.Tow'rd  heav'n  we  calmly  sail,  TVitli  grateful  liearts.O  God,  to  Thw. 
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We'll  own  the  fav'ring  gale;  With  grateful  hearts, OGod, to  Thee.We'Uown  tliefav'ringgale. 
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2  But  should  the  surges  rise. 

And  rest  delay  to  come, 
Blest  be  the  sorrow,  kind  the  storm, 
Which  drives  us  nearer  home. 

3  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

All  yield  to  Thy  control ; 


706 


Thy  tender  mercies  shall  illume 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

4  Teach  us,  in  every  state. 

To  make  Thy  will  our  own ; 
And  when  the  joys  of  sense  depart. 
To  live  by  faith  alone. 

A.  M.  Toplady,  1775 
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M.  McCheyne,  «837 
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1.  Fa  -  TIlEK,  III    Thy  inys  -  torious  prosences  kni'elinjr,  Fiiin  would  our  hoiiIh  feel  all  Thy  kiiKlliiig     love; 
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2  Lord,  we  have  wandered  forth  through  3  Now,  P  aiher,  now  ii.  Thy  dear  presence 

doubt  and  sorrow,  [one ;  kneeling. 

And  Thou  hast  made  each  step  an  onward      Our  spirits  yearn  to  feel  Thy  kindling  love; 

And  we  will  ever  trust  each  unknown  mor-  Now  make  us  strong;  we  need  Thy  deep 

row ;  revealing  [aV)ove. 

Thou  wilt  sustain  us  till  its  work  is  done.       Of  trust,  and  strength,  and  calmness  from 

S.  Johnson,  i8<6 
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The  darkness  falls  at 
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C.  J.  Dickinson,  1877 
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To  Thee  our  morning  hymns  as-cend-ed.  Thy  praise  shall  hallow  now  our  rest.    A 
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2  We  thank  Thee  that  Thy  Church  un- 

sleeping. 
While  earth  rolls  onward  into  light, 
Through  all  the  world  her  watch  is  keeping. 
And  rests  not  now  by  day  or  night. 

3  As  o'er  each  continent  and  island 
The  dawn  leads  on  another  day. 

The  voice  of  prayer  is  never  silent, 
Nor  dies  the  strain  of  praise  away. 
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4  The  sun,  that  bids  us  rest,  is  waking 
Our  brethren  'neath  the  western  sky, 

And  hour  by  hour  fresh  lips  are  making 
Thy  wondrous  doings  heard  on  high, 

5  So   be   it.    Lord;     Thy    throne    shall 
never. 

Like  earth's  proud  empires,  pass  away; 
But  stand,  and  rule,  and  grow  for  ever. 
Till  all  Thy  creatures  own  Thy  sway. 

707  J.  Ellerton,  1870 
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NVovil    of     (Joil,  luiil    Tn  -  wiinl  Li^'lil,  Wiiko  my     spir -it,  dciir   my  sif^ht. 
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2  Holy  Spirit,  Love  diviiic! 
Cilow  within  this  soul  of  luino; 
Kindle  t'vory  Itifxli  tlosii-o; 
Perish  self  in  Thy  pure  fire; 

;{  Holy  Spirit,  F*o\ver  ilivine! 
Fill  and  nerve  this  will  of  mine; 
By  Thee  nmy  I  strongly  live, 
Bravely  bear  and  nobly  strive. 
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4  Holy  Spirit,  Rifjht  divine! 

Kiufjf  within  my  eonseienco  reigu; 
Be  my  Law,  and  I  shall  be 
Firmly  bound,  forever  free. 

5  Holy  Spirit,  Joy  divine ! 
Gladden  Thou  this  heart  of  mine; 
In  the  desert  ways  T  sinpf 
"Spring',  O  Well,  forever  sprin,';." 

S.  Loii^fellnw.  irifi4 


G.  Kingsley,  5838 
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2  When  each  can  feel  his  brother's  sigh, 

And  with  him  bear  a  part ; 
When  sorrow  flows  from  eye  to  eye, 
And  joy  from  heart  to  heart ; 

3  When,  free  from  envy,  scorn,  aud  pride. 

Our  wishes  all  above, 
Each  can  his  brother's  failings  hide, 
Aud  show  a  brother's  love ; 
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4  When  love,  in  oue  delightful  stream, 

Through  every  bosom  flows; 
When  union  sweet,  aud  dear  esteem. 
In  every  action  glows. 

5  Love  is  the  golden  chain  that  binds 

Tlie  happy  souls  above ; 
And  he's  an  heir  of  heaven  that  finds 
His  bosom  glows  with  love. 

708  J,  Swain,  179J 
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A     men. 

.MHS:1| 

(Or  to  Slockwi'll,  Nil.  i(/i) 

2  JesuH  cnlls  us  ffoiii  tlio  worHliip  Still  Ho  chIIh,  in  cartas  anil  ploasiirt^H, 
,  ^    Of  tins  vain  world's  j^oldt?!!  store,  "  Christian,  lovo  Mo  tnoro  than  these." 

From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us,  4  j^sus  calls  us:  by  Thy  inenues, 

Saying,  "  Ciiristian,  love  Me  mt)re."  Saviour,  may  we  lu^ar  Thy  call, 

S-ln  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows,        ~  ~ V)  ^^ive  our  hearts  to  Thy  ohodience, 
^         Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 
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Serve  and  love  Theo  best  of  all. 

C.  I'.  Al.-x.iii.lcr,  iB5a 


1 


r 


m     m 


0  ■     0' 
1.  Sf.M  -Ml':nHiiiiH  ai(^    ;;l(>w 


I 


-Si    -t-- 


"i« 


0 


S.  Smith  (1K04— 1873) 
Ilap  -   |),v  liK'it'    ix      How  -    int;, 


vtT  laiiil    ami     hcu; 

'-'-"0 


m- 


llonn    t i  -  ful  and  turn ; 

J..  -^VJ.  J- 


I 

Kv  -  cry  tliiiiR  ro  -  .(oic  -  es 


JOK 


-.__^_ 


In     till)  mol  low  rayH; 


All  oarth'.stlioiiHamI 


r   u 


•4ri« 


p-  -  p   f-- 


f-i.:i-ii^t- :':p  QL:y=i3 


VOIC   -   «>8 


irt: 


Sw(!ll  tticp.salm  of  praiso.    Amen. 


J.  Swain,  179' 


2  God's  free  mercy  streameth 

Over  all  the  world, 
And  His  banner  gleameth 

Everywhere  unfurled ; 
Broad  and  deep  and  glorious 

As  the  heaven  above. 
Shines  in  might  victorious 

His  eternal  Love. 
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3  Lord,  upon  our  blindness. 

Thy  pure  nidiance  pour, 
For  Thy  loving-kindness 

Make  us  love  Thoe  more: 
And  when  clouds  jir«i  drifting 

Dark  across  our  sky, 
Then,  the  veil  uplifting. 

Father,  be  Tliou  nigh. 

4  We  will  never  doid)t  Tliee, 

Though  Th.,;-  veil  Thy  light: 
Life  is  dark  without  Thee, 

Death  with  Thee  is  bright ; 
Light  of  light !    Shine  o'er  us 

On  our  pilgrim  way, 
Go  Thou  still  before  us 

To  the  endless  day.      w.  w.  How.  1871 
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2  Groat  Love  of  (Jod,  come  in, 

Wellsprintr  of  heavenly  peace; 
Thou  Livinp  Water,  come, 

Spring  up,  and  luwer  cease. 
Love  of  the  Living  God, 

Of  Father,  and  of  Son, 
Love  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 

Fill  Thou  each  needy  one. 

H.  Bonar,  185^ 
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R.  P.  Stewart,  1868 
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1.  No!    NOT  de  -  spair  -  ing  -  ly      Come  I       to    Thee;     No!  not  dis  -  trust  -  ing  -  ly 
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urnn|>,  1872 
uo  more  with  - 


Surround  me 
;  know.    >!  -  »>»«»i- 


Stewart,  1868 
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Psf^' 


trust  -  ing  -  ly 
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I'lid    I      thr   kuec       Hin  liuthKono     o    -     ver   mo,      Ynt     in    Huh    Mtill       my    ph-u. 


iii-nd    I      thi'   kuer 

I        I  I 


ver    luo,      Ynt     Ih    Huh    Mtill       my    picu. 


J4- 


Jo    -     H\\»       lllkth        <li)Ml.' 

J  1 J  J. 


I     I 


J. 


?:•   ^ 


-l:p^^^^^Mf.fe 


2  Ah  !  iniiHf  iiiupiity 

('riinsoii  lias  bonn, 
liiiiiiitt!,  iiiliiiito, 

Kill  iipoti  sin; 
Sin  of  not  lovinp  Thee, 
8in  of  not  trusting  Thee, 

Infinite  sin. 

3  Lord,  I  confess  to  Thee 

Sadly  my  sin ; 
All  I  am  tell  I  Thee, 


All  I  have  been. 
I'lir^j*!  Tliou  mv  NJti  away; 
WaHJi  Thou  my  soul  this  day; 

lioni,  nuike  me  clean. 

4  Faithful  and  ,ju.st  art  Tliou, 

Korffiviuf;  all ; 
Loving;  an<l  kind  art  Thou 

Wlitri  poor  oMcH  call ; 
Lord,  let  the  clcansinf;  l)lood. 
Blood  of  the  Tjaml)  ol"  (Jod, 

Pass  o'er  my  soul. 

6  Then  all  is  peace  and  lijfht 

This  soul  within  ; 
Thus  shall  I  walk  with  Thee, 

The  loved  uns(!en, 
Leaninfc  on  Thee,  my  Uod, 
Ouided  along  the  road, 

Nothing  l»etwt'(ui. 

II    II'  liar,  1M6 


H.  \V.  Oieatorcx,  185 1 


884      GLORIA  PATRI 

Qlo-ry  be     to  the  Fa- ther,   and   to      the  Son,  and  to  the    Ho-  ly      Ghost;    As    it 
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was  in  the  be  -  gin-ning,  is  now.  and  ev-er  shall  be,  world  witliout  end;  A  -  men,  A  -  men. 
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901      OPENING  SENTENCES  K.  Farnnt  {I53o[?]-is8o) 


H^^ 


'f-^f- 


^ 


a: 


2z: 


^P_^l 


I   Tiri",  fj>nl  is  in  His  |  lio-ly  |  tcniplo  ||  U>t  all  tho  cartli  koop  |  si-  *  Icnco  Itc-  |  for**  —  | 

Iliin.  Ilnh.  a.  ^H). 
'J  ()  worsliip  till)  Lord  in  tho  |  beauty  *  <>f  |  lioliuess  ||  fear  bo-  |  foro   Him  |  all  tlio  | 

oartli.  — /'.s.  :vr.ri,  U, 

\V.  Russell  (1777— 1813) 
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m 


3  Lot  tho  words  of  my  mouth,  uud  tho  medi^jtioti  |  of  my  |  hoart  ||  bo  aoceptablo  in 

Tliy  sif,'ht,  0  Lord  my  |  strcufjrth  and  |  my  ro-  |  doomor. — I's.  rix.  Jt. 

4  O  st^nd  out  Thy  li^^lit  and  Thy  truth  that  |  thoy  nuiy  |  load  mo  ||  and  brinj;  mo  unto 

Thy  holy  \  hill  and  |  to  Thy  |  dwcllinf?.— P«'.  xliii.  3. 

J.  Staincr  11840 — ) 
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5  This  is  tho  da\i  which  the  |  Lord  hath  |  made  ||  we  will  rojoicc  \  and  bo  |  {,'lad  in  |  it. 

P,s.  cxriii.  ^'i. 
G  ( I  was  glad  when  they  said  \  uu-to  |  me  ||  Let  us  go  into  the  |  liouse  —  |  of  the  |  Lord. 

<        Ps.  cxxii.  1. 

'  Prjiy  for  tho  peace  \  of  Jo-  |  rusalem  ||  they  shall  |  prosper  '  that  |  love  —  |  Thee. 

i'.s'.  ct'.vii.  ^. 

R.  Langdon  (1729  — 1803) 
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7  I  will  arise  and  go  |  to  my  |  Father  ||  ay\d  \  will  say  |  nn-to  |  Him  ||  Father,  I  have 

sinned  against  heaven  and  be-  |  foro  —  |  Tliee  ||  and  am  no  more  worthy  to  be  | 
call-ed  I  Thy  —  |  son.—Luke  xr.  18,  19. 

8  From  the  rising  of  the  sun  even  unto  tho  going  down  \  of  the  |  same  ||  My  name  shall 

be  I  great  a-  |  mong  the  |  Gentiles  i|  and  in  every  place  incense  shall  be  offered  un- 
to My  Name  and  a  (  pure  —  |  offering  ||  for  My  Name  shall  be  great  among  tho 
heathen  \  saith  the  |  Lord  of  |  hosts.— ilA«/.  /.  11. 
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g02    VENITE,  EXULTEMUS  DOMINO    (I'x.in:) 
R.  Goodson  ( 1655— 1718) 


J.  F.  nurrowfs  (1787—1853) 
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W.  Kusscll  ( 1777— 1813) 
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J.  Cami(lt,'e  (1790     1859) 
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1  0  €o>rR  let  us  .s/*i7  I  unto  '  the  |  Lord  ||  let  us  heartily  rejoice  in  the  |  strength  of  | 

our  sal-  I  vation. 

2  Let  us  come  before  His  presewce  |  with  thanks-  |  giving  ||  and  show  ourselves  \  glad 

in  I  Him  with  |  psalms. 

3  For  the  Lord  is  a  |  great  —  |  God  ||  and  a  (jreat  \  King  a-  |  bove  all  |  gods. 

4  Li  His  hand  are  all  the  corners  |  of   the  |  earth  ||  and   the  streutjth   of  the  |  hills  is  | 

His  —  I  also. 

5  The  sea  is  aUs  \  and  He  ,  made  it  |i  and  His  hands  pre-  |  pared  "  the  |  dry  —  |  land, 
0  O  come,  let  us  worship  and  |  fall  —  |  down  ||  and  kneel  be-  |  fore  the  |  Lord  our  |  Maker. 

7  For  He  is  the  |  Lord  our  |  God  \\  and  we  are  the  people;  of  His  pas<«rc   and  the  | 

sheep  of  |  His  —  |  hand. — Ps.  xcv.  1-7. 

8  O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  |  beauty  '  of  |  holiness  ||  let  the  whole  earth  \  stand  in  | 

awe  of  I  Him. 

9  *  For  He  coraeth,  for  He  aometh  to  |  judge  the  |  earth  ||  and  with  righteousness  to 

judge  the  rcorld  and  the  |  peo-ple  |  with  His  |  truth. — P.s.  xcvi.  9,  13. 
Glory  be  to  the  i'^ather   |  and  '  to  the  |  Son,  ||  and  \  to  the  |  Ilo-ly  |  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  w».{.\  mid  |  c^'~er  |  shall  be  ||  icorld  without  |  end. — |  A 1  men. 

;{:  Latit  half  uf  Duublu  Cliaut.  T-i 
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GLORIA  IN  EXCELSIS 


Old  Chant 
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1  Glory  /*r  to  '  (iod  on  |  liij^b  M  aud  on  earth  \  peace  fjood  |  will  •  towards  |  men. 

2  Wo  praise   Tiice,  ve  hless  Thee  we  |  wor-sliip  |  Thee  ||   we  glorify  Tliee,  we  give 

thanks  to  |  Thee  for  |  Thy  j.*reat  |  glory. 
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3  0  Lord  God  \  Heaven-  *  ly  !  King  i|  God  the  |  Fa-tlier  |  Al |  mighty. 

4  0   Lord,    tlie   only  begotten  Son  \  Je-sus  |  Christ  ||  0  Lord  God,   Lamb  of    God 

Son  —  I  of  tlie  I  Piitlier, 


\± 
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5  Tliat  takest  awv///  the  |  sins  '  of  the  |  world  ||  have  ?He)cy  up-  |  on  —  |  us. 

6  Thou  thi)t  takest  'Aieaij  the  |  sins  •  of  the  |  world  ||  have  wercy  up-  |  on  —  |  us. 

7  Thou  that  takest  away  the  |  sins  '  of  the  |  world  ]|  re-  \  ceive  our  |  prayer. 

8  Thou  that  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of  |  God  the  |  Father  ||  have  wiercy  up-  |  on  —  | 

us. 
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9  For  Thou  otdy  |  art  —  |  holy  ||  T)\on  \  ou-ly  |  art  the  |  Lord. 

10  Thou  only,  ()  Christ  with  the  |  Ho-ly  |  Ghos'  ||  art  most  high  in  the  |  glory  *  of 


God  the  I  Father. 


714 


Chant 


!©(& 


1 


=gl 


-t9- 


nen. 

,  we  f?ive 


j2. 


s: 


■G- 


5  of   God  I 


-K> 


-&- 


i 


us. 


on  —  1 


1 

1 

^H^ 

A  -  men. 

/o          '^ 

I 

■G- 

1 

\~f»-^ 

J 

ttory  •  of 


Sclectlone  for  Cbantln^ 


H.  Lawcs  (1596 — i662) 

-J- 


904     TE  DEUM  LAUDAMUS 


^i 
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1  Wk  in-((iyf  !  Tiu'c  ()  I  (i()(l  :  we  acAv/'^/rltMli,--!'  |  Tiicc  to  |  be  the  |  Lord. 

2  All  the  cartl;  (k)fh  |  wor-sliip  |  The(!  \\  the  \  Fji-ther  |  ev-t'r-  |  lasting;. 

3  To  Tlict'  ;ill  -l^L-:',  Is  I  cry  a-  |  loud  ji  the  Hmrenx  and  |  all  the  |  Powers  there-  |  in. 

4  To  Tliet^  ("lun-u/^i/zt  and  |  Ser-a-  |  phiin  |i  con-  j  tiu-ual-  |  ly  do  |  cry, 
')  //oly  1  Ho-ly  !  Ho-ly  IJ  Lnvd  \  (lod  of  !  Sab-a-  |  oth; 

()  Heaven  ;nid  earth  arc  full  of  the  |  Maj-es-  |  ty  |;  <if\  Thy  —  |  Glo-     -  |  ry. 
7  The  glorious  ''owpaiiy  |  of  •  the  A-  |  postles  ||  pnme  \ | I  Tliee. 

5  The  {^'•oodly /<71o\vship  |  of  the  ]  Prophets  \\  praise  \ | |  Thee. 

1)  The  tiohV'  \  army  •  of  ]  Martyrs  ||  prake  \ i |  Thee. 

10  The  lioly  Clntrch  throutrhout  |  all  the  |  world  [■  doth  |  —  ae-  |  knowl-edfje  |  Thee; 

11  Tlir  I  Fa I  ther  jj  q^au  |  in-  '  finite  ]  Maj-es-  j  ty ; 

12  Thbie  a-  |  dor-  '  abk^,  |  true  ||  and  |  on |  —  ly  ]  Son  ; 

i:{  *  AKso  the  I  Holy  |  Ghost  jj  the  |  Com-  —  |  fort-  —  |  er. 

14  Thou  art  the  |  Kini?  of  1  (ilory  [  O  | I  —  —  I  ('In-ist. 

15  Thou  art  the  tcer-  |  last-ing  |  Son  j!  0/  |  —  the  |  Fa-  —  |  ther. 

•^  Last  liair  dC  Cliaut. 

R.  Cooke  (1768     1814) 


rr 
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When  Thou  tookest  ujjon  Thee,  to  de-  |  liv-er  |  man  !|  Thou  didst  humble  Thysf7/  to 

be  I  born  —  |  of  a  |  Virgin. 
When  Thou  hadst  overwwe  the  |  sharpness  •  of  |  death  ||  Thou  didst  open  the  King- 

dom  of  I  Heaven  *  to  |  all  be-  |  1  levers. 
Thou  sittest  at  the  rvjht  \  hand  of  |  God  ||  in  the  |  Cilo-ry  j  of  the  |  Father. 
We  heliere  that  I  Thou  shalt  |  eomt;  \\  to  \  be  —  |  our  —  |  Judge. 
We  therefore  jjraij  Thee  |  hel»)  Thy  |  servants  ||  wliom  Thou  hast  redecmt^d  |  with 

Thy  I  pre-cious  |  blood. 
Make  them  to  be  ?(!/)«bered  |  with  Thy  |  Saints  i|  //(  i  gio-ry  |  ev-er-  |  lasting. 
O  Lord  I  save  Thy  |  people  ||  and  |  bless  Thine  |  her-it-  |  age. 
Gov-  I  —  ern  |  them  ||  mid  \  lift  them  |  up  for-  |  ever. 

Return  to  ctiuiit  in  lib  ;it  tlie  tup  of  p;igc 

Jhii/  I  by  —  I  day  ||  ire  |  mag-ni-  |  fy  —  I  Thet^ ; 
Atul  we  ]  worship  *  Thy  |  Name  ||  rrer  |  world  with-  i  out  —  |  end. 
Vouch-  I  safe  O  |  Lord  ||  to  keep  us  this  |  day  with-  |  out  —  |  sin. 
0  Ijwd '  have  |  mercy  "  up-  |  on  us  ||  lutve  \  mercy  '  up-  |  on  —  |  us. 
O  Lord,  let  Thy  »((V'cy  |  be  up-  |  on  us  |!  as  our  i  trust  —  |  is  in  |  Thee. 
O  Lord,  in  Thee  |  have  I  |  trusted  ||  let  me  |  uev-er  |  be  con-  |  founded. 
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S.  i;!vfy  (i.Sos     i8(),.)  G.  A,  Macfarrcn  (1K13     18S7) 
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J.  Hiirnl.v  (lSvS-i,S90) 
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I  Bl-KssKP  lu>  til."   Lord  (uul  of  I  Is-ni-  |  .'1  ||  for  He  hath  mjVcd  |  .•iiid  re-  |  dcci)»-(Ml 

Tlis  I  pt'oplc: 
-   And   liath   i-jiisi'd  i;p  ;i   miijhty  s;il-  I  va-lioii  |  for  us    ||    in  the  honxc  \  of    Hi,.,  j  sor- 

vaiit  I  David  ; 
;{  As    Hi>    si>ak('   by     the     maiiih  of    His  |  ho-  ly  |  Propliols  ||  which    havo    hvvn  \  since 

flic  I  worhl  he-  ]  ptii : 
4  Tiiat  we  shoidd  Ix'  mivy^A  \  from  otir  j  ciieniios   ||  and   from   th(>  ht^ml  of  |  all  thai  | 

halo     -  I  us ; 
T)  To   perform    11h>   nuMvy  /)n»;»/.s-tHl   to  |  our  for<'-  |  fathers  ||  and    to  rewmher  His  I 

ho-'y  I  (\>v-e-  |  iia  >1: 
(i  To  perform  the  oath  wliicli   !!e   sware  to  our  fore/rrther  |  A-bni-  |  ham  ||  that]  He 

would  I  ixive         |  us; 

7  That   we  beinir  delivered  out   of  the   hand  of  our  |  eu-i'-  |  mii's  ||  mi^'lil  serve  \  llini 

with-  I  out     -  I  fear: 

8  Tn  holiness  and  riiihhHnxs-  \  tiess  he-  |  fore  Him  ||  all  the  |  days  of  |  our  —  |  life. 

!)   And  thou  Child,  slialt  be  called  ihe  I'loplwi  |  of  the  |  Hifriiest  ||  for  lliou  shall  fro 

bef«)n'  thi>  face  of  Ihe  Lord  \  to  pre-  !  pare  His  |  ways; 
10  To  irive  kiiowledire  of  sahvition   |   unto  '  flis  |  people  ||  for  ihe  re-  |  mis-siou  j  of 

their  I  sins, 

II  Through  the  tender  niervy  |  of  omr  |  («od  ||  whereby  the  day-spring  from  on  |  high 

hath  ]  visK-  '  ed  |  us ; 
IJ  To  give  lighl  to  fhctn   Oral   sil  in  darkness,  and  in  the  |  shadow  •  of  |  death  ||  and 

to  guide  imr  frii     lutu  '  i\i-  |  way  of  I  i>eaoe. 
Glory  be  to  (he  f'^rlher  1  tuid  '  to  the  I  Son  |l  and  |  to  the  |  Ho-ly  |  Ghost; 
As  it  was  in  tin    beginning,  is  nuir  and  |  ev-er  |  shall   be  |i  world   without  |  end.  —  | 

4-  —  i  nun, 
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1  0  UK  joyl'iil  ill  111''  Lntil  I  .'ill  ye  |  lands  'J  serve  (lie  l>i»r<l  with  i^'lndiiess,  and  come  he- 

fiwi-  His  I  pres-eiice  |  with  a  |  soiif;. 

2  I'>e  ye  siii-e  lluit  (he  /,o/v/  [  f[e  is  |  Ood  ||  it  is  He  that  hath  iii.'i(h'  11.-,  and  not  we  our- 

selves, we  are  Flis  peo///*' and  tlie  |  sheep  <»!'  |  His        |  pastere. 

I?  <)  i,'o  your  way    into    TFis   gates   with    ttuiiiksgivint,'.    and    ///to  Flis  |  courts    with] 
praisf!  II  he  (haid<t'td  nnto  ///'/»  and  |  speak  f;ood  j  of  ffis  |  Name. 

4   For  the  Lord  is  •fr.-ieious,   His  mircy  is  |  ev-er-  |  lastinf;  ■[  and   His  truth  eriduretli 
from  f/cniT-  \  Jition  "  to  |  fif((U-or-  |  ution. 

(ilory  he  to  the  /'Vdher  |  .•md  "  to  the  |  Son  '■   timl  \  to  t,he  '  flo-jy  |  (iliost  ; 

As  if  w.'is  in  tho  Ix'^ininiifT,  is  n,)w  and  |  ovctr  j  shall  be  |l  world  without  |  end       \A-      |  men. 
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CANT/lTE  domino     CP.n-  xrviii) 
A.  R.  Reinagle  (1 799— 1877) 
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J.  ijattishill  (1738— 1801) 
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R.  Woodwaicl  (c.  1744 — 1771) 
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1  O  SING  unto  the  lA>nl  ;i  |  new  —  !  sons?  'I  for  He  liath     (lone  —  |  mar-vellous  I  thinfrs. 

2  With  His  own  rigfht  haftd  ami  n-Uh  Ills  \  lio-ly  '  arm     ]i(iih  He  |  gotten  "  Him-  '  s<!U'  the  1 

victory. 

3  The  Lord  dec?«re<l  |  His  sal-  |  vation  |1  His  righteousness  hath  He  openly  s/jo;ped  in 

the  i  sight  —  i  of  the  |  iH'athen. 

4  He  hath  Veinemlxu-ed  His  mercy  and  truth  \mvard  the  '  house  of  ,  Israel  |!  and  all 

the  ends  of  tlie  world  have  seen  the  sal-  |  va-tiou  |  of  our  i  God. 

5  Show  yourselves  joyfid  unto  tlie  l.cvd  \  all  ye  '  lands  |j  mi(j  re-  ;  joice  and  j  give  —  ) 

thanks. 

6  Praise  the  Lord  up-  |  on  the  |  harj)  ||  sing  to  the  ]\(n-i)  with  a  [  psalm  of  |  thanks | 

giving. 

7  With   /;v((/(pets  |  also  '  and   |  shawms  ||  O  sliow  youi  ;«   •  es  ^o/yful  be-  1.  f ore  the  | 

Lord  the  |  King. 

8  Let  the  sea  make  ai^oise,  and  i(]\  tiiat  |  there-in  |  is  1  the  round  u-iwld  and  |  they  that  | 

dwell  there-  ]  in. 

9  Let  the  Hoods  clap  their  hands  and  let  the  hills  be  joyful  together  be-  I  fore  the  | 

Lord  \\f<)r  He  I  eonieth  '  to  j  judge  the  j  earth. 

10  Witli  righteous»r.v.s'  sliall  He  |  judge  the  |  world  jj^nu/  the  !  ])e<i-ple  '  wilii  —  |  equity. 
Glory  be  to  the  i'Vjtlicr  \  .-ind  "  to  the  |  Son  jl  (ind  \  to  the  j  Ho-ly  |  Ghost  ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  noiK  and  |  ev-er  1  shall  be  |1   world  without  |  end.  —  | 
A-  —  I  men. 
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II.  AKlTich  ^l(^~ — 1710) 


W.  Crofi  (1678—1727) 
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Ad.  fr.  L.  V.  Beethoven  (1770 — 1827) 


1  GoP  be  merci/!<?  unto  |  us  and  |  bless  us  ||  and  show  us  the  light  of  His  countenance, 

and  bo  |  merci-  •  ful  |  ui\-to  |  us; 

2  That  Thy  way  may  be  Icmmn  up-  |  on  —  |  earth  ||  Thy  saring  |  health  a-  |  mong  all  | 

nations. 

3  Let  the  people  praise  \  Thcr   0  |  God  ||  yea  let  |  all  the  |  peo-ple  |  praise  Thee. 

4  0  let  the  nations  r«;/o(tr  |  and  bt;  |  glad  ||  for  Thou  shall  judge  the  folk  righteously, 

and  govern  the  |  nations  '  up-  |  on  —  |  earth. 

5  Let  the  people  2>r«ise  |  TIkh'   0  |  (tod  ||  yea  let  |  all  the  |  peo-ph^  |  praise  Thee. 

6  Then  shall  the  earth  l)riiig  |  forth  her  |  increase  ||  and  God,  even  our  own    God 

shall  I  give  —  |  us  His  |  blessing. 

7  -X-  God  I  sliall  —  I  bless  ,is  ||  and  all  the  ends  of  the  |  world  shall  |  f(;ar  —  |  Him. 
Glory  l)e  to  tlit>  I'Vtther  |  and  '  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  \  to  the  |  Ho-ly  |  (rhost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ov-er  |  shall  be  ||  icorld  without  |  end.  —  | 
A I  men. 

:^  Last  half  of  IJoiililt)  Chant. 
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P.  Hayes  (i735^>797) 
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1  It  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks  \  unto  '  the  |  Lord  j]  and  to  sing  praises  unto  Thy 

Name  |  0  —  |  Most  —  |  Highest. 

2  To  tell  of  Thy  loving-kindness  early  \  in  the  |  morning  ||  and  of  Thy  truth  (  in  the  | 

night-  —  I  season. 

3  Upon  an  instrument  of  ten  strhiys  and  up-  |  on  the  i  lute  ||  upr  n  a  loud  inslru>«ew<  | 

and  up-  I  on  the  |  harp. 

4  For  ThoU;  Lord,  hast  made  mefilad\  through  Thy  |  works  ||  and  I  will  rejoice  iu  giving 

praise  for  the  oper-  |  a-tions  |  of  Thy  |  hands. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  *  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  \  to  the  |  Ho-ly  |  Ghost ; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev-cr  |  shall   be  l|  irorld  without  |  end.  —  | 

A I  men. 
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91 1     BENEDIQ  ANIMA  MEA     (I's.  v.iii  I-/,,  JO-JJ) 
E.  J.  Hopkins  (1818— ) 
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E.  G.  ^i   Ilk  (1819     1900) 
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1    Pkaisk  the  hord  \  O  my  |  soul  ||  and  all  tluit  is  witlwt  mo  |  praise  His  |  ho-ly  |  Name. 
'2  Praise  the  Lord  \  O  my  |  stml  ||  und  for-  |  j,'et  not  |  ;ill  TTis  j  licncfits: 
\\  Who  i'or/yiceth  |  all  thy  |  sin  ||  and  hmKA\\  \  all  —  |  thine  in-  |  iii'niities: 

4  Who  saveth  thy  life  \  from  de-  |  struetiou  ||  a.id   erowneth  ihve  with  |  mercy  •  and  | 

lov-imr-  I  kindness; 

5  0  praisi'  the  L(jrd,  ye  aiifjels  of  His,  ijv  that  ex-  |  eel  iu  1  strength  ||  ye  that  fulfil  His 

commandment,  and  liearZo;  unto  the  |  voice  —  |  of  His  |  word. 
()  0  ))raise  the  }j)rd  all  |  ye  His  1  hosts  ||  ye  serrrtxAs'  of  |  His  that  |  do  His  j  pleasure. 
7  %=  O  speak  trood  of  the  Lord,  all  ye  works  of  His,  iu  all  jihivt'n  of  |  His  do-  i  minion  || 

praise  fliou  the  |  Lord  —  j  O  my  ]  soul, 
(ilory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  '  to  the  |  Son,  ||  (oid  \  to  the  [  Ho-ly  |  Ghost; 
As  it  wasinthebeginniuf!:,  is«o«'and|  ev-er|  shall  be  ||  irorhl  without  |  end  —  \  A |  men 

^  Last  halt'  of  Double  Cliaut. 
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G.  A.  .Macfarren  (1813— 1887) 
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J.  Rarnby  (1838— 1896) 


-fS>- 


-*—(&■ 


i 


-133 


:^- 


-(& 


-'&-  ^ 


a. 


i         I        I       I 

I       I 


6>G^ 


-!&. 


iJ^pi 


W.  Smart  (1813— 1879) 
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1  My   soul   doth   magvix-  \  fy   the  |  Lord  ii  and   my  spirit   hath   re-  j  joiced  '  in  |  God 

my  I  Saviour. 

2  Fof  He  I  hath  re-  |  guarded  |1  the  hwX\-  \  uess  of  |  His  hand-  ,  maiden. 


•J9.0 


igoo) 


wm 

I 
Barrow 


S>-     -G>- 


i 


-ly  I  Name. 

3rcy  '  ami  | 

It  fulfil  His 

pleasure. 
I  1  miuion  || 

A 1  men 


-1896) 


^-^•-^' 


1     I 


r 


-1879) 


--fs — 


-a- 


I 


in  I  God 


Selections  for  Cbantluo 


3  For  he-  I  liold  from     lifiicct'ortli     all  /yc/ier-  |  atiotis  •  shall  |  call  me  |  blessed. 

4  For  iU-  tlial  is  miiility  lialii     iiia^iii-  "  lictl     me      (tiid     lio-ly  I  is  His  ,  name. 

5  And  His  mi'm/ is  on  |  tln-iu  that     tear  Him      thiaiKih-    out  all    ^'cn-er-  j  ations. 

(]  He    hath    showt'd    strcHfilli     with    His    ai'iii    1   He    hath  scattci-cd   the  proud   in  the 

'\miif/\n-  \  a-tioii  |  of  I  heir  !  iicarts. 
7   lit'  hath  put    down    tiir    mighty     tVoin    their    scat      and   li(ttli  ex-  ,  aUi'd  "  the     hiim- 

1)1('  ■  and     niiM'k. 
S   He   iiath    liiicd    the  hiiny^vy     with   ^'■ooil     thinirs  '   and    the    riili    He  hiith  |  sent  —  | 

(■m|>Iy  ■  a-     way. 
9  '■':''  He  rfnii'inliciinu'  His  mercy  iiath  liolpen  His  w/'vant    Is-ru- i  el  |i  as  He  promised 

to  our  r<pr('l'alhcrs,  \\)v;\]iii)n  ,  and  his  j  seed  for-  1  cvci'. 
(ilory  tic  to  the  /''rdiicr    anil  '  to  llic     Son      (titil    to  the     Ho-ly     (ihost  ; 
.\s  it  was   ill    the   l)cj;inninir.    is  luur  and     ev-cr     shall   lie       irarUl  without     end  —  | 

A •  '  incH. 

vk  Last  liall  ul   Uimlilo  Cliant. 
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\V.    Fl'Ii.iii  I  I  714— 1769) 


C.  A.  Wick  OS 


^      I        I       i 


wh 


^  <>  .J 


-0-- 


-o 


^Tl 


(i-     (5''  'i^' 
I        I 


:t= 


llzipp#l 


J    Turlc  (1802— 1S82) 
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1  Loi{li.    now     hilcst    Thoii    Thy  >rii(nif    de-     Mart    in     peaee    |     mc-   [  eord-iug  J   to 

Thy    word. 

2  For  mine    eyes  have  \  seen      77///  |  —  sal-  ]  va-  —  |  tioii, 

3  Wliicli  Tiiou     hast  pi-e-     pareil  ;'  he/o/'e  the  '  face  of  |  all  —  :  people; 

4  To  lie  a  lifilit  to     liyhtcii  "  I  lie    (ientiles     and   to  lie  tlie  <:\nri/  of  Thy  i  peo-ple     Is- 

ra-     el. 

1  •  to  Ihe  i  Sdii      (iikI     to  the     Ho-lv  I  (ihost  ; 


(ilory  lie  to  the  /'Vrtiier    am 
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914     BAPTISMAL  CHANT 


R.  Farrant  (1530— 1580) 
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( Romans  vi.  4,  ■^,  *■  •'',  ^^,  ■?■?; 

1  Therefore  we  are  buried  with  Him  by  baptism  |  in-to  |  death  ||  that  like  as  Christ  was 

raised  up  from  the  dead  by  the  glory  of  the  Father,  even  so  we  also  should  |  walk 
in  !  newness  •  of  |  life. 

2  For  if  we  have  been  planted  together  in  the  ij'Aeness  |  of  His  |  death  ||  we  shall  he 

also  in  the  ZtA«uess  |  of  His  |  re-sur-  |  rection. 

T.  Tallis  (c.  1520—1585) 
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3  Now  if  we  be  |  dead  with  |  Christ  1 1  we  believe  that  we  shall  I  al-so  |  live  with  |  Him : 

4  Knowing  that  Christ  being  i-aised  from  the  dead  \  dieth  '  no  |  more  ||  death  hath  no 

more  do-  |  min-ion  \  o-ver  |  Him, 

5  For  in  that  He  died,  He  tZier/ unto  |  sin—  |  once  ||  but  in  that  He  live^/j  He  |  liv-eth  |  un- 

to I  God. 

6  Likewise  reckon  ye  also  yourselves  to  be  dead  mdced  \  un-to  |  sin  ||  but  alive  ujito 

God  through  |  Jo-sus  |  Christ  oiu-  |  Lord. 

Old  Melody 


4—^ 


Z22: 


-^ — (&- 


I        I 


=^ 


.     A      ... 


— g: 


-c 


r 


i^ 


-ly.- 


nszzr: 


^1^ 


prr_f: 


\ 


%- 


Glory  he  to  the  Father  |  and  '  to  \l\o  |  Hon  ||  and  \  to  the  |  Ho-ly  |  Gliost; 
As  it  WHS  ill  iIhi  beglnniug,  is  now  and  |  ev-er  |  shall  be  1|  v:orld  without  |  end 
4-  —  I  men. 
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Anon. 
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1  The  Lord  |  is  my  |  shepherd  ||  J  |  shall  —  |  not  —  |  want. 

2  He  maketh  me  to  lie  doivn  in  \  green  —  |  pastures  ||  He  leadeth  me  be-  |  side  the  | 

still  —  I  waters. 

3  He  re-  |  storeth  •  my  |  soul  ||  He  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  righteousness  |  for  His  | 

name's  —  |  sake. 

4  Yea  though  1  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  deatli  I  will  |  fear  no  |  eviltj 

for  Thou  art  with  me;  Thy  rod  and  Thy  |  staff  they  |  com-lort  |  me. 

5  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the  /)resence  |  of  mine  |  enemies  ||  Thou  anoint- 

est  my  head  with  oil  my  |  cup  —  |  run-neth  |  over. 

6  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all  the  days  \  of  my  ]  life  ||  and  I  will 

dwell  in  the  liouse  \  of  the  |  Lord  for-  |  over. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father  ]  and  •  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  |  to  the  |  Ho-ly  |  Ghost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  tiow  and  |  ev-er  |  shall  be  ||  world  without  |  end.  —  | 

A 1  men. 
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1   Out  of  the  clr'<>p  have  I  called  unto  Tlice  O  |  Lord  ||  Lord  hear  my  |  voice. 
3  O  let  Thine  ears  eons/V/er  |  well  ||  thf  voice  of  my  com-  |  plaint. 

3  If  Thou,  Lord,  wilt  be  extreme  to  mark  what  is  done  a-  |  miss  ||  O  Lord,  who  may 

a-  I  bide  it. 

4  For  there  is  mercy  with  |  Thee  ||  therefore  shalt  TJioii  be  |  feared. 

.5  I  look  for  the  Lord,  my  soul  doth  iraif  for  |  Him  ||  in  His  wurd  is  my  |  trust. 

6  My  soul /c'C'</i  unto  the  |  Lord  ||  before  the  morning  watch,  I  say  before  the  morn- 

ing I  watch. 

7  O  Israel,  trust  in  the  Lord,  for  with  the  Lord  there  is  |  mercy  ||  and  with  Him  is 

plenteoMs  re-  |  demption. 
H  And  He  shall  redeem  Isra-  |  el  ||  from  all  his  sins. 
Olory  F>e  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  )  Son  ||  and  to  the  Holy  |  CJhost ; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be  ||  world  without  end.     A-  \  men. 
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QI7      THE  BEATITUDES      (Mutth^w  v.  3-j:!)  J.  Turle  (1802-1882) 
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S,  I*.  Warren,  1872 
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1  Blessed  are  tlie  |  poor  in  |  spirit  \\fw  \  tJioirs  •  is  tlu'  |  kingdom  '  of  (  heaven. 

2  Blesserf  are  |  they  that  |  mourn  ||  for  \  tliey  —  |  shall  be  |  comforted. 

3  Blesseri  |  are  the  |  meek  \\for  \  they  '  shall  in-  |  herit  *  the  |  earth. 

4  Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger  and  thirst  after  |  right-eous-  |  ness  \\for  \  they  —  | 

shall  be  |  filled. 

5  Blessed  are  the  |  mer-ci-  |  ful  ||  for  \  they  *  shall  o))-  |  tain  —  |  mercy. 

6  Blesserf  art^  the  |  pure  in  |  heart  \\for  \  they  shall  |  see  —  |  God. 

7  Blesserf  are  the  |  peace |  nuikers  ||  for  they  sliall  be  Crt?Zed  the  |  children  |  of  —  | 

God. 

8  Blessed  are  they  which  are  persecutcfZ  for  \  righteous-  •  ness'  |  sake  \\  for\  theirs  •  is 

the  I  kingdom  "  of  |  heaven. 

9  Blessed  are  ye,  when  men  shall  revile  you  and  |  perse-  •  cute  |  you  ||  and  shall  .say 

all  manner  of  evil  sigainst  you  |  false-ly  |  for  my  |  sake. 

10  Rejoice  and  h>'  exceeding  glad,  for  great   is  your  re-  |  ward   in  |  heaven  ||  for  so 

persecuted  tloi/  the  |  prophets  *  which  |  were  be-  |  fore  you. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  \  to  the  |  Ho-ly  |  Ghost; 
Asit  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev-er  |  shall  be  \\tvorld  without  |  end.—  |  A-  —[men. 


gi8     THE  LORD'S  PRAYER 


J.  Blow  (1648— 1708) 


1  Our  Father  which  |  art  in  i  heaven !  ||  Hal\owed  |  be  —  |  Thy  —  |  name. 

2  Thy  I  kingdom  |  come  |i  Thy  will  be  done  in  earth  |  as  it  |  is  in  |  heaven. 

3  Give  us  this  day  our  |  daily  |  bread  ||  and  forgive  us  our  debts  as  |  we  for-  |  give  our  j 

debtors. 

4  And  lead  us  not  \  into  •  temp-  1  tation  |1  but  de-  |  liv-er  |  us  from  |  evil : 

5  For  Thine  is  the  kingdom  and  the  |  power  'and  the  |  glory  ||  for  \  ever.  |  ^-  —  |  men. 
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gig     RESPONSES  TO  THE  COMMANDMENTS 


Ancient  Chant 
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us,       and   write     all    these      Thy        laws      in    our  hearts,  we    be   -   seech      Thee. 
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920     OFFERTORY  SENTENCES 


J.  Barnby  (1838-1896) 


Andante. 
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B.  Rogers  (1614— 1698) 
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921     GLORIA  PATRI 


J.  Robinson  (1682—1768) 


G.  M.  Garrett  (1834— 1897) 
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Glory  be  to  the  Fother  |  and  '  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  \  to  the  |  Ho-ly  |  Ghost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev-er  |  shall  be  ||  teorW  wifaout  |  end.  —  | 
A I  men. 
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Dojtologlea 


1  GLORIA  PATRI  9 
See  Chant  No.  g2I 

2  L.  M. 
See  Hymn  No.  1. 

3  L.  M.  6  1. 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One,  10 

Be  honor,  praise,  and  glory  given. 

By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven.  Amen. 

I.  Watts  1709 

4  L.  M.  8  1. 

All  might  and  wisdom.  Lord !  are  Thine . 

From  age  to  age  Thy  splendors  sliine, 

Thy  righteousness,  Thv  radiant  grace  — 

Eternal  light  Thy  dwelling-place. 

0  God  —  the  Father  and  the  Son 

And  Spirit  —  Holy,  Mighty,  One !  1 1 

We  praise,  we  bless  Thee,  and  adore  : 

To  Thee,  all  glory  evennoi-e !    Amen. 

K.  G.  Greene  1896 

5  C.  M. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  we  adore, 
Be  g'ory,  a.«  it  was,  is  now. 

And  shall  be  ever  more.    Amen. 

Tate  and  Brady  1696 

6  CM.  8  1. 


6s.  4s.  7  1. 

O  God,  most  drlorioua  One  — 
The  Father  and  the  Son 

And  Spirit  —  blest! 
To  Tliee  whom  we  adore. 
Who  wast  all  worlds  before, 
And  shalt  be  evermore, 

Be  praise  addressed,     '^.men. 

.^.  G.  Greene  i89( 
7s.  6s.  8  1. 

0  Mighty  God  an<^  Holy, 

Fount  of  unchanging  grace, 
Whose  mercy  ever  shineth  — 

The  brightness  of  Thy  face ; 
To  Thee,  all  praise  and  glory. 

Thou  God  of  love  and  might ! 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  - 

Thou  uncreated  Light !    Amen. 

K.  G.  Greene  1896 

7s. 


Let  thrones  and  powers  in  heaven  give 
praise ; 

Let  earth,  with  glad  accord, 
'^hy  Name  exalt  to  endless  days. 

Who  art  the  only  Lord. 
O  Holy,  Blessed,  Mighty  One, 

Thou  God  whom  we  adore ; 
To  Thee,  all  glory  !  —  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit  —  evermore.    Amen. 

K.  G.  Greene  1890 

7  S.  M. 

Eternal,  Holy  Lord ! 

Thv  Name  we  glorify  — 
The  father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  — 

Jehovah,  God  Most  High.   Amen. 

R.  ('•.  Greene  1896 

8  H.  M.  or6.6.  6.  6.  8.  8. 

0  Blessed,  Holy  One ! 

All  worship,  praise,  and  Love, 
To  Thee  — the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit  —  God  above  ! 
Let  earth  and  heaven  with  one  accord 
Sing  Thine  eternal  glory,  Lord.    Amen 

R.  G.  Greene  1896 


Thee,  Eternal  God,  Most  High, 
Thee  we  laud  and  magnify : 
Glorious  o'er  the  heavenly  liost  — 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.    Amen. 

K.  G.  Greene  1B96 

12  8s.  7s. 

Praise  the  Father,  earth  and  heaven. 
Praise  the  Son,  the  Spirit  praise. 

As  it  was,  and  is,  be  given 
Glory  through  eternal  days.    Amen. 

Anon.  1837 

13  8s.  7s.  6  1. 

Praise  and  honor  to  the  Father, 
Praise  and  honor  to  the  Son, 

Praise  and  honor  to  the  Spirit, 
Ever  Three  and  ever  One ; 

One  in  might  and  one  in  glory 
While  eternal  ages  run.     Amen. 

J.  M.  Ncile  iSji 

14  8.  7.  8.  7.  4.  7. 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Father, 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Son, 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Spirit, 
Great  Jehovah,  Three  in  One  : 
Glory,  Glory, 

While  eternal  ages  run.     Amen. 


II.  Bonar  ie«6 


15 


10s. 


0  Father  and  Son  and  Spirit,  above  — 
Thou  God  only  One !   to  Thee  be  all  love  : 
From  earth  and  from  heaven,  all  glory  to 

Thee, 
As  ever  was  given  and  ever  shall  be.  Amen. 


R.  G.  Greene  1896 
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Inbey  of  Hutbore 

INCLUDING  TKANSLATOKS,  COLLECTIONS,  ETC. 
(The  flgiirrji.  iitilcM  ntlierwl«<>  ipeclfled,  refer  to  the  iiunibcn  of  the  hymna.) 


Abblard,  Rev.  Peter  (1079-1142),  800. 
AdBin  of  St.  Victor  (12th  Century),  370. 
Adams,  Mrs.  Sarah  Flower  (1805-1848).  442. 
Addison,  Joseph  (1672-1719),  160,  164,  428. 

Alderson,  Mrs.  Eliza  Sibbald  (1818  ).  717. 

Alexander,    Mrs.  Cecil   Frances,   n^e  Humphreys 

(182;«-189.'5),  204,  271,  317,  Ml,  403,  421,  776,  880. 
Alexander,  Rev.  James  Waddell,  D.  D.  (1804-1859), 

2f)6,  262. 
Alford,  Rev.  Henry,  D.  D.  (1810-1871),  55fi,  556,  746, 

783. 
Allen,  Rev.  James  (17.34-1804),  346. 
Allen,  Oswald  (1816-1878),  388. 
Ambrcne  (:M0-397),  71. 
American,  242. 
AnatoUus  (7tli  Century),  81,  244. 

Anderson,  Maria  Frances  (1819 ),  689. 

Andrew  of  Crete  (7th  an'1  Hth  Centuries),  606. 
Anonymous,  52,  56,  69.  76,  104,  170,  173,  185,  220, 

222,' 229,  268,  289,  295,  298,  355,  417,  447.  467,  474, 

489, 609, 639, 731, 770, 778, 779,  794, 799, 803,823, 843. 
Anstice,  Joseph,  M.  A.  (1808-1836),  109,  26;j,  445. 
Aquinas,  Thomas  (1227-1274),  252. 
Auber,  Miss  Harriet  (1773-1862),  107,  124, 129,  183, 

354. 
Austin,  John  (c.  1613-1669),  520. 
Aveling,  Rev.  Thomas  William  Baxter,  D.  D.  (181.5- 

1084),  619. 

Bacon,  Rev.  Leonard,  D.  D.  (1802-1881),  749. 
Bahnmaier,  Jonathan  Friedrich  (1774-1841),  3t)8. 
Baker,  Rev.  Sir  Henry  Williams  (1821-1877),  1,^3, 

257,  277,  361,  377,  414,  532,  562,  573,  577,  744. 
Bakewell,  Rev.  John  (1721-1819),  332. 
Baldwin,  Rev.  Thomas.  D.  D.  (17.').3-1826),  647. 
Barbauld,  Mrs.  Anna  Lrotitia  (1743-1825),  383,  743. 
Baring-Gould,  Rev.  Sabine,  M.  A.  (1834  ),  94, 

618,  836. 
Barton,  Bernard  (1784-1849),  374,  513. 
Bateman,  Henry  (1802-1872),  853. 
Baxter,  Rev,  Richard  (1651-1691),  589. 
Baynes,  Rev.  Robert  Hall  M. A. (1831-1895),  674,769. 
Beddome,  Rev.  Benjamin,  M.  A.  (1717-1795).  376. 
Bede,  The  Venerable  (673-7.35),  305. 
Bernard  of  Clairvaux  (1091-1153),  256,  257,  481,  482, 

483,  658. 
Bernard  of  Cluny,  or  Morlaix  (12th  Century),  786, 

787,  788.  789,  790. 
Bethune,  Rev.  George  Washington,  D.  D.  (1805- 

1862),  488,  652,  804. 
Bickersteth,  Rt.  Rev.  Edward  Henry.  D.  D.  (1825 

),  106,  177,  400,  549,  663,  665,  812. 


Rinney,  Rev.  Thomus.  1).  I).  (1798-1874).  394. 
Birks,  Rev.  Thomas  Raw.son  (1810-1887),  369,  672. 

Blomfleld,  Miss  Dorothy  F.  (1858  ),  679. 

Rode,  John  Ernest  (181()-1874),  .548. 

Bohemian  Brethren  (15;(0),  100. 

Bonar,  Rev.  Horatius,  D.  D.  (1808-1889),  35,  150, 

181.  188,  231,  325,  397,  448,  464,  49.3.  494,  r>14,  :m, 

642,  666,  735,  793,  818,  845,  882,  88;i.     Doxology, 

page  728. 
Borthwick,  Miss  Jane  (1813-1897),  11.3,  576,  (W3,  791. 
Bottome,  Rev.  F.,  S.  T.  D.  (1823-1894),  454. 
Bowring,  Sir  John,  LL.  D.  (1792-1872),  151.  273,  682. 
Brady,  Rev.  Nicholas,  D.  1).  (16.59-1726),  154.     Ses 

Tate  and  Brady. 
Braithwaite,  Rev.  Herbert  M.,  M.  A.,  509. 
Bridges,  Matthew  (1800-1893),  30,  391,  4<i5. 

Bright,  Rev.  William,  M.  A.,  D.  D.  (1824 ),  44 

Brooks,  Rev.  Charles  Timothy  (1813-1883),  751. 
Brooks,  Rt.  Rev.  Phillips,  D.  D.  (183.5-1893),  201. 
Brown,  Mrs.  Phoebe  (Hinsdale)  (17a'{-1861),  a57. 
Browne,  Rev.  Simon  (1680-1732),  :m. 
Bryant,  William  CuUen  (1794-1878),  200,  700,  724, 

726. 
Buckoll,  Rev.  Henry  Jai  les,  M.  A.  (160:{-I871),  64, 

242. 
Bulflneh,   Rev.   Stephen  Greenleaf,  1).  D.  (1809- 

1865),  126. 
Burleigh.  William  Henry  (1812-1871).  86.  461$,  585. 
Bumliam,  Rev.  Richard  (1749-1816),  393. 
Burns,  Rev.  James  Drummond,  M.  A.  (182.3-1864), 

522.  767. 
Byroni,  John,  M.  A.,  F.  R.  S.  (1691-1763),  190. 

Cameron,  Rev.  William,  M.  A.  (1751-1811),  782. 
Campbell,  Miss  Jane  Montgomery  (1817-1878),  741. 
Campbell,  Margaret,  Lady  Cockburn  (( 1841), 

816. 
Campbell,  Robert  (1814-1868),  296,  370,  676. 
Canitz,  Friedrich  Rtidolph  Liidwig  von  (16.54-1699), 

64. 
Carlyle,  Rev.  Joseph  Ducre,  M.  A.  (17.59-1804),  28. 
Cary,  Miss  Phoebe  (1824-1871),  809. 
Caswall,  Rev.  Edward,   M.  A.  (1814-1878),  57,  76, 

1%,  214,  252,  268,  314,  3.53,  .355,  481,  482.  483,  .542, 

/34. 
Cauldwell,  William  A.  (1827-1893),  (Uil. 
Cawood,  Rev.  John,  M.  A.  (1775-1852).  54,  189. 
Cennick,  Rev.  John  (1718-1755),  326,  475. 
Chandler,  Rev.  John,  M.  A.  (180t)-1876),  71,  82,  208, 

225.  304,  337,  729,  762. 
Charies,  Mrs.  Elizabetli,  nie  Rundle  (1828-1896), 

305. 
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Chatfleld,  Rev.  Allen  William,  M.  A.  (1808  — ?),  526. 
Chorley,  Henry  PotherKill  (1808-1872),  752. 
ClaudiiiH,  MatthiaH  (1740-1815),  741. 
Clophane,  Miss  ElizalHith  Cecilia  (ia'JO-1869),  425. 

Codner,  Mrs.  Elizabeth  (1835  ),  500. 

Coffin,  CharlcH  (1676-1749),  82,  208,  253,  304. 

Coll'ns,  Rev.  Henry,  M.  A.,  28.3,  503. 

CoUyer,  Rev.   Yv^illiam   Bengo,  D.  D.  (1782-1854), 

320. 
Conder,  Josiah  (1789-18.')5),  157,  221,  662. 
Cook,  Rev.  Henry,  D.  D.,  LL.  D.  (1788-1868),  98. 

Cooke,  Rev.  Wm.,  M.  A.  (1821  ),  253,  287,  798. 

Cooper,  Rev.  Edward  (17"'>-1833),  144. 
Cosin,  Rev.  John,  D.  D.  (1564-1672),  639. 
Cotterill,  Rev.  Thomas,  M.  A.  (1779-182.3),  136,  376, 

590. 
Cotterill's  Selection  (1819),  120. 
Cotton,   Rt.   Rev.  George  Edward  Lynch,  D.  D. 

(1813-1866),  815. 
Cousin,  Mrs.  Anne  Rosh,  nie  Cundell  (1824 ), 

808. 
Cowper,  William  (1731-1800),  167,  372,  384,  399,  515, 

547,  597,  727,  780. 
Cox,  Miss  Frances  Elizabeth  (1820( ),  288,  476. 

582,  615. 
Coxe,  Rt.   Rev.  Arthur  Cleveland,  D.  D.,  LL.  D. 

(1818-1896),  219,  239,  637,  686,  706. 
Croly,  Rev.  George,  M.  A..  LL.  D.  (1780-1860),  822. 

Cross,  Mrs.  Ada,  »M?e  Cambridge  (1844 ),  116. 

Crosswell,  Rev.  WiUiam,  D.  D.  (1804-1851),  716. 
Cummins,  John  James  (1795-1867),  426. 

Dakby,  Rev.  John  Nelson,  M.  A.  (1800-1882),  610. 
Davies,  Rev.  Samuel,  M.  A.  (1723-1761),  429. 
Diiyniaii,  Rev.  Edward  Arthur,  M.  A.  (1807-1890), 

719,  757,  801,  819. 
Deck,  James  George  (1802-1883),  245,  401,  427. 
Denny,  Sir  Edward  Henry  (1796-1889),  235,  278, 

329. 
Dickson,  Rev.  David  (158.3-1663),  795. 
Dix,  William  Chatterton  (1837-1899),  211,  280,  330, 

378,  745. 
Doane,  Rt.  Rev.  George  Washington,  D.  D.  (1799- 

1859),  108,  233,  698. 
Dobell's  (J.)  Collection  (1806),  137. 
Doddridge,  Rev.  Philip,  D.  D.  (1702-1751),  120, 199, 

247,  43H,  487,  510,  037,  552,  569,  622,  640,  655,  657, 

699,  721,  732. 
Doudney,  !Miss  Sartih,  51, 
Downton,  Rev.  Honry,  M.  A.  (1818-1885),  580,  705, 

733. 
Draper,  Rev.  Bourne  Hall  (1775-1843),  702.  703. 
Dryden,  John  (1631-1701),  360. 
Duffleld,  Rev.  George,  Jr.,  D.  D.  (1818-1888),  285, 

600. 
Duncan,  Mary  Lundie  (1814-1840),  764. 
Dwight,  Rev.  John  Sullivan  (1812-1893),  751. 
Dwight,  Rev.  Timothy,  D.  D.  (1752-1?17),  630. 

Eastburn,  James  Wallis  (1797-1819),  143. 

Eddls,  Edward  WUliam.  104. 

Edmeston,  James  (1791-1867),  106,  246,  533,  536,687. 


EUerton,  Rev.  John,  M.  A.  (1826-1893),  48,  49,  83, 
85,  97,  114, 121, 275,  291,  752,  806,  807,  823,  835, 877. 

Elliott,  Miss  Charlotte  (1789-1871),  42,  75,  282,  411, 
420,  449,  457,  579,  593,  605,  873. 

Elliott,  Miss  Emily  E.  S.  ( 18P7),  202. 

Elven,  Rev.  Cornelius  (1797-1873),  406. 

Enfleld,  Rev.  WilUam,  LL.  D.  (1741-1797),  234. 

Esling,  Mrs.  Catherine  Harbison  (1812 ).  596. 

Evans,  Rev.  Jonathan  (1748-1809),  272. 

Everest,  Rev.  Charles  William,  M.  A.  (1814-1877) 
379. 

Fabeo,  Rev.  Frederick  WiUiam,  D.  D.  (1814-1863) 

.50,  163„171,  261,  490,  540,  774,  777,  813,  842. 
Fawcett,  Rev.  John,  D.  D.  (1740-1817),  41,  162,  373 

623. 
Findlater,  Mrs.  Sarah,  nie  Borthwick  (1823 

324,  380,  467. 
Fortunatus,    Rev.    Vinantius    Honorius    Clemen 

tianuB  (c.  530-c.  609),  266,  281,  291. 
Foundling  Hospital   Collection,  The  (1774,  1801) 

161. 
Francis,  Rev.  Benjamin.  M.  A.  (1734-1799),  730. 
Prank,  Johann  (1618-1677),  659. 
Freylinghausen,   Rev.   Johann  Anastasius  (1670- 

1739),  604r 
Fulbert  of  Chartres  (10th  Century),  296. 


Oanse,  Rev.  Hervey  Doddridge,  D.  D.  (1822-1891), 

145. 
Gates,  Mrs.  Merrill  E.,  437,  711. 
Gellert,  Christian  FUrchtegott  (1715-1769),  288. 
Gerhardt,  Rev.  Paulus  (1607-16i>9),  195,  250,  256, 

501,  574,  791. 
German,  57,  229,  408,  467,  474. 
(Jibbons,  Rev.  Thomas,  D.  D.  (1720-1785),  302,  715. 

Gilder,  Richard  Watson,  LL.  D.  (1844  ),  832. 

Gill,  Thomas  Hornblower  (1819 ),  '^36,  .545. 

Gilmore,  Joseph  Henry,  M.  A.  (1834  ),  866. 

Gisborne,  Rev.  Thomas,  M.  A.  (c.  1760  1),  627. 

Gladden,  Rev.  Washington,  D.  D.  (1836  ),  228, 

584. 
(toethe,  Johann  Wolfgang  von  (1749-1832),  581. 
Goode,  Rev.  WiUiam,  M.  A,  (1762-1816),  5. 
Gough,  Benjamin  (1805-1877),  685. 
Gould,  S.  Baring-.     See  Baring-Gottld. 
Grant,  Sir  Robert  (1785-1838),  7,  405,  595. 
Greek,  319. 
Greene,  Rev.  Richard  G.  (1829 ).    Doxologies, 

page  728. 
Gregory,  George  (1754-1808),  32. 
Greg,  Samuel  (1804-1877),  811. 
Grigg,  Rev.  Joseph  (c.  1720-1768),  821,  847. 
Gurney,  Rev.  Archer  Thompson  (1820-1887),  293. 
Gurney^  Rev.  John  Hampden,  M.  A.    (1802-1862), 

237,  242,  754. 

Hall,  Rev.  Christopher   Newman,  LL.  B.  (1816 

),  315. 

HamUton,  Rev.  James,  D.  D.  (1814-1867),  409. 
Hammond,  Rev.  William  (1719-1783),  24.  39. 
Harbaugh,  Rev.  Henry,  D.  D.  (1817-1867),  433,  747. 
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I),  48,  49,  H3, 
823,  835, 877. 
75,  282,  411, 

)2. 

■97),  234. 
).  596. 

!  (1814-1B77). 


.  (1814-1863), 

13,  842. 

,  41,  162,  373, 

I  (1823 ), 

iu8   Clemen- 

(1774,  1801), 

■1799),  730. 

jtasius  (1670- 

i96. 

).  (1822-1891), 


■1769),  288. 
195,  250,  256, 


1785),  302,  715. 

4  ),  832. 

).  '^36,  545. 

),  866. 

(50  0.  627. 

136  ),  228, 

-1832),  581. 
16),  5. 


595. 
|.    Doxologies, 


\l,  847. 
pO-1887),  293. 
L   (1802-1862), 


LL.  B.  (1816 

Jl867),  409. 
j,  24,  39. 
Il867),  433,  747. 


Harlan<l,  Rev.  Edward,  M.  A.  (1810  ),  766. 

flarl,  Joseph  (171^-1768),  53,  349. 

Hastings,  Thunias,  Mus.    D.   (1784-1872),  45,  506, 

568,  710. 
Have-^al,    Miss   Frances   Ridley  (1836-1879),    13, 

'ro,  310,  321,  351,  453,  456,  458,  466,  480,  561,  641, 

738,  739.  862. 
Havergal,  Rev.  William  Henry,  M.  A.  (see  also  In- 
dex of  Composers),  335,  561. 

Haweis,  HuRh  Reginald  (1838 ),  861. 

Haweis,  Rev.  Thomas,  M.  D.,  LL.  B.  (1733-1820), 

14,  387,  590,  861. 
Hawlvs,Mrs.  Annie  Sherwood  (1835-1872),  870. 
"Hayward"    (in  John    Dobell's    New    Selection, 

1806),  137. 
Heath,  Rev.  George  (1781-1822),  572. 
Heber,  Rt.  Rev.  Reginald,  D.  D,  (1783-1826),  9,  10, 

43,  80,  152,  209,  402,  412,  602.  668.  090,  758. 
Hedge,  Rev.  Fre<l  Henry,  D.  D.  (1805-1890),  636. 
Hewett,  Rev.  John  William,  M.  A.  (1824-1886),  660. 
Holmes,  Oliver  Wendell,  M.  D.,  LL.  D.,  D,  C.  L. 

(1809-1894),  153,  .565. 
Hopper,  Rev.  Edward,  D.  D.  (1818-1888),  848. 
How,  Rt.  Rev.  William  Walsham,  D.  D.  (1823-1897), 

132,  206,  258,  264,  367,  382,  407,  440,  477,  614,  707, 

713,  750,  775,  881. 
Hupton,  Rev.  Job  (1762-1849),  312. 

Hurditch,  Charles  Russell  (1839 ),  765. 

Husband,  Rev.  Edward  (1843 ),  628. 

Hutton,  Mrs.  P.  A..  583. 
Hymnal  Not«d  (1052).  489. 
Hymnary,  The  (1872),  447. 

Imqehamn,  Bernhbrdt  Severin  (1789-1862),  618. 

Irons,  Miss  G.  M.  (1855  ),  8.59. 

Irons,  Rev.  William  Josiah,  D.  D.  (1812-1883),  292, 

586. 
Italian,  268. 

Jacobi,  John  Christian  (1670-1750),  25C. 
Jervis,  Rev.  Thomas  (1748-1833),  26. 
John  of  Damascus  (8th  Century),  290,  297,  785. 
Johnson.  Rev.  Samuel  (1822-1882),  876. 

Joseph  the  Hymnographer  ( 883),  550,  607. 

Judson,  Rev.  Adoniram,  D.  D.  (1788-1850).  649,  650. 
Julian,  Rev.  John,  D.  D   (1839  ).  824. 

Keble.  Rev.  John,  M.  A.  (1792-1866),  55,  87,  175. 

363,  375,  525,  678. 
Keith,  Rev.  George  (1639(-1716),  612. 
Kelly,  Rev.  Thomas  (1769-1854),  36,  101,  260.  306. 

340.  .144,  345,  696. 
Kempthorne.  Rev.  John.  B.  D.  (1775-1838),  187. 
Ken.  Rt.  Rev.  Thomas.  D.  D.  (1637-1710),  1,  .58,  84. 

382. 

Kennedy,  Benjamin  Hall,  D.  D.  (1804 ).  871. 

Kethe,  Rev.  William  (16th  Century).  2. 
Key,  Francis  Scott  (1779-1843),  11. 

Kimball,  Miss  Harriet  McEwan  (18.34  ),  102. 

Krause.  Rev.  Jonathan  (1701-1762),  113. 


Lathbubv.  Miss  Mary  Anne  (1841  ),  664,  854. 

Latin,  76.  133,  138.  170,  173,  178.  185.  1H6,  215,  222, 

225.  287,  295,  298.  314,  337.  355,  3(»,  639,  673.  677, 

729,  731,  778,  779,  799,  SZi. 
Laurenti,  Laurentius  (1660-i722),  324. 
Leeson,  Miss  June  E.  (181.5-1883).  450. 
Leland,  Rev.  John  (1754-1841),  111. 
Littledale,    Rev.    Richard    Frederick,    D.  C.    L., 

LL.  D.  (1833-1890).  284.  803. 

Livock,  Jane  Elizabeth  (1840  ),  67. 

Lloyd,  William  F.  (1791-ia53),  538. 

Longfellow,  Rev.  Samuel.  M.  A.  (1819-1892),  103, 

179,  564.  695,  878. 
Lowenstem,  Matthilus  Apeiles  von  (1594-1648),  634. 
Lowry,  S.  C,  841. 

Lowth,  Rt.  Rev.  Robert,  D.  D.  ( 1787),  32. 

Luke,  Jemima,  nSe  Thompson  (1813  ),  773. 

Luther,  Rev.  Martin,  D.  D.  (1483-1546),  191,  422, 

6:i6. 
Lynch,  Rev.  Thomas  Toke  (1818-1871),  240.  322. 
Lyte,  Rev.  Henry  Francis,  M.  A.   (1793-1847),  6, 

22,  90,  148,  159,  455,  517,  539,  544,  684,  810,  834. 

McChevnk,  Rev.  Robert  Murray  (1813-1843),  874. 

Macdonald,  George,  M.  A.,  LL.  D.  (1824  ),  70. 

Macduff,  Rev.  John  Ross,  D,  D.  (1818-18«J5),  217. 
Mackay,  Mrs.  Margaret  (1802-1887),  802. 
MacKellar,  Thomas,  Ph.  D.  (1812-1899),  792. 
Maolagan,    Rt.    Rev.  William    Dalrymple,   D.  D. 

(1826 ),  829. 

Madan,  Rev.  Martin  (1726-1790),  187.  326.  332. 
Magdeburg,  Joachim  (c.  1525-c.  1585).  871. 
Malan,  Rev.  Henri  Abraham  C^sar  (1787-1864).  804. 
Mant,  Rt.  Rev.  Richard,  M.  A.,  D.  D.  (1776-1848). 

12,  17,  281,  498.  617. 

March.  Rev.  Daniel.  D.  D.  (1816 ),  462. 

Marckant,  John,  402. 

Marriott.  Rev.  John,  M.  A.  (1780-1825),  366. 

Martin,  Rev.  Henry  Arthur.  M.  A.  (1831  ).  667. 

Mason.  John.  M.  A.  (1646-1694).  78,  123,  128,  858. 
Mason.  William.  M.  A.  (1725-1797),  115. 

Aiassey,  Gerald  (1828  ).  ftJO. 

Massie.  Richard  (1800-1887),  408. 

Matheson.  Rev.  George,  D.  D.  (1842  ),  470. 

Maude,  Mrs.  Mary  Fawler  (1819  ),  451. 

Maxwell.  Mrs.  Mary  Hamlin  (1814-18.53),  709. 
May.  Mrs.  C  E..  3%. 
.Medley.  Rev.  Samuel  (17.'{8-1799).  488.840. 
Meinhold,  Rev.  Johann  Wilhelm.  D.  D.  (1787-1864). 

805. 

.Midlane.  Albert  (1825  ).  761. 

Millard.  Rev.  .lames  Elwin.  D.  D.  (1823  ),  173. 

Milman.  Rev.  Henry  Hart,  D.  D.  (1791-1868),  249. 

.")«7.  571. 
Milton.  John  (1608-1674).  147.  708. 
Mohr,  Joseph  (1792-1848),  772. 
Monsell,  Rev.  John  Samuel  Bewley.  LL.  D.  (1811- 

1875),  16,  251,  327,  459.  461,  497,  508.  .521,  .570,  643. 

081.  740,  838. 
Montgomery,  James  (1771-1854),  40,  141,  149,  165, 

182,  192,  274,  350,  452,  471,  507,  523.  531,  563,  583, 

611.  620,  626,  638,  675,  683,  691,  784,  817. 
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Moore,  Thomas  (1779-1852),  568. 

Norison,  Rev.  John,  I).  I>.  (1749-1798),  20H. 

Morris,  MisH  Eliza  Fanny  (1821 ),  413. 

Moultrie,  Rev.  (lerard,  M.  A.  (1829-1885),  319.  840. 

Mndie,  (.Iharles  E.  (1818  ),  444. 

Muhlenbern,  Rev.  WlUlam  AugUMtUB,  D.  D,  (1790- 
1877),  184,  395,  8.50. 

NA80N,  Rev.  EIIbh  (1811-1887),  559. 

Neale,  Rev.  Jolm  MaHon,  D.  D.  (1818-1866),  M,  81, 
112,  138, 178,  205,  215,  222,  224,  244,  248,  266,  290, 
297,  312,  386,  474,  489,  529,  550,  606,  607,  u73,  725, 
731,  759,  778,  779,  785,  786,  787,  788,  789,  790.  799. 
800.     Doxology,  page  728. 

Nelson,  David,  M.  D.  (179:V-1844),  856. 

Nelson,  Horatio  (third  earl)  (1823  ),  56,  616. 

Nouniark,  Georg  (1621-1681),  613. 

New  Congregational  Hymn-Hook  (18.59),  422. 

Newman,  (.'ardinal  .lohn  Henry  (1801-1890),  814. 

Newton,  Rev.  John  (1725-1807),  38,46,  i:«),  472,485, 
.504,  505,  032,  7:J6,  828,  849. 

Nicolai,  Rev.  Philip.  I).  D.  (1.556-1608),  323. 

Noel,  Miss  Caroline  Maria  (1817-1877),  837. 

North,  Rev.  Prank  Mason  (1850  ),  851. 

Oakkley,  Rev.  Frederick,  U.  D,  (1802-1880),  185. 

Offord,  Rev.  Robert  M.  (1846  ),  748. 

Olivers.  Thomas  (172.5-1799).  176. 

Oi.ierdonk,  Rt.    Rev.  Henry  Ustic,  D.  D.  (1789- 

••.)8),  :J81. 
r   .er.  Edward,  M.  1).  (1798-1;363),  4,  ft56,  721. 
Oswald,  Hainrich  Siegmund  (175I-18,')4),  582. 

Palorave,  Francis  Turner,  M.  A.  (1824-1897),  72, 

77. 
Palmer,  Rev.  Ray,  D.  D.  (1808-1887),  59,  117,  365, 

389,  418,  443,  484,  6.58,  677,  728,  826. 
Paris.  Missal  (1764),  803. 
Park,  Rev.  Roswell,  D.  1).  (1807-1869),  661. 
Parker,  Rev.  Tlieodore,  M.  A.  (1810-1860),  852. 

Parr,  Miss  Harriet  (1828  ),  99. 

Percy,  Mrs.  Frances  Annette  (1843 ),  68. 

Perronet,  Rev.  Edward  (172(>-1792),  333. 

Phelps,  Rev.  Sylvanus  Dryden,  D.  D.  (1816-1895), 

441,  654. 
Phillimore.  Greville,  M.  A.  (1821-1844),  63,  66. 

Piorpoint,  Folliott  Sanford,  M.  A.  (18^5  ),  827. 

Plumptre,  Rev.  Edward  Haves.  D.  D.  (1821-1891), 

241,  243,  .560. 
Pollock,  Rev.  Thomas  Benson,  M.  A.  (1836-1896), 

227. 
Pope,  Alexander  (1688-1744),  693. 

Pott,  Rev.  Francis.  M.  A.  (18.32  ),  295,  863. 

Potter,  Rev.  Thomas  Joseph  (1827-1873).  768. 
Prentiss.  Mrs.  Elizabeth,  nfie  Payson  (1818-1878), 

439. 
Procter,  Adelaide  Ann  (1825-1864),  93,  419,  587,  594. 
Prudentius,  Aureliua  C.  (348-c.  413),  205,  214, 
Prynne,  Rev.  George  Rundle,  M.  A.  (1818 ). 

763. 
Pnsey,  Philip  (1799-1855),  634. 
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RArvLKH,  Rev.  Thomas,  D.  D.,  LL.  D.  (1788-1863), 
491. 

Rawson,  George  (1807-1889),  91.  3.59.  I'l. 
R'led.  Rev.  Andrew,  D.  1).  (1787-1862),  [Wi,  352. 
Ringwaldt  and  Collyer,  320. 
Rinkart,  Rev.  Martin  (1.58(;-1649|,  831. 
Rippon,  Rev  John.  D.  D.  (1751-183*5),  .333. 
Robbins,  Rev.  Chandler,  D.  I).  (1810-1882),  47. 
Robert  II.  of  France  (970-1031),  3.53. 

Roberts.  Rev.  Daniel  ("..  D.  I).  (1841  1,  755. 

Rol)inson.  Rev.  (leorge  Wade  (18;W-1877),  635. 
Robinson,  Richuid  Mayes  (1842-1892),  95. 
Robinson,  Rev.  Re     rt  (1735-1790).  331.  446. 
Rorison,  Rev.  Gilbert,  LL.  H.  (1821-1869),  96. 
Rous,  Francis  (1,579-1  (WO),  .541. 
Rowe,  John  (1764-18:{;»),  670. 

Russell.  Rev.  Arthur  Tozer,  M.  A.  (1806-1874),  146, 
2.50,  269. 

Sarum,  224. 

.Scheffler.  Johann,  M.  D.,  Ph.  D.  (1624-1677),  238, 

47(i,  502. 
Schenk,  Rev.  Heinrich  Theobold  (1656-1727),  615. 
Schmolck,  R«iv.  Benjamin  (1672-1737),  27,  74,  576. 
Scott.  ElizalMith  (1708(-1776),  136. 
Scott,  Itev:  Thomas  (1705-1775),  302. 
Scott  and  Gibbons,  302. 

i-'eagrave.  Rev.  Robert,  M.  A.  (1693-17.59!),  499. 
Sears,  Fev.  Edmund  Hamilton.  D.  D.  (1810-1865), 

193,  194. 
Shepherd,  Anne,  nif  Houlditch  (1809-1857),  771, 
Shepherd,  Rev.  Thomas  (166.5-17.39),  5.58. 
Shindler,  Mrs.  Mary  Stanley  (1810-1883),  392. 
Shipton,  Anna,  864. 

Shirley,  Rev.  Walter,  M.  A.  (172.5-1786),  279, 
Shrubsole,  William  (17.59-1829),  60. 
Simpson,  James  Sparrow,  473. 
SmaU,  James  Orindley  (1817-1888),  865. 
Smith,  Mrs.  Caroline  Louisa,  n(e  Sprague,  624. 
Smith,   Rev.   Samuel  Francis,  D.  D.   (1808-1895), 

6.53,  692.  7.53. 
Smyttan,  Rev.  Geon^e  Hunt  (1825?-1870),  265. 
Spitta,  Ba'v.  Carl  .'lohann  Philipp,   D.  D.    (1801- 

1&59),  408. 
Stammers,  Joseph  (1801-1885),  599. 
Stanley.  Rev.  Arthur  Penrhyn.  D.  D.  (1815-1881), 

223,  307. 
Steele,  Miss  Anne  (1710-1778),  29,  110,  336,  371,  511, 

588. 
Stennett,  Rev.  Joseph  (1663-1713),  131. 
Stennett,  Rev.  Samuel,  D,  D.  (1727-1795),  21,  267, 

342,  492. 

Stock,  Sarah  Geraldina  (1838 ),  318. 

Stone,  Rev.  Samuel  John,  M.  A.  (1839  ),  423, 

633.  723. 
Stowe,  Mrs.  Harriet  Beecher  (1811-1896),  73. 
Stowell,  Rev.  Hugh,  M.  A.  (1799-1865),  528. 
Swain,  Rev.  Joseph  (1761-1796),  879. 
Synesius,  Bishop  of  Ptolemais  i  iiTi  <.30),  .526. 

Tappan,  William  Bingham  (1794-1849),  255,  796. 
Tate,  Nahum  (1652-1715),  197. 


f  nt>ei  of  Sutbora 


Tate  and  Brady,  19,  154,  170,  298,  591.     Doxology, 

jMgi-  728, 
Taylor,  John  (1750-?H26).  :V43. 
Taylor,  Rev.  ThoninM  Kawson  (IHO'-IH.'!.")),  578. 
Tennyson,  Alfr««(l.  Lor  I  (18()»-lN92).  872. 
Ti«nnyHon,  La<ly  Kniily  (1812f-lM9fi),  89. 
Terstecgen,  (Jerurd  (Hi  »7-17('.9),  156,  :W0,  4;«i. 
TheoctiHtiiH  of  the  Stii(  iuni  (9th  Centurj-).  529. 
Theodiilph  (8th  and  9t.i  Centuries),  248. 
Thri.ig,   Kev.  (Jodfrev  (1H2:J-I8!«t),  'M,  79,  1.14,  212, 

21«,  •*2(\,  :n:i,  41(i,  5.57,  .')83.  718,  8.39,  844. 
Thrupp.  Adehiide,  68(». 
Todi,  JacohuH  da,  262. 
Toke,  Mrs.  Emma  L.  (1812-1872),  311. 
Toplady,   Rev.  Augustus  Montague,  M.  A.  (1740- 

1778),  105,  ;«2,  ;M9,  :«K),  431,  H75. 
Tuttiett,  Rev.  Lawrence  (182.5-1897),  .128,  357,  479, 

601,  737. 
Twells,  Rev.  Henry.  M.  A.  (1823-1900),  88. 

Vf  AM,  Rev.  Thomas  Cogswell,  D.  D.  (1799-1872), 
720. 

Van   Alstyne,  Mrs.   Frances   Jane,   nte  Crosby 

(1823  ),  722. 

Vokes,  Mrs.,  704. 

Walker,  Anna  L.  (19th  Century),  869. 

Walworth,  Clarence  Ausrustus  (1820 ),  140. 

W.   dlaw.  Rev.  Ralph,  D.  D.  (1779-1853),  478. 

Ware,  Rev.  Henry.  1).  D.  (1794-1843),  294. 

Waring,  Miss  Anna  LiBtitia  (1820 ),  434,  460. 

Warner,  Miss  Anna  H.  (1820),  629. 

Watson,  George  (1816  >,  694. 

Watts,  Rev.  Isaac.  D.  I).  (1674-1748),  3,  18,  20,  23, 
25,  31,  61,  65,  119,  122,  125,  127,  Lli,  142,  155,  1.58, 
168,  169,  172,  174,  198,  218.  254,  259,  270,  334,  3aS, 
356,  362,  364,  424,  430.  486,  519,  .535,  543,  .546,  .5.53, 
554.  608,  625,  631.  «;45,  697,  701,  742,  782,  797,  855. 
Doxology,  page  728. 


Weisse.  Rev.  Michael  (1480-1.5;W).  301. 
Weissel,  Rev.  (leorge  ( 1.590-1 6: J5 ),  4;«. 
Wesh-y.  Rev.  Charies,  M.  A.  (1708-1788).  8,  15,  62. 

180,  187,  299,  :M)3.  308,  316.  .'126.  Xm.  ;U3,  :»85,  :»98, 

404,  410,  4:K,  469.  516,  518,  .524,  .527,  .551.  .575.  ,592, 

621,  644,  820,  825,  8«>7. 
Weslev.  Rev.  John,  M.  A.  (1703-1791),  15(5,4:16,501, 

.502,  574. 
Whately,  Rt.  Rev.  Richard,  I).  I>.  (1787-186.3),  80. 
White.  Henry  Kirke  (178.5-1806),  207,  .598. 
Whiteflel<l,  Rev.  Oeorge  (1714-1770),  187. 

Whitfield,  Rev.  Frederick  (1829  ).  232.  495. 

Whiting,  William  (182.5-1878),  7.5<). 

Whitmore,  Lady  Lucy  Elizabeth  Oeurgiana  (1792- 

1840),  :h. 
Whittier,  John  (Ireenleaf  (1807-1892),  230,  496,  i>:M, 

714. 
Whytehead,  Rev.  Thoma«,  M.  A.  (181.5-1843),  286. 
Williams.  Mish  Helen  Maria  (1762-1827),  166, 
William,s,  Rev.  Isaac  (1802-18»)5),  415,  447. 
Williams,  Rev.  William  (1717-1791),  .5:10. 
Winkworth,  Miss  Catherine  ( 1829-1878),  27,  74, 100, 

195,  2.38,  .301,  323,  368,  432,  61.3,  647,  6,59,  805,  831. 
Wolcott,  Rev.  Samuel,  D.  I).  (1813-1886),  860. 

Wolfe,  Rev.  Aaron  R.  (1821  ),  669. 

Woo<ld,  Rev.  Basil  (1760-1831),  213. 

Wowlford.  Rt.  Rev.  James  Russell  (1820-1885),  868. 

Wordsworth,  Rt.  Rev.  t^hristopher.  D.  I).  (1807- 

1885),  92,  118, 139,  196,  210,  300,  309,  :M7,  646,  712, 

760,  781,  8;i3. 

Wortraan,  Rev.  Denis,  D.  D.  (1835  ),  646. 

Wreford.  Rev.  John  Reynell,   D.  D.  (1800-1881). 

512. 


Xavikb,  Francis  (1506-15.52),  541. 


ZiMZENDORT,  Rt.  Rev.  Nicolaus  Ludwig,  Count 
von  (1700-1760),  603. 
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21,  267, 
-),  423. 

t26. 
|255,  796. 


N.  B.— The  date  given  at  the  foot  of  a  hymn  is 
often  that  of  the  year  in  which  it  was  first  pub- 
lished. 
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Ahlr,  John  Rudolph  (1625-1673),  H20. 

Aldrich,  H.  (1647-1710).  'M). 

Allen,  (leorge  NelHon  (1H12-1877),  558, 

AmbroHe,  H.  S.,  809. 

American  Melody,  846. 

Ancient  Melodies  and  Chan^H,  149,  391,  800,  884, 

903,  914,  915,  916,  919. 
Ancient  Plain  Song,  178. 
Anonymous,  or  of  uncertain  authorship,  105,  149, 

169  (653,  720),  219,  Xi.\  370,  391,  393,  453,  508, 

567,  663,  672,  809,  843,  915,  920. 

Amies,  Philip,  Mus.  I).  (1H.36 ),  798. 

Arne,  Thomas  AuRustine,  Mus.  I).  (1710-1778),  608. 

Arnold.  W.  (1768-1832),  716. 

Attwood,  Thomas  (176!>-1838),  639. 

Austrian  Melody,  497. 

Avison,  Charles  (1710-1770),  184. 

Aylward,  Theo<lore  Edward  (1844 ),  86,  479. 

Aylward,  WUliam  Henry  (183.'>-1H78),  94. 

Babcock,  Rev.  Maltbie  Davenport,  D.  D.  (1858 
),  427,  538. 

Bach,  Carl  Philipp  Emanuel  (1714-1788).  191. 

Bach,  John  Sebastian  (1685-1750),  546,  613. 

BaiUot,  P.  M.  F.  de  S.  (1771-1H42),  530. 

Bake.-,  Alfred  S.,  B.  A.  (1868-1896).  782 

Baker  Frederick  George  (1840-1872),  Xj?. 

Baker,  Henry  (18.35 ),  221  (.'179,  5(W,  642) 

Baker,  Rev.  Sir  Henry  W.  (1H21-1877).  361,  386. 

Bambridge.  William  Samuel  (1842 ),  618. 

Barnard,  Mrs.  Charlotte  A.  (18.30-1869).  5.59  (764). 

Barnby,  Sir  Joseph  (l«38-18!Ki),  16  (1.52,  207,  303), 
30.  45,  57,  72,  73,  74.  82  (482).  85,  94,  !)7,  100,  101, 
103.  108,  112,  118  (2,50.  550),  122.  166,  180,  201, 
202,  206,  231,  260,  26:{,  300.  329,  332.  .363,  375,  378, 
381  (521,  543),  388,  414.  42!»,  4:{5  (.503),  440,  4.55, 
462,  463,  495,  525,  585.  .592,  606,  607,  614,  634, 
679,  737,  769,  772.  776,  777,  781,  801,  813,  814,  818, 
822,  840.  905,  912,  920. 

Barnes,  F.  E.  L.  (1858-1880).  127. 

Brrrett,  WUliam  A..  Muh.  B.  (1836-1891),  209. 

Barrow,  Thomas,  Mus.  D.  (1712-1789).  911. 

Barthi^ldmon,  Francois  Hippolite  (1  ('41-1808),  58. 

Battell,  Robbing  (1819-1895),  90. 

Battishill,  Jonuthan  (17:W-1801).  218,  908. 

Beethoven,  Ludwig  van  (1770-1827),  120  (834),  418, 
499,  543,  909. 

Blow,  John,  Mus.  D.  (1648-1708).  270,  918. 

Blumenthal,  Jacob  (182!t ),  385. 

Booth,  J.  (1852 ),  25,  iW,  67,  128,  129,  32.^,  606. 

Bortniansky,  Dmitri  S.  (1751-1825),  106,  5!».\ 

Bourgeois,  Louis  (1500  {-1565  !),  1,  21  (645),  32,  (WO 

Bowne,  C.  H.,  &51. 

Boyce,  William,  Mus.  D.  (1710-1779).  446,  902. 

Bradbury,  William  Batchelder  (1816-1868),  25.'). 
341,  411.  500,  802,  847.  866. 

Braun,  Johann  Georg  (17th  century),  365. 


Bridge,  John  Frederick,  Mus.  D.  (1844 ),  318. 

Bristol  Collection,  The  (1876).  189. 

Brown,  Arthur  Henry  (1830 ),81,244,  252,  268, 

282,  4«)0.  464.  469,  673,  7.'J3. 

Brown-Borthwick.  Rev.  Robert  (1840 ),  113. 

Bryan,  Cornelius  (1775-1840).  395. 
Bullinger,  Rev.  Ethelb«'rt  W.,  D.  1).,  386. 

Bunnett.  Edward.  Mum.  D.  (1834 ).  227,  654. 

Burder,  George  (1752-1832),  20. 

Bumap,  Uzziah  C,  Mus.  D.  (1834 ).  74, 201,  853, 

882. 
Bnmey,  Charles,  Mub.  D.  (1726-1814).  18  (699). 
Burrowes,  .Tolin  Freckleton  (1787-1852),  465,  902. 
Bussell,  Henry,  515. 

Caluukck,  G.  T.,  812. 

Calkin,  John  Baptiste  (1827 ),   70   (401),  132, 

(289,  698),  222  (204,  4.32),  291,  348  (374),  447,  454, 

461.  494.  529,  616,  793. 
Callcott,  John  Wall,  Mu.s.  D.  (1766-1821),  237. 
Callcott.  William  H.  (1807-1882).  493.  819. 
Camidge,  J.  (17!H)-1859),  902. 
Carey,  Henry  (16a")-1743),  178.  753. 

Carter,  Rev.  Edmund  Sardinson  (1845 ),  134. 

Casson,  J.  H.,  400. 
Champney.s,  Frank.  .'151. 
Cherubini,  Maria  L.  (1760-1842).  .168. 
Chetham,  Rev.  John  (16*5  (-1760),  553  (754). 

Chope,  Rev.  Richard  Robert  (ia30 ),  283. 

Clarke,  Jeremiah  (1670-1707),  119,  340. 

Cobb,  Gerard  Francis,  A.  M.  (1838 ),  12,  459. 

Conkey.  Ithamar  (181.5-1867),  273. 
Cooke,  Robert  (1768-1814),  904. 

Cooper,  A.  S.  (I8;i5 ),  907. 

Cornell,  Jolni  Henry  (1828-1894),  23.3. 
Costa.  Michael  Andrew  A.  (Knt.)  (1808-1884),  819. 
Cottman.  Arthur  (c.  1842-1879),  29,  114,  695. 
Croft,  William,  Mus.  D.   (i678-1727),  7,  398,  172 

(602,  637),  909. 
"Crown  of  Jesus"  (1865),  50,  620. 
CrUger.  Joliiinn  (1.598-1062),  62  (.387,  662),  659,  831. 

Cummings,  William  Hayman  (1831 ),  187. 

Cutler,  Henry  Stephen,  Mus.  D.  (1824 ),  C02, 

Dale,  Rev.  Reginald  P..  408. 
Darmstaflter  Gesangbuch  (1698),  615. 
Darwall,  Rev.  John  (1731-1789),  730. 

Oarwall,  Rev.  Leicester  (1813 ),  503. 

Dave's  (John)  P.saltdr  (1.562).  656,  7.54. 
Deaie,  John  H.  G824-1881I.  130.  518. 
Dearie,  Edward,  Mus.  D.  (1806-1891),  42^ 
Devereux.  L.,  484. 

Dickinson,  C.  J.  ( ),  877. 

Dixon,  Robert  William  (1750-1825),  77  (650). 

Doane,  William  Howard  (1831 ),  722. 

Donizetti,  Gaetano  (1797-ld48),  858. 

Downes,  Lewis  Thomas  (1827 ),  352. 

Drewett.  Edwin  D.  (1850 ),  42  (711,  718). 
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4 ),318. 

i44.  252,  268, 

),  113. 

:i8«i. 
),  227,  664. 

1.74,201,853, 

I.  18  (699). 
i2),  466,  902. 


ro   (401),  132, 
U74),  447,  454, 

821),  237. 
819. 


45 ),  134. 


53  (754). 
k-),283. 

-),  12,  459. 


W8-1884),  819. 
14,  695. 
),  7,  398,  172 


662),  659,  831. 

-),  187. 
A ),  602. 


503. 


l7  (650). 
1722. 

52. 
I,  718). 


D'lTrhun,  ChrAtten  (1788-1;U5),  808. 

Dutton   i)ooil»tuH,  Jr.  (c.  \8\0-v.  lKi'2),  867. 

Dyer,  Samu<^l,  815. 

DykeH,  U(<v.  John  BacohuH,  .\L  A.,  Mum.  D.  (1823- 
1876),  9,  10,  32  (11.5.  628),  Hit  (:W4.  60i»).  60  (766). 
75  (712),  81.  Kl.  87  (719,  727).  95,  144.  IHIl,  187,  19.3, 
20!(,  214,  226,  230,  231,  2:12,  2.'tH,  245  (366),  249,  261 
(267),  262.  272.  :«)2,  3;i4,  iJ.'U.  .■»64  (4K<.  48H».  367. 
378,  390,  .397  (6;i5),  41!>,  421,  4;J4.  442,  480,  486,  500, 
512,  516  (675),  .528.  .532  ((5.54,  748),  .5«»  (3.5H),  .583, 
692,  606,  610  (662),  629,  649,  681, 717,  734,  740(768), 
777,  780,  783,  806,  813,  814,  828. 

Ebklino,  Johann  GeorK  (c.  1620-1676),  195,  526. 

Eberweln,  M.  (1775-1831),  490. 

Edson,  LewlH  (1748-1820),  398, 

Elliott,  JamsH  William  (1833 ),  118(548,  723), 

138  (157),  246,  295,  839. 
Elvey,  Sir  GeorRe  Job,  Mus.  D.  (1816-1893),  30, 

3.57  (411),  .387,  50!»,  682  (746),  742, 
Elvey,  Stephen,  Mus,  D.  (1805-1860),  906. 
English  Melody,  773. 
Esch,  Louis  von,  331. 
Este's  (Thomas)  Psalter  (1592),  66  (164). 

Evill,  Rev,  W,  E,  ( ),  593. 

Ewlng,  Lt,-Col,  Alexander  (ia30-1895),  789. 

Falconer,  A.  C,  (1850 ),  458. 

Farmer,  John  (1836 ),  601, 

Farrant,  Richard  (c.  1530-1583),  167,  901,  914. 

Farrer,  J.  D.,  476. 

Felton,  W.  (1714-1769),  913. 

FUl>y,  William  C.  (18.36 ),  599,  651. 

Filitz,  Friedrich  (1804-1860),  96  (359),  268,  696. 
Firth,  R.  A.,  302. 

Flpmming,  Friedrich  Ferdinand  (1778-1813),  420, 
Flood,  Edwin  (1800-1869).  141  (173). 

Fo.stor,  Myles  Birkett  (1851 ),  300,  409,  496. 

French  Melody.  149. 

Freylinghausen.  Kev.  Johann  A.  (1670-1739),  133. 

Oadsbv,  Henry  Robert  (1842 ),  556. 

Gale,  Clement  R.,  M.  A,,  Mus.  B.  (1862 ),  837. 

Gardiner.  William  (1770-1853),  78,  123,  625. 
Garrett,  George  Mursell,  M.  A.,  Mus.  D.  (1834- 

1897),  246,  266,  305,  383.  445  (513),  !t21. 

Gaul,  Alfred  R.,  Mu.s,  B.  (1837 ).  34  (240),  774. 

Gauntlett,  Henry  John,  Mus.  D.  (1805-1876),  125 

(296),  71,  126  (179),  204,  288,  312,  412,  424  (622), 

451,  523,  545,  564,  569,  586,  598,  788,  833,  836. 

Gee,  Samuel  (1834 ),  604. 

Geneva  Psalter,  The  (1543),  21  (645),  32  (646). 
German  Melodies,  121, 229, 370, 377, 615,621,805,815. 
Giardini,  Felice  de  (1716-1796),  15  (.366). 
Gibbons,  Orlando,  Mus.  D.  (158»-162.')),  356. 
Gilbert,  Walt«r  Bond,  Mus.  D.  (1829 ),  6,  92, 

159,  197,  242,  297,  306.  624,  83a  841,  906,  919. 

GUI,  John  ( ),  506. 

Glaser,  Carl  G.  (1784-1829),  586.       ^ 

Goodson,  R.  (1655-1718),  902. 

Goss,  Sir  John,  Mus.  D.  (1800-1880),  4,  136  (760), 

184,  223  (304),  442,  810  (6:^4).  862. 
Gottschalk.  Louis  Moreau  (1829-1868),  878. 


Gould.  John  Edgar  (1822-1875).  648.  848. 
Gounml.  Charlps  F.  (18IH-18<»3),  .■)1  (472).  79,  919. 

Gower.  John  H..  Muh.  I).  (1855 ),  IKJ. 

Gray,  Alan,  Mus.  1).  (1855 ),  4IM5. 

Greatorex.  Hunry  W.  (1811-1858),  28.  143,424.  HH4. 
Gregorian,  272.  412.  669. 
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